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rriumphant  Songs  No.  4.  ■ 
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Gospel  Songs 
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Sunday-Schools.  Revivals,  Hymns  of  Prayer 
AND  Praise  for  Devotional  Meetings, 


ETC,  ETC.,  ETC. 


By  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


TORONTO: 

WILIvIAIVI     BRIGGS, 

WESLEY  BUILDINGS. 
MONTREAL:  f.  W.  C'OATES,  HALIF^^lS  :  S.  F.  JIUE3TI3, 


PREFACE, 

SOMETHING   SELDOM   EVER  READ. 


Triumphant 


■1         s 


'  'il 


Sung  the  World  Over. 


CAUTION.-The  words  and  music  of  almost  all  the  pieces  iu  "Triumphant  Songs 
No.  4,"  are  copyright  property.  All  rights  of  republication  of  either  the  words  or  music 
separate  or  combined,  arc  reserved,  and  will  be  defended  by  the  owners  of  the  copyright 
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Entered,  accordingr  to  the  Act  of  the  Parliament  of  Canada,  in  f.he  year  one 
thousand  eight  hundred  and  ninety-four,  by  William  Bumos,  in  the  Office  of 
the  Minister  of  Agriculture,  at  Ottawa. 


Triumphant  Songs,  No,  4. 


No.  I. 


Tell  of  His  Love. 

(To  C.  E.  Rrcsc.) 


E.     E.     HEWITT,  COPYRIGHT,     I894.     by   E.     O.     EXCELL. 


E.  O,   EXCELL. 
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J.     Je-sus  came  from  heav'n  for  me, Tell  of  His  love,    won-der-ful  love, 

2.  vScornVl,  reject-ed,  cru-ci-  fied.  Tell  of  His  love,    won-der-ful  love, 

3.  Ris'n  from  the  ac  -  curs-ed  grave, Tell  of  His  love,    won-der-ful  love, 

4.  All  your  burdens  He  will  bear,  Tell  of  His  love,    won-der-ful  love, 

His  won  -  ckr -  ful    love, 

-1t_f_:f--f:.     -      -  --------- 
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Came  from  sin     to      set  me  free,     Tell 

'Twas  for   you  and    me  He  died,    Tell 

Sin-ners  still  He  seeks  to  save,    Tell 

He  will  hear  your  humble  pray'r,Tell 
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of  His  won-der-ful  love, 

of  His  won-der-ful  love, 

of  His  won-der  -  ful  love, 

of  His  won-der  -  ful  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Love,  love,  ....       Tell  of  His  won-der-ful     love,  .... 

lyOve,    love,      won-der-ful  love,  won  -  der-ful  love. 
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Love,  love 

lyove,  love,        won  -  der  -  ful    love, 


Tell    of    His  won-der-ful     love. 
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No.  2. 


E.  A.   H. 


Lord.  For-glvef 


COPTRIQHT,  1S94,  BV    E.  O.  EXCELt. 


Rev.  ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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1.  'Ilo-ly     Fa-ther,  free-ly     par-don,"  Is    our  earnest  pica  to  -  day; 

2.  Mem-o  -  ries    a-round  us    gath-er      Of    the  time  we  left  Thy  side, 
Tho'ts  of  un-done  du-tics    meet  us.Tho'tsof  words  we  might  have  said. 
So  WG  kneel,  Thy  contrite  children,  Kneel  and  ear-nest-ly  en  -  treat 
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"Oil,  for-give  Thy   sin-ful  children,    Ere  this  hour  shall  pass  a-way!" 
Chasing  vis  -  ion  -  a  -  ry  pleas- ure,  Wan-der-ing  from  Thee, our  Guide. 
Op-]v)r    tu   -  ni -ties  neg-lect  -  ed.     Now,  a- las!      for-ev  -  er    fled. 

That  our  sins  may  be  for-  giv-en;      As   we  press  tlie  mer-cy   seat. 


:i=^ 


,^ 


I     ^  I 


3: 


:t 


-»-  -»- 


Chorus. 
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O  for -give,  O  for-give.         Grant  us  peace  and  forgiveness  to-day; 

l,ord,  forgive!  Lord,  forgive! 
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O     for-give,  O     for  -  give,       Ere  this  hour  shall  pass  a-way 

Lord,  forgive!  for-give! 
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No.  3. 


More  About  Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT,  IBSr,  BY  JNO.  R.  SWENEY.    Br    PER, 
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J  NO.  R.  SWEr^:EY. 
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More  about  Je-sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth-ers  show; 
More  about  Jc-sus    let  me  learn,  More  of  his  lo  -  ly  will  dis-ceni; 
More  about  Je-sus;  in  his  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord; 
More  about  Je-sus;  on  his  throne.  Riches  in  glo  -  ry    all  his  own; 
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Tvlore  of  his  sav-ing  full-ness  see.  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  tcach-er  be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in  ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  each  faith-ful  say-ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase;More  of  his  coming.  Prince  of  Peace. 
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Refrain. 
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More,    more    a  -  bout    Je  -  sus,     More,  more      a  -  bout    Je  -  sus; 
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More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full-ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
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No.  4. 


Scatter  Sunshine. 


LANTA  WILSON  SMITH. 


COPYRIGHT,     139?,     Bf    E.    0.     EXCE'  L. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


J iS  F*-r-i 
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1.  In  a  world  where  sorrow  F,v- er  will  be  known,  Where  are  foutul  the 

2.  Sliglit-cst  ac-tions  oft  -  en  Meet  the  sor-est  needs.l'or  the  worl<l  wants 
T,,     When  the  days  are  j^loomy, Sing  some  happy  song, Meet  the  world's  re- 
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need  -  y,  And  the  sad  and  lone;  How  much  joy  andconi-fort 
dai  -  ly,  Lit  -  tie  kind  -  ly  deeds;  Oh,  what  care  and  sor-row, 
pin -ing,  With    a    cour  -  age  strong;     Go  with  faith    un-daunt-ed. 
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You  can  all  be-stow,     If  you  scat-ter  sunshine  Kv-'ry-where  you  go. 
You  may  help  remove.  With  your  songs  and  courage, Sympathy  and  love. 
Thro'  the  ills  of  life, Scatter  smiles  and  sunshine, O'er  its  toil  and  strife, 
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Chorus. 
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Scat      -       ter  sun-shine  all  a-long  your  way.       Cheer  and  bless  and 
Scatter  the  smiles  and  o-ver  the  way, 
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brighten      Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing     dav, 


Rv  -  'ry  pass-ing      day. 
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No.  5.     I  Love  to  Sing  About  Jesus. 


LANTA  WILSON  SMITH 


COPyRIOHT,     'm4.    BV  E.    0.    Exr.ELL. 


CHAS,  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  T  love  to  siiiK  a-bout  J;> 

2.  I  love  to  siiij^r  a-l)out  Je 

3.  I  love  to  sinjr  a-bout  Je 

4.  I  love  to  sing  a-bout  Je 


-  sus,  Wlien  all    are   glad  and  gay; 

-  sus,  When  sor-row  clouds  the  day; 

-  sus,     It  keeps  my  heart  from  sin; 

-  sus,    'Tis     all  that     I       can  do; 
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The  heart  sings  out  with  a  joy-ful  shout  The  words  that  we  long  to  say. 
I  know  .some  song  of  Iiis  ten-der  Icnx'  Will  scat  -  ter  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
For  when  it's  full  of  uiy  Savior's  praise, No  e  -  vil  can  dwell  therein. 
And    if  I  faith-ful-ly  .sing  His  praise,  vSome  others  may  16ve  Him  too. 
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Chorus. 
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I     love    to  sing  a-bout  Je  -  sus,     I     love    to   sing  a  -  bout  Je  -  .sus, 
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I    love    to  sing  a-bout     Je 


sus,     Be-cause    He  died   for     me. 
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No.  6. 


W  J.  K. 


Jesus  for  Me. 

eOI>VIIIOMT,   IBBO,   BY  WM.   J.   KIHKf  ATRICK,    BY   PtR.  W  M .    J.     KIRKPATRICK. 
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Jc  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  is  all  things  to  me,     Oh,  what  a  won-der-iul 
Jc  -  sus    ill  sickness,  and  Je  -  sus    in  health,  J^-  -  sus  in  pov  -  er  -  ty, 
He    is   my  Refuge, my  Rock, and  my  Tower, lie  is  my  Fortress,  my 
He    is  my  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,  Me  is  my  Bread  of  Life, 
Je  -  sus    in    sor-row,  in  joy,  or      in  pain,    Je  -  sus  my  Treasure  in 
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Sav  -  ior    is      He:     Gui(      ig,  pro  -  tect-ing,  o'er  life's  roll-ing 
com-fort    or  wealth;  Sun-buine  or    tem-pest,  what-ev  -  er    it 
Strength  and  my  pow'r;  Life  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing,  my  Day's  man  is 
Fountain  and  Spring;Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness,  Day-star  is 
loss    or    in      gain;     Con-stant  Companion  wher  -  e'er    I  may 


sea, 
be, 
He, 
He, 
be, 
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Chorus. 
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Might-y    De  -  liv  - 'rer — 

He     is   tny     safe  -  t)'; — 

Bless  -  ed    Re  -  deem-er — 

Horn  of  Sal  -  va  -  tion — 

Liv  -  ing  or      dy  -  ing — 
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Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  .sus  for 

Je  ■  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Je  -  sus    for  me, 
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Je-sus  for    me,        All  the  time,  ev  -  'ry- where,  Je  -  sus  for    me. 
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No.  7. 


More  Like  Jesus. 


CHARLOTTE  G.  HOMER. 


OOPVRIQHT,    IBI4,    IV    I.    O.    EXCCLL. 


GEORGE  H.  CROS9Y. 


1.  Tliro' all  the  changing  scenes  of  life,  I  want 

2.  As    from  His  woril  I    dai  -  ly  read,  I  want 

3.  When  crosses  weigh  my  spir-it  down,  I  want 

4.  When  by  ter     tations  tossed  a-bout,  I  want 

5.  While  I   can  sing,  my  vSong  shall  be:  I  want 


to  be  more  like  Je-sns! 
to  be  mure  like  Je-sns! 
to  be  more  like  Je-sns! 
to  be  more  like  Jc-sns! 
to  l)e  more  like  Je-sus! 
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In  strength  or  weakness, peace  or  strife,  I  want  to  be  more  like  Je-sus! 
For  grace  and  pa-tience  is  my  need,  I  want  to  be  more  like  Je-sus! 
And  when,  by  faith,  I  view  my  crown,  I  want  to  be  more  like  Je-.sus! 
When  sink-ing  in  the  sea  of  doubt,  I  want  to  be  more  like  Je-sus! 
And  thro'  a  long     e-  ter    -  ni  -  ty,       I  want  tc  be  more  like  Je-sns! 


Chorus. 


More  like 

More    like    Je  -    sus 


i^ii^i^^ipf^i^ 
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All  a     -       long    the  way,  I    want  to  be  more  like  Je 

Day      by  day       a  •■  long       the    way; 


sus. 


I: 


O: 


— ^— t 
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No.  8. 


Tel!  it  Far  and  Wide. 


MARY  A.  CROCKER. 


COPYRIGHT,   IB94,   BY  E.   0.     EXCELL. 


WM.  A.   MAY. 


1/  -  1/         / 

1.  Tell  it!     let    the  peo-ple  hear  it,  "Je-sus  saves  from  vSin!"  Let  the 

2.  Tell  it      to    the  lone  and  wea-rv,   To  the  blithe  and  gay;    To  the 

3.  Free  the  mer-cy,    full  the  par-don,  Je-sus  died    to     give!  Sweet  the 


U     U     ^     ;,     U  ^     r  1^     ^ 


breezes  bear  the    mes-sage,  "Je-sus  makes  men  clean;  Je  -  sus  shed  Ilis 

a  -  ged  with  their  burdens,  To  the  child    at    play.  "There  is  full  and 

welcome  that  the  sin  -  ncr  Sure-  ly    will     re  -  ceive.  Weary,  weak  and 

■m-  ^       •-    -^     -      » 


BEjE:5=l=t- 
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blood  to  save  us!"  Tell  it  far  and  wide/'In  no  oth- er  is  re-demp-tion 
free  sal-va-tion!"near  the  blessed  word,  "There  is  mercy  and  true  healing 
heav  -  y      la  -  den.  Come  to  Him  to  -  day, Let  the  cleansing  blood  of  Jesus, 

-•-    -      -#-    ■*-  -|*-   -h-    i*-     -•-  -•- 
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F- 


i 
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Save  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied!"  Tell  it  far  and  wide,  T;;ll  it  far  and  wide,  "In  no 
In  Christ's  precious  blood!" 
Wash  your  sins  a  -  way. 


is^-vA^ 


ii=Pi 


^^*-iiii#^^ 
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oth-er   is  redemption,  vSave  the  Cru  -ci  -  fied;  Save  the  Cru -ci  -  fied!" 

-0'   -%-   -*-   -^     -0-  <f.       -(•-  -0-      _      -g-        ' 

>• ^/ / "^ — LL__^ -Lj^^ 11^ — ^_C| 1 C^|^_  IJ 


-~^\^- 


lO 


^ 


'I-- 


V— 


No.  9. 


Steer  for  the  Light. 


tMMA  PITT. 


USED    ay    PER.    EMMA    PITT    PUOLISHING    CO. 


JAMES  McGRANAHAN. 


f^im^^ 


*-  -'S — a— 


1.  TherJ's  a  beautiful  light-house  'way  over  the  main,  Andthe  bright  beaminj^ 

2.  O'er  the  beau- ti-ful  riv  -  er  with  \va  -  ters  so  deep,  Bright  an-gels  are 

3.  vSee,       there  from  its  height  waves  the  banner  of  love,  All    stud-ded  with 
I  4.  For  that  ha- ven  of  rest,  wea  -  ry  sail  -or  now  steer,  Or_^     per-i.sh  on 


iiiiggEgiL^-_j- 


iiiiipi^iiipli^S^i 


r 

light  you  now  see  Is  Je  -  sus.  His  love  is  now  point-ing  the  way, 
watch-ing  the  .shorc,The  light-hou.se  stands  firm  and  the  storms  never  sweep, 
stars  bright  and  free.  And  the  echo  comes,  li.st!  I've  been  saved  from  the  wreck, 
life's  storm-v     sea.  Fix  your  eyes  on  that  light  and  His  voice  vou  shall  hear. 


1^:^^ 


:^i^ 


Chorus. 
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Come,  sail  -  or,  He's  waiting  for     thee. 

F'or  Je  -  sus  has  en-tered  be  -  fore. 
Ry  the  light  that's  now  beaming  for  thee. 
"Come,  vsail  -  or,   I'm  wait-ing  for     thee." 

■Mzz^-0^^  -t  :$=:-^^ 


Steer  for  the  light,  sail-or, 


P: 


■y- 


|EEpz=|_|igiiOEEy3; 
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2er  for  the  light,  To  the  oar  bravely  bend  and  be  bold;  () 


steer  for  the  light,  To  the  oar  bravely  bend  and  be  bold;  ()     steer  for  the 
-•-  -•-    -#-  -0-  -0-  :e_^,.__:f:._;f-  _.<,^_jf-  „.^.^__ 

light,  sail-or,  steer  for  the  light, That  beams  from  the  shores  of  pure  gold. 


P     u     y 


0 


:«-Z.^ 


11 


^ii^l?pi 


No.  10. 


I  Cannot  Tell  Why. 


COPYRIGHT,   1890,  BY   M.   L.    MCPHAIL,  USED  BY  PER. 

Rev.  JOHN   McPHAIL.         copyright,  1894,  by  e,  o.  excelli  owner. 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 


-  1" 


i- — 


^A4 


^^^ 


I. 

2. 

3- 
4- 


I  can  -  not  tell  why  the  dear  Sav-ior  should  love  me, Or  why  He  should 
And  when  I  con-sid-er  the  great  con-  de-scen-sion,The  an-guish  en- 
I  look  up  -  on    Je  -  sus  sur-round-ed      by  sin  -  ners,    I    look  up  -  on 
I     won-der   if     an -gels  can  tell  the  deep  mean-ing,  Of  love  so   uu- 


m^EiEi 


e=|: 


|=£i 


tEiEE^: 
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'    come  from  His  throne  in 

the 

sky; 

I 

can- 

not 

tell  why  He  should 

dured     in     the    gar  -  den 

at 

night; 

His 

sor- 

row 

-  ful  heart  and  the 

Him      as     He  hangs  on 

the 

tree; 

I      hear 

the 

pe  -  ti-tion,  "Oh, 

sel  -  fish — His    dy  -  ing 

for 

me; 

Or     does 

it 

not  reach  far    be- 
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suf-fer     to  save  me, — A    sin  -  ner  un  -  wor-thy  and  helpless  as    I. 
cup    of      de  -  ri  -  sion,     I  stand    in     a-inaze-ment  to  wit-ncss  the  sight. 
Fa-ther,  for-give  them, Forgive  them  for  all  they  have  done  unto  me." 
yond  all  con-cep-tion,  Re-main-ing,    for-ev-er,  the  great  mys-ter-y. 


zzgEEgEzj=E=^=^EE==zc=z=^z£E=£^=g_2j-£JE:gEl 


Chorus 
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He  loves  me,     I  know  it,    tho'  help-less  and  poor,    For  noth-ing    is 


£f-=f±=|=, 
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I  Cannot  Tell  Why.    concluded. 
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plain -er  to    me,    I    am  sure;  But    why    He  should    love  me    to 
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suf-fer    and  die,     I      an-swer,   I  know  not,    I     can  -  not  tell  why. 
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No.  II.        Come,  Ye  Disconsolate. 

THOMAS  MOORE.  SAMUEL  WEBBE. 


1.  Conic,  ye  dis-con  -  so-lale,     wher-e'er  ye    lan-guish;  Come     to  the 

2.  Joy         of  the  des  -  o-lale,     light  of     the    stray-ing,    Hope     of  the 

3.  Here    see  the  bread  of  life;   see    wa  -  ters  flow-ing  Forth  from  the 


liiip^s^^iai 


iM 


-^^t 
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^t^lt 


■4 — 
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mcr  -  cy-seat,    fer  -  vent-ly  kneel;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, 
pen  -    i  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure,     Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er, 
throne  of  God,  pure  from     a  -  bove;    Come     to     the  feast     of  love; 


-K?- 


ifeS 


i::fe 


iPiii^^i^^ 


here  tell  your  an-guish;  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heal, 
ten-der-  ly     say  -  ing,  "Karth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  cure." 
•;ome,   ev-er    knowing     Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heav'n  can  remove. 


F:S=! 
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No.  12. 


W.  A.  O 


Follow  all  the  Way. 


COPYRIGHT.   1889,    BY    E.     O.    EXCELL. 


W.  A.   OGDEN. 


1.  Oh,  I     love  tothink  of    Je  -  sus,  As     He  journey'd  to  and   fro, 

2.  Oh,  1    love  to  think  of    Je  -  sus,  And  His  prais-es   I  would  tell, 

3.  Oh,  I     love  to  think  of    Je  -  sus.  As     He  walk'd  up-on  the  v^'ave. 


'^    ^  '^      '^^      ^      '^      ^       ^    "^ 


I 

O'er  the  bar  -  ren  hills  of  Ju  -  dah.  In  the     a  -  ges  long   a  -  go, 
How  He  gave  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter    To  the  wom-an    at    the  well. 


How  the    el  -  e-ments  obeyed  Hiui,When  the  mighty  word  He  gave, 

^  N     ^  I 


m^ 


% 


I 


::^: 
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How  He  heal'd  the  wayside  beggar.  How  He  made  the  lep-er  whole, 
How  He  filled    the  emp-ty  ves-scls,    At  the  marriage  feast  that  day. 
Speak  the  word  now  to  my  spir  -  it,  I<ord,  thy  bless-ed  peace  be  still; 

-^—Vf — ^— C^  *^— F — P — I —  F— hF — F—fe — F- 
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How    in  love  He    lit    the     al  -  tar.  On  the   sin     po  -  lu  -  ted  soul. 
How  He  spake  the  word  of  comfortTo  the  poor  who  throng'd  this  way. 
I    would  fol-low  whereThou  leadest,  I  would  mag-ni  -  fy  Thy  will. 


mmmmmm^m^mm 


Chorus. 


r^-^' 


:^ 


I     will  fol        -        -      low  where  He  lead        -         eth,        I  will 
I    will    fol-low  where  He  lead-tth  fol-low-where  He  Icadeth, 


^M 


w^^^ 
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Follow  all  the  Way.     Concluded. 

-A — ^- 


past    -      -      ure  where  He  feed      -        eth,        I  will  follow,  follow, 

Pasture  where  lie  fcedcth,  pasture  where  lie  feedclh, 


i^gfe^5:M^l|i*SfP 


fol-low  all  the  way,       I     will  fol       -       low  Je-sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 

fol  -  low,  fol  -  low. 


^giiyiiiiBiiyiiilfe:J3 


No.  13. 


God  is  Love. 


CHAS.  WESLEY. 


^     M 


J.  STEVENSON. 


\  I)e])th  of  mer-cy,  caiT  there  be         I\Ier- cy  siill   re-served  for  iiic  ?  \ 

'  {  Call  my  God  His  wrath  for-bear,     i\Ie,  the  chief  of      .sinners  spare?  ) 

r  I     have  long  with.stood  His  grace;  Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face;  / 

■  \  Wonldnot  hark-en  to  His    calls;  Griev'd  Him  by  a  thousand  falls,  j 

(Now  in-cline  me    to     re -pent;      Let     me  now  my    sin     la-ment;  \ 

^'  \  Now  my  foul   re  -  volt  de-plore,  Weep,  be-lieve,  and  sin     no  more.  ( 

rS--#-  -•-    -•-    f5-»-  -•-•       f5-  -•-  -#^        I      N 


Rkkrain.     Fanlcr. 
I        t      f        »      t        t 


Sinoolhly. 


Repeat  pp. 


'^-'^-^^d±fe 


/  God  is  love,  I  know.I  l.el;       lje-susweeps,He  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 
Jesus  weeps, and  loves  me  still;  I -'  ^'  ^ 


4  Kindled  His  relentings  are; 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare; 
Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  up?" — 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 


5  There  for  me  the  Savior  stands; 
Shows  His  wounds  and  spreads  His 
God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel;    [h  mds; 
Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 
15 


No«  14.  Glory  !  Jesus  Saves. 


F.  M.  D 


COPYRIGHT,    1804.    B"  E.    O.    EXCELL, 


FRANK  M    DAVIS. 


have 
have 

I  I     am 
^-  }  I    will 

/  At  the 
^"  ( I     was 


Glo  -  ry, 
Glo  -  ry, 

Glo  -  ry, 
Glo  -  ry, 


bathed  in  the  fount  for  the  cleansing  of  sin, 
found  sweet  re-lief  and     a  joy       with  -   in, 

ful    -  ly  rcdeem'd  by  the  V)lood  of  the  lamb, 
wit  -  ness  for    Je  -  sus  wher  -  ev  -  er      I   am; 
cross  of    iny  Sav  -  ior     I  first  found  the  light,  CjIo  -  ry, 
blind  but 'twas  there  I  re-ceivcl    my     sight;     Glo  -  ry. 


|: 


'mm^w^^^^$ 


glo  •  ly,  J  e  -  sus  saves;  ) 

glo  -  r}-,  ]q  -  sus  J  saves;  Oh,  that  won-der  -  ful  fount-ain    of 

glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  saves;  ) 

glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  )  saves;   By  His  won-der  -  ful  grace  and  His 

gl'^>  -  "Vi  J-'  -  sus  saves,  \ 

glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  j 


saves; 


re  -  joice  that  by  faith    I 


in 


-»-     -i3.  -#..   -0-     .0.       i>        ff      I      -#-•    -0- 
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mer  -  cy  free.     Flow  -  ing  so  sweet-ly  from  Cal-va  -  ry.   Now  the 
pow'r  di  -  vine,     Je-sus  has  chang'd  thispoor  heart  of  mine,Now  with 
Him    a  -  bide,      Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  the  once  cru-ci  -  lied.  With  His 


m^^m 


soul  cleansing  pow'r  reaches  e-ven  me,     Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

joy     I     can  say    I  am  whol-ly  Thine, Glo-r)',  glo-ry,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

peace  in    my  .soul    I      am  sat  -  is  -  fied,  Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Je  -  sus  vSaves, 
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No.  15.    I  Never  Will  Cease  to  Love  Him. 


C,  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT,     in94,    BY    E.   0.   EXCELL. 


CHAS.   H.  GAaR;EL., 


ii^gSH^Pi^^^N^^^^iti^ 


I'or  all  the  Lord  has  done  for  me,   I  nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Ilini; 

He  gives  uie  strength  lor  ev'ry  day,  I  nev-er  will  cease  to  love  I  iiiU| 

Tho'  all  the  world  His  love  re-ject,  I  nev-er  wiil  cease  to  love  Him; 

He  saves  nie  ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  I  nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Him; 

While  on  my  journey  here  be-low,  I   nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Him; 

■9-    -m- 
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And  for  His  grace  so  rich  and  free,  I 
He  leads  and  guides  me  all  the  way,  I 
I  could  not  such  a  Jc'riend  de-ject,  I 
Just  now  I  feel  His  cleansing  pow'r, I 
And  when  to  that  bright  world  I  go,  I 


r 


nev-er  will  cease  to  love 
nev-er  will  cease  to  love 
nev-er  will  cease  to  love 
nev-er  will  cease  to  love 
nev-er  will  cease  to  love 


-9- 

■*■ 

Him. 

Him. 

Hi.'u. 

Hin-:, 

Him. 
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iaves. 
laves. 
aves. 
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i.  Chorus 


r-^- 


^_-_^ . 


^^ 


k/       U      y      >» 

I    nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Him,       my  Sav-ior,         my  Sav-ior; 
I       uev-er    will  cease    to   love    Iliin,  He's   my  Sav-ior,   He's  my  Sav  -  ior; 


-I — 


n^^- 


^t^^~ 
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I 
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nev-er  will  cease  to  love  Him,      He's  done  so  much  for  me. 
uev-er    will    cease    to    love  Him,  For  He's  done    so    much  for    me, 
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No.  16. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


Serving  Jesus. 


COPVHrQHT,    1893,    Br    t,    O.    EXCELL. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


im¥m0^^s$i^^ 


1.  I  want  to  serve  Jesus  to-day,  to-day,  I  want  to  vServ'c  Jesus  to-day, 

2.  I  want  to  1)0  like  nim  to-day,  to-day,  I  want  to  be  like  Hiui  to-day. 

3.  I  wantlobe  nearllim  to-day,  to-day,  I  wantto  be  near  Ilini  to-day. 

f:j!:_:ff:  ~ 
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My  tasks  to  ful-fdl,    O-bey-ing  His  will,  I  want  to  serve  Jesus  to  -  day. 

To  wear  on  my  face  His  sweetness  and  grace,  I  want  to  be  like  Hiui  to-day. 

To  sit  at  His  feet,  His  lessons  re-peat,  I  want  to  be  near  TTini  to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 
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To  serve  Him  and  please  Him  to-day. 


to  -  day.     And 


all  His  com- 
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mand-nients  o  -  bey. 
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o  -  be}'.     And    oh,      to      be    like    Him,  and 
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near  Him  to  stay.  This  pray'r  to    my    Jc  -  sus  I'll     pray,    I'li    pray. 
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pray. 
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No.  17.  Be  Thou  My  Guide. 


IDA  L     REED. 

Duet.     Andante. 


COPYRIGHT,  1BS4,  DY  t.     O.  EXCELL. 


CHAS.  EDW,  PRIOR. 
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1.  BcTh'^a  my  ("iviide.dear  Lord, I  pray, Walk  TIuhi  beside  nie  all  tho  way; 

2.  BeTliou  my  Guidt    where'er  I   jjjo,    What-e'er  betide  me  here  be  -  low; 

3.  15e  Thou  mv  Guide,  my  all  in     all,  My  faithful  friend  whate'er  be-fall; 
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Life's  rugged  path  will  joy-ful     be     L'"  Thou  but  walk  therein  with  me. 

Keep  Thou  my  steps  within  the  way  That  leads  me  on  to    end-less  day. 

I     will  not  fear  or  troub-led    be  While  Thou  art  near  to  com-fort  me. 
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ChORUvS. 
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Be    Thou  mv  Guide  wher-e'er  I      stray;      W^alk  Thou  be-side  me 
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all  the    way,     all    the  way;  Walk  Thou  be-side  me.     Walk  Thou  be- 

I  Nil 
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i3*=:i=i:i:J=5^Ej=::«±=zl=^±=:zJ] 


side  me.         Walk  Thou  be-side  me    all    the  way,     all    the  way. 


>i±— ^^^=3 
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No.  18. 


Mrs.  IDA  M.  BUDD. 


Snow  Flakes. 


COPYBIOHT,     IS94,    or    E.   O.    EXRELL. 


CHAS.H.  GABRIEL. 


^^^^-^3 


1.  li  -  iiy    lit  -  tie  stiow-flakes,  Sailing  thro' the  air, Where  cati  you  be 

2.  Bus  -  y  little  .sno\vflakes,Now  your  work  I've  found, Weaving  soft  white 

3.  Hap-py     lit  -  tie  snow-flakes,Turning  work  to  play,     I  have  leani'd  a 

■^       -        -  .       .       . 
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go-ing  ?  Will  you  tell  nie  where  ?From  your  cloudland  harbor.  Downward 
car-pet  For  the  cold,  hard  ground;  Folding  all  the  wheat  fields  In  your 
les  -  son.  Watching  vou  to  -  dav;       If      I     do    my     du  -  ty  Faith-ful- 
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drifting  slow,  Like  a  fleet    of  fair  -  y      sails.  On  and  on    you    go. 
blankets  deep,  Keeping  ther    ill  safe  and  warm, For  their  win-ter  sleep, 
ly  and  true, Work  will  seem  like  play, and  I    Shall  be  glad   as     you. 
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Chorus. 
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Mer-ry  little  snowflakes  How  you  dance  and  play,Just  like  happy  chil-dren 
Rushing  fast  and  fast-er,  Skipping  here  and  there;         {Omit.) 
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On    a  hoi  -  i  -  dav.  Have  you  a  -  nv  work  to  do  In  the  wint'ry  air  ? 


BRIEL. 
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ownward 
Is  In  your 
Faith-ful- 
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No.  19.    Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yonder? 


E.  A.  H. 


eapvRiQHT,  iaa4,  bv  e.  o.  exceil. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN 


1.  I      jour -my  to    the    bet  -  ter  land,  The  New   Je  -  ru  -  .sa  -  letn, 

2.  Oh,  meet  me  on  that  far-ther  shore,  A  -  mid  the  saved  and  blest, 

3.  I)i  rect  your  feet  t'ward  heaven's  gate, Nor  leave  the  nar-row  way, 


I     I     I     I     i  ^         r    r    r 

•  — K*^       n ^^ — ^-fc' J^-    -1 1 h^ — *— • d- 
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To    wel-come  from  my  Sav-ior's  hand,  A     roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem.  * 
There  sin  and  .sor  -  row  conie  no  more,  And  all  have  per-feet  rest! 
Till  safe  with  those  who  for  thee  wait  In   yon-der  realms  of  day. 


mt 
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Ctiorus. 


Will  you  meet  me  o-  ver  yon-dcr  in  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-lem,  Where  the 

!v  ^   -   -  I      N  N 


)-:->-t-^- -^^ 
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tr- 
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•——s 


faith  -  ful  will  be  rob'd  in  spot-less  white.     And  wear  with  Christ's  re- 
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-^-?= 
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dcem'd  ones  the  roy-al  di  -  a-dem  O-ver  yonder  in  the  pal-a-ces  of  light? 
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No.  20.       Walking  in  the  Liglit. 


E,  A.  PECK. 


COPYRIQHT,    1)94.    er  t.    0,    (XCELL. 


E.  O    EXCELL. 


m^:^ 


■^m44msMMm^ 


1.  Je    -  sus,  Thou  art    the  "Liv-ing  Way"  In  Thee    I     can  -  not 

2.  Jc    -   sus,    the  bk'ss-ed "Truth"  Thou  art, hn-phmt  this  truth  deep 

3.  Tliou  art  "The  Door"— the  "Only  Way"  That  leads  rie  up       to 

4.  Thou  art  "The Light, "bid darkness  flee,  I'or    iti     Thy  light,  true 


;^=:|z|-^E|E^-|z:i^EdEE3. 


go     a  -  stray;  Walk-ing  in 

in    my  heart;  Walk-ing  in 

end-less    day,  Walk-ing  in 

light     I      see,    Walk-ing  in 


the  beau-ti-  ful   Light  of  God; 

the  beau-ti  -  ful   Light  of  God; 

the  beau-ti-  ful   Light  of  God; 

the  beau-ti-  ful   Light  of  God; 

-* ^ ^ 


mn 


Let       me    this  way  now  clear -ly    see,  Help  me,     O!   Lord,  to 
Then      I        e  -  ter  -  nal    life  shall  see,  That  life      is      on  -  ly 
'The    Great  Phy-si -cian"  of    the  soul.  One  word  from  Thee  can 
O!        "Sun  of  Right-eous-ness,"  a  -  rise,  And  light  my  path-wav 

^ElEFfEEfEE^iEfEEfEEfEEfEEfEZ^EE-fEEjEEt 


iE$EEEEE5Z|Ei-^-iE|E£EEj:4iEFg^:3 
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trust   in  Thee,  Walk-ing 

found  in  Thee,  Walk-ing 

make  me  whole.  Walk-ing 

to     the  skies,  Walk-in<r 
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Chorus. 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  Light  of 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  Light  of 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  Light  of 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  Light  of 


God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 
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We  are  walking  in 
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the  Light,  We  are  walking  in  the  Light,  We  are 
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XCELL. 
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God; 
God; 
God; 
God; 
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God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 
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Walking  In  the  Light.     Concluded. 
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walking  i»i  tlie  Iyi)j;lit,the  beautiful  LMitof  God,  beautiful  Lii,dit  of  God. 
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No.  21.  Follow  Me. 


T.   M,  T. 


COPVHIGHT,    1H94    Br     E.   0.    CXCELi., 


T    MARTIN  TOWNE. 


'm^ 


E^ 


it-* 


-J iP*-! 1 •    -• -^4 


1.  For    sal  -  va  -  tion  are   you  pray-ing?  Fol-low   Me,  fol-low^Me; 

2.  I've  been    tempted  with-out    fall  -  ing,    Fol-low   Me,  fol-lowMc; 

3.  I  ve  1)eeu  mock'd  and  scour^'d  and  taunted, I'ollow  Me,  fol  -  low  Me; 

4.  For  your    sins  my  life    was  giv  -  en,     l"ol-low   iNIe,  fol -lo\v  Me; 

^^^iiSi^^eii^iEiEiN 


l::i 


fm^mB 


0 

Leave  your  nets  with-out    de  -  lay  -  inj^.  I'ollow,  fol  -  low  Me, 

Heed    the     Ho  -  ly    vSpir  -  it's  call-ing,  I'ollow,  fol  -  low  Me, 

With      a     heart  and  faith  un-daunt  -  ed.  Follow,  fol  -  low  I\Ie, 

From  the    grave  I    rose    to    heav  -  en,  Follow,  fol  -  low  I\Ie, 

'ul  -  low  rsie. 


f^f-^EFE^-^EEj^^t'E 


5EE~£lf^5p±i 
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Chorus. 


|EjEi^EfEEf:-gEEfEi^#E:?::t?p 


T     am    the  way,     the  on  -  ly  way,     Fol  -  low  Me,     fol  -  low  INIe; 


^       t  '^ 

Yield  thy  heart,  O  yield     to  -  day,     Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low    Me. 

fol  -  low  nr; 
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No.  22» 

E.  E.  HEWITT. 
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Will  You  Come? 

COPYRIGHT,   tB94,    OV    E.   0.   EXCEUL, 


CHAS   EDW.  PRIOR. 


tEi 
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-^-n^ 
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N— i 


EE^^fEE3 


1.  There's  a  voice  soft  and  gen  -  tie;  'tis      call  -  ing  to  -  day,  Will  you 

2.  Wi'i  you  come    to    the  fount-aiu  once    o  -  pened  for  sin,    Will  you 

3.  Will  you  come    to    the  past-ures    all     sun  -  ny    and  fair,  Will  you 
A    Let     His  sweet  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion     re-buke  all  your  doubt,  Will  you 


Will  you  come? 
Will  you  come? 
Will  vou  come  ? 


'Tis  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  hear  Him 
Will  you  yield  to  the  Spir    -  it    who 
Will  you  fol  -  low  the  Shep-herd,and 
come?  Will  you  come?         "Who-so  com-eth    to    me,        I      will 

V.'ill  voti  come  ?  W'iW  voti  cotne  ? 


ig:4EgE^=^gErE^=^^;=r^=^i^ 


ten  -  der  - 1}'-    say: 
whis-pcrs  with-in: 
trust  in     His  care; 
nev  -  er    cast  out.' 


Will  you  come?  Will  you  come? 

Will  you  come?  Will  you  come? 

Will  you  come?  Will  you  come? 

Will  you  come?  Will  you  come? 

will  vou  come  ?  Will  vou  come  ? 


3  .  Ill"  III 

Will  yon  come?  will  j'ou  come?  Will  you  come?  will  you  come?  "Wlioso- 
Coine,  come,  come,  come, coiuc, come, come,   come,  come,  come,come,come, 
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ev-er  is  willing,  "O  hear  Tesussav "Whosoever  is  willing,  "is  welcome  to-day; 
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Will  you 
Will  you 
Will  you 
Will  you 
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s'ou  come  ? 


"Whoso- 
;,come, 
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e  to-day; 
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Will  You   Come?    Concluded. 
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Will  j-ou  come ?    will  you  come?    Will  you  come  ?    O  will  you  conic  ? 

Come,  come,  conic,      conic,  come,  coinc,        conie,  come, come,  will  \u\i  conu  ? 


No.  23. 


MAR>   A.  LATHBURY. 


Take  Me  In. 


CCPVniGHT,    1B94,     DY    E.    0.    EXCELL. 


FLORA    H.  CASSEL. 
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1.  lie? rt  of  Je-sus  rent  m  twain,  By  Thy  dying  passion's  pain, 

rent  iu  twain,  iiassion's  pain, 

2.  Arms  of  Je-sns  cru-ci-fit(l,  To  the     a -ges  opcn'd  wide, 

cru-ci-fied,  opeu'd  wide, 

3.  Love   of  Je-sus,  wider  far,  Than  the  widest  heavens  arc, 

v.  id-cr  far,  heavens  are, 

-•-•  -0-  -0-  -m-  -0    -p-  '        N     N     N     N     S     '       ^         I 


I  to  Thee  for  refuge  run,  Lifeless,  loveless  and  un-done, 

refuge  nin,  and  undone. 

To  Thy  f(jld  I  fainting  flee,         iM-oni  the  foes  that  compass  me, 

friiuling  flee,  compass  rae, 

Deeper  than  my  sin  can  be,  Who  shall  separate  from  Thee, 

sin  can  be,  far  from  Thee, 
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From  myself  and  from  my  sin,  Heart  of  Jesus,  take  me  in. 

from  my  sin,  take  me  in. 

From  myself  and  from  my  sin,  Arras  of  Jesus,  take  me  in. 

from  my  hin,  take  me  in, 

Safe  from  self  and  safe  from  sin.  Love  of  Jesus,  take  me  in. 

safe  fr  >m  sin,  take  mc  in, 
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No.  24.     Be  Active  in  the  Battle. 


T.   M,  T. 


COPYRIGHT,    1301,    DV   C.    0.     EXC7LL. 


T.   MARTIN  TOWNE. 


-*->—•-» — a — *-— ^> — 9 — *— — "-p — r — I — I — I 


Be     ac  -  tive  in      the   bat-tie  field,  The  wai-  is  sure  -  ly     on, 

surc-ly  on, 

2,     En-list,    my  com- rades'Tor  the  war;" Your  armor  burnish  bright, 

burnish  bright, 


3.  Then  train  your  ear  for  His  commands, To  signals  have  an  eye: 

have  an  eye, 
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And  you  must  con  -  quer  if  you'd  be    A  brave  and  loy-al     one. 
En  -  dur-ance  you    must  sure-ly  have   If  you  -would  win  the  fight. 
Be   read-y  when  He  gives  the  word, Dost  hear  the  bat-tic    cry? 


:F=Ep: 
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Your    Cap-tain  calls  you    to    the  front,  Would  you  be  in      the    rear? 
You      have  a     foe,     the     e  -  vil     one.     His  track  you  may  not  see. 
And    when  the  war  snail  have  an  end      And  blessed  peace  shall  come, 


— ^i- 


^  Nil 


It 
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Take     cour-age  from  the  bu-gle  notes  And  bid       a-dieu  to     fear. 
But      if    you  trust  your  Captain  true  You'll  gain  the  vie  -  to  -  rj'. 
Your    Captain  then  this  word  will  seud,  "Brave  soldier.haste  thee  home." 
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11  come, 
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I  home." 
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Be  Active  in  the  Battle.    Concluded. 

ChorUvS.      ViyoruusUi. 
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ISIarching,  marchinj^,  How  our  hearts  are  stirred,  P'or-ward,  for-ward. 
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Is       our    Cap  -  tain's  word. 


No.  25. 

OLIVER  HOLDEN. 


God  is  Every-where. 
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COPYRIGHT,    1894,    BY    E.    O,    EXCELL. 


E.  0.  EXCELL. 
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1.  They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace,  Find  that  throne  in  ev'ry  place;  If  we 

2.  In  our  sick-ness,  or  our  health.    In  our  want  or  in  our  wealth;  If  we 

3.  When  our  earthly  com  -  forts  fail.  When  the  foes  of  life  pre-vail;  'Tis  tlie 

4.  Then  my  soul    in     ev  -  'ry  state,  To  thy  Fa-ther  come  and  wait;IIe  will 


f- 


Rkfrain. 


Ev 


•ry. 


live  the  life  of    prayer,  God  is  present  ev  - 'ry-where, 
look  to    God    in    prayer,  God  is  present  ev  -  'ry-where, 
time  for    ear-nest  prayer,  God  is  present  ev  -  'ry-where, 
an-swer  ev  -  'rv  prayer,  God  is  present  ev  -  'rv- where,     God  is  prenent 
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where,  eV'   -    ry-where,     God  is  present  ev-' ry-where,  ev-' ry-where. 

ev-'ry- where, God  is  present  cv'ry-where, 
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No.  26.       No  One  is  Forgotten. 


FRANK  W.  HUTT. 


COPYRIGHT,     1694,    BY    E.    0.    EXCELL. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


fmmmmmmmmm 


1.  No  one     is     for  -  got  -  ten  at    the     feast  the  Lord  pre-par  -  eth, 

2.  No  one    is    for  -  got- ten!  see  His      ser-vants  on  the  high-way, 

3.  No  one     is     for -got- ten;  tho' thy     life    be  cold  and  drear -y, 
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When  the  faithful  bridegroom  comes  to  call  and  save  His  own;  He,  in 
Tell     to    sin-ners  how  He  waits  to  bid  them  welcome  home,  While  from 
Where  the  heav'nly  feast  is  spread  there's  life,  and  light,andpeace;Christ  will 


wmmmmM 


t=rt—t:E$^ 


D.  s.  Poor  and 


mer  -  cy,    all  the  boun-ty    of    His  Fa-ther  shareth,-No  one  who  is 

plain  and  des-ert,  and  from  ev  -  'ry  vale  and  by-way, Glad  to  know  the 

lift    the   bur-den,  He  will  sat  -  is  -  fy     the  wca-ry.  And    a-round  the 
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need  -  y,     sad  and  lone  -  ly  there  is  room  and  welcome  No  one  is   far- 
Fine.  Chorus.     ,»,    ^    ^ 
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will-ing  stands  for-got-ten    or       a  -  lone.      No  one  is  for-got-ten, 
roy  -  al     fa  -  vor    of  the  King,  they  come, 
tempt-ed  ones  His  care  shall  nev-er    cease. 
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got-  ten,  Je  -  sus  died  to   save    us    all. 
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No  one  is  for-got-ten!  Come, the  feast  is  waiting,hear  the  gos-pel-call: 
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No.  27.    When  the  Roll  is  Called  up  Yonder. 

D.     M.     J.  fnavTtfr.uT      laoa     nv    TMAc-..   u.    r.inniFi      Rv    PFn.  J-    " ' •    oLACrS, 


^4' 


COPVRIGHT       1893,     BV    CHA?,    H, 
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GABRIEL.    BY    PRrt. 
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\  Wlicn  the  trump-ct  of  the  Lord  shall  sound, and  time  vshall  be    no 


i  When  the  savc([  of  earth  shall  gath-er    o  -  ver    on     the    oth  -  er 
^    On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  .shall 
■  /  When  His  chos-en  ones  shall  gath-er    to  their  home  be-yond  the 

f    Let     us    la  -  bor  for      the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting 
•^   \  Then  when  all   of  life      is      o    -  ver,  and  our  work,  on  earth   is 
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V  Fine.     Chorus. 
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roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
roll  is  called  up  yonder,  we'll  be  there, 
1»T  g=S 


When  the  roll 


is 


S- 


When  the  roll 
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n.  s.  roll  is  caWd  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 
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called  up  yon      -        -      der,  When  the  roll is  called  up 

called      lip    von  -  der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll      is  called  up 
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yon       -       der,  When  the  roll  ....      is  called  up  yonder.  When  the 
yon-dtT,  ril    be  there,,  When  the  roll  is  called  up    yoti  -  der, 
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No.  28.    In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding. 


ANNA  L.   WARING. 


COPYRIGHT,    1686,    BY    £,    O.    EXCELL. 


E,  O.  EXCELL. 


I. 
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In  hcav'n-ly  love  a  -  bid  -  ing, No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
Whcr-ev  -  ev  He  may  guide  me,  No  want  shall  turn  me  back, 
Green  pastures  are    be  -  fore      me.  Which  yet  I      have  not    seen; 
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And  safe    is     such  con  -  fid    ■ 
IVIy  Shepherd  is        be  -  side 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er 
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ing,  For  noth-ing  chan-ges  here, 
me,  And  noth-ing  can  I  lack, 
me.  Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
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The  storm  may  roar  with-out  me,  My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
His  \v'is-dom  ev  -  er  wak  -  eth.  His  sight  is  ncv  -  er  dim, 
My      hope  I       can-not  meas  -  ure,     My  path    to  life      is    free, 
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But  God     is   'round  a  -  bout      me.    And  can     I      be       dis-mayed? 
He  knows  the  way  He    tak    -    eth.  And  I       will  walk  with  Him. 
My  Sav  -  ior    has    my  treas  -  ure,  And  He  will  walk  with  me. 


S^^ 


A-S 


F= 


e; 


30 


fi^lfa 


i 


3.  EXCELL. 


hall  fear; 
lie  back, 
not    seen; 


?s  here. 
I  lack, 
lave  been. 
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No.  29.    What,  Sinner,  Then  Will  You  Do  ? 


E.  A.  H, 


COPYRIGHT,   laol,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


Rov.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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1.  If    un  -  re-pent-unt  you  pass  a-\vay,  What,  sinner, then  will  you  do? 

2.  When  youshall  conic  to  your  endless  doom.  What, sinner,  then  will  yuudo? 

3.  Faithless,  unsav'd,and  probation  o'er, What,  .sinner,then  will  you  do? 

4.  Je  -  sns  re-fused,  and  no  arm  to  .save, What,  sinner, then  will  you  do? 

5.  W'len  all  the  hopes  of  your  life  are  fled.  What,  sinner,  then  will  you  do? 
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Oh!  when  you  stand  in  the  judgment-day, What,sinner. then  w 

And  for  your  soul, find  in  heav'n  no  room, What,sinner, then  w 

Far  from  God's  presence  for-ev-er-more,  What,sinner,then  w 

Doom'd  to  the  darkness  beyond  the  grave,  What,sinner, then  w 


11  you  do  ? 
11  you  do? 
11  you  do  ? 
11  vou  do? 


When  faith  and  love  arc  fur-ev  -  er  dead.  What, sinner, then  will  you  do? 
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F'aith-less,  un-trne,what  will  you  do  When  that  dread  day  is  near  -  ing? 
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Ni:)  hope  for  you,  wliat  will  you  do   When  in  His  presence  ap-pear-ing? 
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No.  30.     Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By. 


EDNA  L,  PARK. 


COPYRIGHT.    nn4,   DV  OICiLOW    A   MAIN.   DY   PER. 


W.   H.   DOANE. 


1.  We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer  land,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 

2.  At     the    crys  -  tal   riv -er's  brink,  vSome  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 

3.  O    these  part- ing  scenes  will  end, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  l)v; 
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We  shall  press  the  gold-en  strand,  vSome  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 
We  shall  find  each  brok-en  link,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by; 
We    shall  gath-cr  friend  with  friend, vSome  vsweet  day,  by  and    by; 


^^■ 


r-S?- 


^. 


jiipHj 


f.y 


«^ 


N--  --- 


;j=e$E 


-i5^' 


r--^ 


-1 , 1 


I 


O   the  loved  ones  watching  there.  By  the  tree    of  life     so  fair, 
Then  the  star    that,  fad-ing  here,  Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear, 
There  be-fore  our  Father's  throne,  When  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown, 
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Till  we  come  their  joy  to  share,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
We  shall  see  more  bright  and  clear, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
We  shaU  know  as_we  are  known, Some  sweet  day,  by  and     by. 
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Some  sweet    day.     We     shall 
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Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By,    concluded. 
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meet      our    lovefl  ones  goi:e,  ,Sonie  sweet  day,     1  y     and     by, 


No.  31.  Weary  the  Waiting. 


F.   L.  STANTON 


fTjPYHIOHT, 


"4,   ny  E,  0.  ExrcLL, 


J     M.    DUNGAN. 


J  There's  an  end    to  all     t-)tl-ing,  some  day, sweet  day,I')nt  it's  wea-ry  the 
I.  There's  a  har-bor  sonicwiiere,  it's  a    ])eace-fid  bay,  {Ouiit.) 

(There's  an  end    U)  the  troub-les    of  souls  oppressed, But  it's  wea-ry  the 
\      At  some-time  in  the  fu-ture  when  (lod  tliinks  best,     {Otiiii.) 

\  There's  ati  end    to  the  world  with  its  storni-y  frown,  Bnt  it's  wea-ry  the 
/  There's  a  li,uht   in  that  land  that  no  dark  can  drown,     {()init.  > 
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waiting,  weary;  ) 

I  Where  the  sails  will  be  furled  and  the  ship  will  lay  At 
waiting,  weary;  \ 

(      lie  will  lay     ns   so    ten-der  -  ly  down    to  rest,  And 
waiting,  weary;  1 

)  And  where  life's  heavy  burdens  are  all  laid  down, — A 
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an-ciior  some-where  in  the  far  a-way.      But  it's  weary  the  waiting,  weary. 

roses  will  bloom  where  the  thorns  have  prest,  But  it's  weary  the  waiting,  weary. 

crown,  O  thank  ( lOd  for  each  cross,a  crown;  But  it's  weary  the  waiting, wearv. 
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No.  32.    The  Gospel  Proclamation. 


J.   E.   RANKIN. 


CiHI,    ll:')'.    t1     E.  0.  SXCCLL. 


E.  0,  EXCELL. 


r.  Hcaf    tlit>  j,fos-p(.l  proc  -  l;i  -  iiia-tion.vSoundinj^  out  o'er  land  and  sea; 
2.  Strav  no  more  on  eartli's  dark  inounuiin, Where  eternal  shad-ows   lie; 
T,.     Ah,  sav  not,  "We  have  no  money!"  Take,  O  take  you  His  ad  -  viee; 
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Hear  ( rod's  ten-der  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion. Christ  has  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Hast  -  en.  lost  ones,  to    the  foun-tain,    On  the -svings  of  morning  fly; 
Grapes  of    Ksh-col,  Canaan's  hon-ev,  With-out  mon-ey,  witli-f)nt  price, 
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Ho, earth's  thirsting  sons  and  daughtcrs.She  has  nothing  you  to      give; 
God  will  cast  your  sins  be-hind  Him,  'Tis  His  spir-it  brood-ing   here; 
All       np-on  His  nu-r  -  cy  fling-ing, Kind  and  gracious  as  He     stands; 
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the    liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters.To  love's  fountain, drink  and  live. 
"Seek  the  Lord  while  ye  may  find  Hini.C^^H  ixp-on  Him  while  He's  near." 
Earth  .shall  break  forth  in-to  sing-ing,  And  the  trees  shall  clap  their  hands. 
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D.  s.  Here  Jiows  free, a  full 
Chorus. 


va/  -  va-tion,  Christ  has  died  to    save    us 
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Hear  the  gos-pel    proc-la  -  ma 
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tion,  Hear  the  sil  -  ver  trumpet's  call; 
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No.  33.    Tm  Trusting  in  Jesus  To-day. 


T.  M.  T. 


cuPrRibMr.  iij»4,  or  c.  0.   kxccll. 


T.   MARTIN  TOWNE, 
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1.  I'm  trnst-ing,  I'm  trnsting  in     Je  -  sus    to  -  day,  ^ly  sonl    is      a- 

2.  I'll  show  it       to    oth-ers,  this  peace  I  have  found, By  send-ing  out 

3.  I'll  ]M)int  ont  tile  way  im    to  heav  -  en  and  God,  So  those  who  are 
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flame  with  Tlis  .spir-it    di-vine;  Ilesought  me, He  saved  me, He  keeps  me  al- 
snnshineand  1.  )vc  and  good  will,  To  brighten  their  path  and  their  1)urdens  help 
seeking  thatheau-ti-ful  place,  May  find  it,  and  there  with  the  angels  n- 
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Chorus. 


way,  The  glo  -  ry,  oh,  Sav-ior,    be  Thine. There's  love  in  my  soul, there's 
lift,  And  thus  tlie  good  rule  to    fnl  -  'ill. 
nite     In    lauding  His  won-der- ful      grace.  fn^ 
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love  in  my  soul.  It  fills  me  with  peace  and  with  joy;  As  long  as  I 

^\vith  jov, 
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live     I'll  bless  His  dear  name.  For  Him  all  mv  pow-ers    em  -  plov 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


eOPVRIQHr,    iq84,    or    C.  O.  IXCILL. 


h.  O.  EXCELL. 
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have 
have 
have 
have 


a  sof/i,'-  I  love  to  sinj(,  Since  I  have  been  re-deeiiiM, 
a  6'////.v/ that  sat  -is  -  fies,  vSiiice  I  have  Ijeen  re-deem'd, 
a  /r/V-wr.9.v  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  re-deein'd, 
a  joy  I  can't  ex -press,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deem'd, 
a  //<^/;/c' pre-pared  for     nie.    Since  I  have  bcrn  re -deem'd, 
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Of    my     Re-deem-er,    Sav  -  ior.  King,  Since  I  have  been  re-deem'd. 

To     do     His  will  my  hiKh  -  est  prize,  Sinee  I  have  been  re-deem'd. 

Dis-  pell  -  iiig  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear,     Since  I  have  been  re-dcenrd. 

All  thro'  His  blood  and  right-eous-ness.  Since  I  have  been  re-deem'd. 

Where  I  .shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -   ly,     Since  I  have  been  re-deem'd. 
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Since   I have  been  re-deem'd,        Since  I  have  been  redeem'd, 


Since  I  liavr  been  redeem'd.  Since    I  have  been  redeem'd, 
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I  will  glo-ry     in  Plis  name,    I  will   glo-ry     in  my  Sav-ior's  name. 
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rc'-dcciu'd, 
re-dc-ciii'd, 
re-  dfetn'd, 
re- deem 'd, 
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I  re-deem  M. 
1  re-deem'(l. 
1  rc-deem'd. 
I  re-deem'd. 
I  re-deem'd. 
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No.  35.    Carry  Every  Thing  to  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 


COCyRI&HT,   IB«4,  BY  I,  t>.  (XCtLL. 


Rov.  EL:CHA  a.   HOFFMAN. 
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1.  Pray  whiii  the  days      are  brij^ht-est    with  j,dad-ness, 

2.  I'ray      in      Uie  lime       of  fail  -  lire   ami  weakness; 

3.  I'ray  wlicii  the  liopes  U)iij<  cher-ished  are    fail  -  inj^, 

4.  I'l-av      ill      the  dark     for  lulp  and     f/r  j^iid  -  inj^', 
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then  your  heart  to 
then  your  heart  to 
then  your  luart  to 
then  your  heart  to 
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Pray,   too,     in  hours 
Stronj,'   in      thy  trust, 
Pray  when  the   foe, 
In       ev  -  'ry   hour 
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sor  -  row  and  .sad-ness, 

miss-  ive  in  r'jekness, 

faith      is  as  -  ,'-:'.il  -  ing, 

trust  -  ful,  eon  -  fid  -  ing, 


O  -  pen  then  your  heart  to  Je 

O  -  pen  then  your  heart  to  Je 

O  -  pen  then  your  heart  to  Je 

O  -  pv.n  then  your  heart  to  Je 
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Car-ry     ev-'ry  thing  to  Je    -    sus;         Who    a  tru-er  friend  eould  be? 

Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus, 
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who  more  good  and  kind  to  thee  ?  Prav  and  lie  will  answer    thee. 
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No.  36.        The  Coming  of  the  Lord. 


ELIZA  H,  MORTON. 


COPrRIGMT,    1S94,   BV   E.   0.   EXCELL. 


FLORA  H.  CASSEL. 


Do  you  hear  the  might-y  clashing  Of  the  th.  *^s  of  men  of  pow'r  ? 
All  the  schemes  of  social  schemers  All  the  struggles  of  the  years, 
What  the  out-come  of  the  conflict  PWliat  the  end,    ah,  who  can  say  ? 
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cri  -  sis  ev 


Do  you  see  the  o-mens  thick'ning  Of  a  cri  -  sis  ev  -  'ry  hour? 
All  the  dreams  of  po-et  dreamers  Are  obscured  with  doubts  and  fears. 
We  may  read      in  liv  -  ing  letters,  We  may  know,  yea,  /twozf  to-day! 
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what  is  this  ?  and  what  the  other  ?  Why  this  strange  unrest  abroad  ? 

And  the  world  is  waiting, breathless.  For  an  ev    -    o  -lu  -  tioh  vast: 

More  than  mor-tal  words  pro-claim  it,  Rev-  c  -  la  -  tions  from  our  God, 
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Ah,  tlfe  signs  fore  tell  the  coming.  Yes,  the  com-ing 
Wrought  in  God    and  like  an  anchor      In     a  might-y 
All   the  signs  fore-tell  the  comitig,  Yes,  the  com-ing 


of    the  Lord, 
cur-rent  cast. 
of    the  Lord. 
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Oh,  the  com-ing, 
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Oh,  the  com-ing, 

the  Lord,  Cotn-iiig       of       the  T.urd, 
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CASSEL. 
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The  Coming  of  the  Lord.    Concluded, 
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All  the  signs  fore-tell  the  coming,  Yes,  the  coming  of  the  I^ord, 
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All  the  signs  foretell  the  com-ing,  Yes,  the  com-ing  of    the  Lord. 
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No.  37.     Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 
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1.  Jc  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi-  lot    me,       O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
I),  c.   Chart  and  corn-pass  came  fyom  Thee;  Jc  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi-lot     vie. 

2.  As    a  molli  -  er    stills  her  child, Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  v;ild; 
1).  C.    Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the    sea,     Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi-lot     me. 

Tf.   When  at  Inst      I       near  the  shore, And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar, 
n,  c.  Mav    I    hear  Thee    S'^v  to    vie,  ''Fear  not,     I     zvitt pi-lot     thee!'' 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rocks  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Boisterous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rCvSt,  Then,  while  kan-imj  on  Thy  breast, 
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No.  38. 


A  Burden  Bearer. 


EBEN   E.    REXFORD.  copyright,   ms-i,   d*  c.  o.   r.xccLL. 

P — p^-Aifci^— J:: 

One  of  Christ  J  bur -den  be;ir-ers,     I 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


-Am 


i 


TtJ: 


I. 

2. 

3- 


fol-low  where  He  leads, 
I  know    His  love     will  guide  :ne  A  -  long  this  earth-ly   vale, 
One  of  Christ's  bur -den  bear-ers,     In    His 

— t^ 1 y — M 1 ^- — i-i ^- 


Con-tcnt      to  trust  Him  whol  -  ly   Who  know-cth    all    my  needs; 
For  nev  -  er    one    who  trust  -  ed    Has  known  a  proin-ise  fail; 
And  when  His  cross  seems  heav  -  y,  Christ  is      my   com-fort  still; 
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The  way  may  seem  most  drear-}-,     And  lead  thro'  dcs  -  ert  land, 

In  d:r.-k  and  stt)rm  -  y       weath-er,     A  -  hove  the  tem-pest  wild. 

My  Ik  ;:rt  grows  strong-er,  brav  -  er,     At  thought  of  v.'hat  He  bore. 
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But  God     is       al  -  ways  near  me, 
I    hear  Him  say-ing     .soft  -  ly,  ' 
Con-tent      a     bur  -  den    bear  -  er 
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My  wants  to    un  -  der  -  stand. 

'Have  faith  in  me,    my    child." 

To    be       for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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One  of  Christ's  b.ir-den  bear  -  ers,     To  Him  for 


help 
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I       call. 
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Ele  bore, 
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r  -  stand. 
I     child." 
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call. 
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A  Burden  Bearer.    Concluded. 
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And  know-inj^    He  will  an  -  swer,     I      trust  Ilini  all      in      all. 
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No.  39. 


Leaning  on  Thee. 


WM.   H.  GARDNTiR 


d" 


COPYRIGHT,    ICfi,  BV     CO.     EXCC'L. 


EDWIN  MOORE. 


■4— «  — m- 


1.  Of  -  ten    do  luy   foot-steps  fal  -  cer,  Shad-ows  gath-er     ov  -  er  nie, 

2.  Hu  -  man  love  is    of -ten  faith-less,  Earth-l}'  rich-es  from  us  flee, 

3.  When  detith's  val-ley  dark  I  en-ter,  Tho'  no  light  there  comes  tome, 
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Rut  I  find  Thee,  Lord,  be-side  me.    And  I  trust-ing,  lean  on  Thee. 
Then  we  find  our  sweet-cst  com-fort,  Lean-ing,  bless-ed  Lord, on  Thee. 
Yet  no  doubts  my  soul  will  tor-ture,  Lcan-ing  there, dearLord, on  Thee. 
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Lean  -  ing.  Lord,  on  Thee, 


Lean  -  ing,     Lord,  on  Thee, 
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When  the  way  the  dark-est  seem-eth,  then,  dear  Lord,  I  lean  on  Thee, 
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No.  40.     Where  the  Living  Waters  flow. 


WORDS  ARR. 


COPYRIGHT,   1889,   BY    E.    C    AVJ3.    BY   PER. 


EDWARD  E.  NICKER50N. 
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T.     Rest      to      the  wea  -  ry    soul      And     ach  -  ing  breast  is  giv'n, 

2.  For    tliee,    my  soul,  for  thee,  These  price-less  joys  were  bought, 

3.  Come, with  the  ran-som'd  train,  The    Sav-ior's  prais-es    sing, 

4.  And    soon  be-foie  His    face,  We'll  praise  in  light    a  -  bove. 
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Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow;Grace  makes  tlie  wounded  whole, 
Down  whero  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow;    Thine  is    the  mer  -  cy  free, 
Down  where  tlie  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow;      Re-joice!  the  Lamb  was  slain, 
Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow;      Tri-umph-ant  thro'  His  grace, 

I  g.  t?     ^     ^     •       ^r  r      1^      ^  ^ 


Love  fills  our  heart  with  lieav'n,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 

That  Christ  to  earth  has  bro't,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 

A-dore!  He  reigns  a  King,    Down  where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 

IMade    pcr-fect  bv     His  love,    Do^vn  where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow. 
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Down  where  the  liv-ing    wa-  ters 


flow 

liv-iiig  wa-tcrs  flow, 


Down  where  the 
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tree  of  life  doth  grow,Hal-le-lu-jah!  I  am    liv  -  ing  in  the  light.  For 
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sing, 
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Elis  grace, 
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Where  the  Living  Waters  Flow.    Concluded. 
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Je-sus  and  the  right,  Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 

liv-iiig  wa-tcrs  flow. 


No.  41. 

E.   E.  HEWITT 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul 

COPYRIGHT,     1B97,     BY     JNO.    R.     SWENEY.        BY   PER. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY, 
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1.  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,     More  glo-ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  tnu  -  sic    in  my  soul  to-day,     A        car-ol        to  my  King, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is     near 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-dav.   And  hope,  and  prai.se,  and  love, 
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Thau  glows  in     an  -  y  earth-ly     sky,    For    Je    -  sus    is     my  light. 

And    Je  -  sus,  list -en  -  ing  can  hear  The  songs     I     can-not  sing. 

The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart, The  flowers  of  grace  ap-pear. 
I'or  blessings  which  He  gives  me  nowjl'or  joys  "laid  up"    a  -  l)ove. 
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Oh, there's  .sun-shine, blessed  .sun-.shine,  When  the  peaceful, happy  moments 

siiii>liiii(,'  in  the  soul, blessed  suushinein  the  .soul, 

roll;     When  Jesus  shows  His  smiling  face  There  issun.shine  inthesoul. 
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No.  42.       Take  My  Yoke  Upon  You. 


NELLIE    DUNGAN. 


COPYRIGMT,   189',   DV   E.    O.   EXCELL. 


J.  M    DUNGAN. 


1.  Take  iny  yoke  up-oii  you,     and  learn  of    me,       For  my  yoke  is 

2.  Take  my  yoke  n|)-on  you,      for   li^lil-er    far,        Kv-'ry     bur-den 
-^.     Take  my  3ukct  up-ou  you,   'twill    be  vour  aid, When  life'scares  and 
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eas  -  y     and    my  bur-den  shall  Vjc  lic^ht  You  jrliall  be  madt 

shall  be       light, 
seem  -  eth  when  I     all  your  weakness  share,  Tho' life's  cares  an- 

weak-iiess  share, 
sor  -  rows  dark-ly  K''^th  -  er  'round  your  way,  Look-in<^    un  -  to 

roniul  your  way, 
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hap-py,  from    sin     you'll  be  free,         Fol  -  low-ing    Je  -    sus  your 

noy  you,  they  nev  -  er      can  mar.       The     bless-ed  Sav  -  ior    can 

Je  -  f.ns,  you'll  not      be      dis-may'd,    And   He  will  guide  vou    to 
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Chorus. 

A!  W 


:I2: 


& 


^  i- 


-&»- 


path-way     will  be  bright, 
light  -  en      ev-'ry   care, 
ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  day. 
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Take        my        yoke  up-on  you,  and 


Take  my  yoke    up -on 


of  me, 

k-^.m,  and  karn    of  me. 
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For  my  yoke    is    eas       -       y 
of    me.      For      mv  yoke       is    eas    -    v,   eas   -    y. 
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Take  My  Yoke  Upon  You,      concluded. 
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and  my  burden  is   light,  Take       my       yoke  up-on  yon  and 

and  my  bur-dcn     is  light,  Tako  my  yukc  up  -  on  you  and 
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learn      of       me,  You  shall  fuid  rest  unto  your  souls.  .  ,  . 

learn,  and  learn  of  nic,  of  me        You  shall  find 


rest  un-to  your  souls. 
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Jesus  Saves  Me. 


rest. 


COPYHIGMI,    1854.     BY  CHAS.     H.     GABRIEL.     Bv     PER. 
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(        I  have  no  mer  -  it      of  my  own.    My  on-ly  plea  isje-sus!  | 
I    ■  (   I'm  saved  l)y  Ilim  and  llini  a-  lone,  JNIy  on-ly  plea  is  ( Je-sus! 
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lie  is  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way,  My  on-ly  plea  is  Je-susI  I 


It  fdls  my  sotil  with  joy    to    say,  My  on-ly  plea  is 


I  Je-sr 


I  When  in  the  Judj^tnent  I  shall  stand.  My  on-ly  plea  isje-.stisl  I 
■'■  I        I  shall  be  .'-.ife  at  Ciod's  rielit  hand,  Mv  on-lv  plea  is  )  Te-sv.; ! 
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Je  -  sus    saves  me       ev    -  "rv    day, 


I       am   hap-py  on  my  homeward 
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Glo  -  rv     to     His  name! 


Je   -  sus      saves  me      ev  -  'ry     dav. 


45 


No.  44.      Will  You  be  With  the  Sleepers? 


T.  P.  \V. 


COPYRIOMT,     1804      B"    E,     O.     EXCELL. 
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THOS,  P.  WESTENDORF. 


(  When  you  hear  the  bridegroom  coming,  Will  your  lamp  be  burning  bright? 
\         Will  He  find  you  faith-ful,  watching,  For  the  coni-ing  of  the  light? 


{ 


Will  you  stand  among  the  righteous  Who  confess  His  mighty  pow'r  ? 
Will  you  feel  the  dews  of  heav-en  As  they  fall  a  blessed  show'r? 
Will  you  join  the  hal  -  le- lii-jah, That  the  ransomed  ones  shall  sing? 
Will  you  bend  the  knee  before  Him  As  your  Savior  and  your  King? 
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Will    you  read  -  y  stand  to  meet  Him  In  the  darkness  of  the  night? 
Will  3'our  anx-ious  heart  be  burning  For    the  com-ing  of  the  hour? 
Will  your  soul    re-ceive  the  blessing  Of  re-demp-tion  He  will  bring? 
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Slow  and  earnestly. 
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Or  will  you  be  with  the  sleepers  when  He  comes?  \ 


Oh!  awake!  a  - 
Who  will  all   go 
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wake!  my  l)rother,Ee  among  the  joyous  throng,  When  He  comes,         yes, 
out  to  meet  Him  With  a  glad  triumphant  song,  When  He        ( Omit. ) 

when  He  comes, 
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comes,  .  .  . 

when  He  comes, 


comes,  .  .  .     yes, 
when  He  comes, 


when  He     comes. 
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ised  sliow'r? 
ssliall  sitig? 
>'our  King? 

-J  j 


/^ — 

the  night? 
the  hcnir? 
v\\\  bring? 


I 


e;3: 


RUS 


[3 


?^ 


Lwake!  a  - 
11  all   go 


4^ 


yes, 
hnit. ) 

He  comes. 


t-- 


^A- 


g 


conies. 


No.  45.       I  Always  go  to  Jesus. 


JOSEPHINE  POLLARD, 


COPYRiaMT,    I  I'JI,    BV    t.    0.    EXCELL. 


M.   L     McPHAIL. 


u^   '"•    •  jjj-~*~j  •"~*^^~'~-:g- ^^^  — ■^*" —    "^"^ 

1.  I       al  -  ways  go        to      Je  -    siis,  When  troubled   or       (lis  -  tress'd; 

2.  When  full    of  dread  fcrc-bod  -  ings,  And    flow-ing  o'er  with  tears, 

3.  When  tliose  are  ccjld  and  faith-less    Who    once  were  fond  and  true, 

4.  I       al  -  ways  go        to     Je  -    sns,    No     mat-ter     wlun  or     where 

^\ — 1 1 — I 1 


-^-^ 


'^T 


a  • «-_ 


t 


r— 


-S35S-^aE33 


i 


-^— 


Si 

3- 


al  -  ways  find      a      ref  -  uge  When  I      with  Ilini    can     rest, 
calms  a  -  way    my    sor  -  rows,  And  hush  -  es    all       my     fears, 
care -less  hearts  for-sak  -  ing     The    old  friend:^  for  the     new. 
seek   His  gra  -  cious  presence,  I'm    sure     to   find    Ilim  there. 


1 


1- 


-0- 
I 


my     grief; 


I  tell     Plini  all     my     tri    -    als,     I       tell  Ilim   all 

He  com  -  pre-hends  my  weak-ness,  The  per  -  il      I  am     in, 

I  turn    to  Him  whose  friendship  Knows  neither  change  nor  end; 

In  times  of     joy     or      sor  -  row,  What-e'er  my     need  mav  be, 


-•2. 

-I 

I — 


.;S>. 


:t: 


— I— 

-0~ 


— /ji — 

1 — 


15^ 


And  while  iny    lips    are  speak-ing 

And  lie        sup-plies  the    ar  -  mor 

I  al   -  ways  find     in     Je  -  sus, 

I  al   -  ways  go       to     Je  -  vSus, 


He 

1 
gives  my 

heart  re  - 

lief. 

I 

need     to 

con-cjner 

sm. 

An 

ev    -    er 

faith-ful 

friend. 

And 

Je    -   sus 

com-forts 

me. 

:ff: 
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No.  46.     Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 


UH'-D   DY    ArtH.    WITH    THE    BICil/JW   A    MAIN   TO   ,   OWNERS  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


Rn/.  E.  A,  HOrF.ViAN. 


P.  r  miss. 


^V^^ 


cr    be 


^     >     >     >        —  .       ^ 

1.  Wlio-cv-er    re  -  ceiv  -  eth  the  Cru  -  ci 

2.  \Vh()-ev-cr    re  -  ceiv  -  eth  tlu  mes-sage   of    (lOil,  And  trusts  in  the 

7,.     Who-ev-er    re  -  i>ents  ami  for-sakes  ev  - 'rv    sin,     And   f)- pens  his 

^ .  -•-      -       .     -•  —  •- 

Jv.__.v_^N__.^_-j__.,__^_  -^    r-    r-    -•-  T-^_-[:-____^..  _,N..  ^    ^ 


t~0 — ^- 

-|- — I H- 


es?J9=JEE£ 


'0- 


fled   On.',  Who-ev 


1/ 


Si: 


-I —  ; 1 1- — I-' — ^- — I- 

:ii-:TE-=^iipr-tJ-^r_::'^-: 


A  free  and  a 


hev  -    eth  on  God's  on -ly       Son,      A  free  and  a  i)er  -  feet  sal- 

pow'r    of  the    soul-cleansing  bU)od,  A  full    and  e   -  Ic  r  -    nal    re - 

heart    for  the  Lord   to  come  in,        A  pres-entand  ]>■.  r  -  feet  sal- 

.«..  ^  j«-     ^-     ^.     .m.  -#^^~^  -#-    -0-   -m-   -#-  <t\^9-     I    J 


H^ 


/     y     • 


^53.J":r-3: 


va-tion  shall  have,  For  He  is    a  -  bun  -  dant-ly     a  -  lile  to     save, 
demotion  shall  b.ivo,   Tor  He  is  both  a     -     1)le  and  \villing  to    save, 
va-tion  shall  hrive,  h'or  Te-.'us  is      read   -  y  this  moment  to    save. 

I  I  -— ^  -0..     -0-    -0.     jm.     J»-     .0.  .^.    .0. 

5ig:8:!rT»-f=:rf4::#=f=;:»-f=:*-rb:^tzt-F-T-t:Tj-tt— 1-3 

yE^ZE?zzfeE^E^E^EPEEfifc£-e:?fc.|r:J=SiEfc1 


Chorus. 


t\  -^f 


_  :EErziEET-c:1,^===::^  Aie^^eiI^t:^: 

.  A — N— N — ^l-d-: m — ^ — ^ — A- 

'^  i^  ^  u    ^^ ■  " 


— ,...  -. 


-jZEST-A— N— N- 


My  brother,  the  IMas     -      -     ter  is  calling  for  thee; 


.  '^    '^    U    U . 

Ilisgrace  and  His 


^•%S=g:: 


Brother, the  Mas-t  _t  is  come  and  is  call-iiig  for  thee; 
^     J      t  -^    •      •      • 


-•-   -•-   -#-  -0- 


*-»-*--»-p=pz:^z:f  z^ip£=rM;z£- 


ve-;^— ;^- 


-^-^=^ 


_-*-  -p- 


I; 


~U- 


-tT.  *^ 


mer    -    cy  are  wondrously  free;  .   .  His  blood  as  a   ran     -     .  jm  for 
I'.rothcr,  His  grace  and  Histnercvarc  wondrously  free,  Brother,His  blood  as  a 

I     I     I     I  -0-  -»-  -#--#-    I     I 

jg:$Eg_>_#_jpiiEE#=3z:g=E#ir*zfzgz<b^zziEEZ=rzizrf^ 

^5;=fzgzgzpz^fEgzz£EzgE:£^z:^-^^-^-zzz:F£z£z£zkz£z£r 
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p.  I5LISS. 


y  s  s 

u    >    > 

in'  -  cr    be 
rusts  in  thc> 
o  -  pens  liis 

-  feet  sal- 

-  nal    re  - 

-  feet  sal- 


3  save, 
o  save. 
o    save. 


u  u  u 

ce  and  His 


I 


f 


.  jm  for 

I  blood  as  a 
fa    • 

EB5 


! 


Abundantly  Able  to  Save.    Concluded. 


N    ^ 


sinners  He  ^ave,   .   .     And  lie  is  a  -  l)nn     -     danl  ly  a-ble  to    save. 

raii->(ini  fur -imuTs  lie  iTJivi  And    IK-  i-.  a-huiiilaiitly    a-blfto     savi'. 

S     N     > 


No.  47.       Steal  Away  to  Jesus. 


^?i=^^^^EPPi 


ri!&M  The  r.osPEL  in  sonC,   by  per. 


E.  O,  EXCELL. 


1 


#- 


•  0-     0-     . 

1.  Re  -  turn,  ()  wan-d'rer,  lo  th\- lionie,  Tliy  I'a-ther  ealls  for     tliec; 

2.  Re  -  turn,  ()  wan-d'rer.  to  thy  lunne,   'Tis  Je  -  sns  ealls  for     thee; 

3.  Re  -  turn,  ()  wan-d'rer,  lo  thy  home,   'Tis  machiess  to      de  -  hiy; 


tj 


0-          0         0-      -0         0'          •         *       -0-      If-  -«-• 

No     long-er  now   an       e\  -  ile  roam  In     j^aiilt  and  mis  -  er  -    v. 

The  Spir-it    and  tlu  Hriilc  say, Come,  ()     now  for     ref-uge  fleei 

There  are  no  par-doTis     in    the  tomb,  And  brief  is  nier-cy's  day. 


t—B- 


_-  ,    f-  ]L 0 ^0 » •—      -  • 1-0 0 r-iKi— — 

__^ ^ ^ 1 J ^^ — I H— r-i 1 -, 


0 

vSteal 


a  -  way,     steal      a  -  wa}-.  Steal       a  -  way     to       Je  -    sns; 


:g=:^- 


a 


Steal      a     way,    steal     a-way  home,  I'or  Je  -  .mis  waits  to  save  you. 
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No.  48.    Beautiful,  Beckoning  Hands. 


C,  C.  L. 


'1IC.MT,    1(111,   BY  C.  C.    lUTMIH.    SY  P»H. 


it     r 


it: 


I. 

2. 

5. 


Iki  k  -  o'l  -  \nii  hands  at 

lU'ck  -  on  -  iii.i^f  liaiuls  of 

Ik'ck  -  on  -  iu!^  hands  of 

r.c'ck  -  f)n  •  i:i,i;  hands  ol 

r.c'ck  -  on  -  i'.is;'  hands  of 


m^f    ^-A-:^ 


^S4"^J-5: 


a 
a 
a 

that 


C.  C.  LUTHER. 


FEU 


>   g 


3±:^i^ 


ijak'-way  lo-ni^lit, 
nu)lh-(.'r  whose  love 
lit  -  tic  otif,  SL'c! 
hus-l)and,  a  wife, 
gh)  -  ri-ons  thionj; 


V — V — / — U — ' — 


I'a  - 

^ac:  - 

I5a  - 

W.itch 

,  Cen  - 


I'cs     a  - 
li  -  ficcd 
l)y  voice 
■inj^  and 
tn:      of 


shin  -  iiig    with     ra  -  di  -  ant  ht^dit;  liyes    look-iiig  down  from  you 
life       its       dt'  -  vo-tion     to  prove;  Hands  of      a        fa  -  ther    to 
call  -  ing,     O,  nioth-cr.  for  thcc;     Ro    -    sy-chcck'd  dar-ling,    a 
-wait  -  ing     the  lov'd  one   of    life;    Hands  of      a       broth  -  er,      a 

ior,    the 


all 


and    the  thetne  of  their  song,  Je    -    sus,  onr 


-#-       0 0 0-^—,0^ 


hav 


1^- 


t 


:f 


#?i-jE*j:*=4 


¥ 


«T 


5 

5 


heav  -  en  -  ly  home,  T^eaii  -  ti  -  ful   hands  the; 
mem  -  o  -  ry  dear,     Pieek-on     np    high  -  er 
light  of    the  home,  Tak  -  en    so      ear  -  ly, 
sis  -  ter,     a  friend.  Out  from  the  gate-way 


pierc-ed    one  stands,  I,ov-ing 

__.#.      -*.       ^.       0..  ^ 


TTtiZzrpziit^ZTr; 


— I — 


B 


^ 


i 

-y,- 


call 


I 
arc  l)eek-oi,-ing  "eome. ' 
the  wait  -  ing  ones  here, 
is     beek-on-ing   "come.' 
to-night  they  ex  -  tend, 
ing  with  beek-on-ing  hands. 


;'c' 


Refrain. 


s:;^JEit--Ef±:Pjt::*TTEf±:f-J==t:F:^^^ 


Beautiful  hands,beckoning  hands,Calling  the  dear  ones  to  heavenly  lands; 
-•-   #_.     .•..    ^  .0.   ^       jt-.  fi. 

y^t±--t'^^zt-izir0^l:-0-^%±::±^^^^^ 
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1/    1  'y 


:.  LUTHER. 


■^ 


a 

d- 


■  -  cts     a  - 
:  -   ri  -  ficcd 
i  -  by  voice 
ch-inj^j  and 
1  -  tn:      of 


roni  yon 
llicr     to 
ling,    a 
-  cr,      a 
ior,    the 


* 


1 

1 


Beautiful,  Beckoning  Hands.    Concluded. 


mgmm^^^^^^^ 


lUautifnl  hands,  beckoning  hands,  Beautiful,  luautiful,  beckoning  hands. 


No.  49.     How  They  Sing  in  Glory. 


HARRIET  E    JONES. 


copvniOHT,  10114.   DY  e.  0.  excell. 


FRANK   M.  DAVIS. 


-aT.  -J-     ^^    -i-   0-.  -t    -g.     •  •    »      ^       »    »  ^  *^'/^ 


When  the  bunUn'd  heart  relents.IIow  they  .sing  in  glo  -  ry,  \ 
When  the  soul  un-done  re-pents,  How  they  sing     {(hni/.)      j  in 

} 


\  When  Ihey  siek  for  Iliui  who  died,  How  they  sing  in  gl 
(  Come  to  Christ,  the  Cru-ci  -  fied.  How  they  sing     (()». 

\  Would  yt)U  help  to  swell  the  strain  In  the  realms  of  glo  - 
(  Come  with  all  jour  woe  and  .stain.  To  the  King     (()}int. 


o  -  rv, 
{(hfii/.f 


glo- 

glo- 


ry; 

ry; 

)'     f  of  glo-ry; 


} 


IK'  r     1^       s 

-^-0-r-0-~^0-. 0—0-^-0— ^i> 


-#-!-#- 


-y- 


-9- 


I 


iiillilJ 


I 
ig  "come." 
ones  here, 
ig  "eome." 
ex  -  tend, 
ng  hands. 


■enly  lands; 

1  'y    I 


When  is  heard  the  wea  -  ry    sigh     And     the    per.  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  cry, 
'  All  the  hosts    of  heav'n  re-joice  Prais  -  ing   God  with  harp  and  voice, 

'     Comr;,  my  broth  -  er,  come  to  -  day,  Come     to       Je  -  sus  while  you  may, 


-=^ 


?--b-s- 


k^ii: 


i-;  >z:P?±z;p-p±z:fz;rz:::'D 


^?---N 


fj 


^S 


•tr 


:^ 


?: 


d=,M 


:i±^a- 


r 


i 


"Save  me  Je    -     sus,  or        I      die,"  How  they    sing     in     glo  -  ry. 

When  He  jirovcs  the  sin-ners'  choice, Christ,  the  King  of    glo-  ry. 

He  will  wash  your  sins      a  -  way,     Lead  you   home  to     glo  -  ry. 


fi^e 


^-f^^-^F'- 


.0.    -^- 


iS- 


?=53E 


J^ 


* 


i 
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No.  50.    Go  Forward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


L.  TUTTlETT. 


COOYRiaMT,    IBOl      Br   E.     O,     EXCELl. 


M.  L.   McPHAIL. 


for  -  ward  Christian 
for  -  ward  Christian 
for  -  ward  Christian 
for  -  ward  Christian 


sol  -  diers!  Be-neathllis  ban-ncr    true; 
sol  -  diers!  Fear  not  the    se  -  crct    foe, 
sol  -  diers!  Nor  dream  of  peaceful    rest, 
sol  -  diers!  Fear  not  the  gath-'ring  night. 


:i 


E^r~ 


f^ 


:^=Pt 


eI 


F^ 

f 


:^ 


^J 


3:: 


^:^ir« 


The  I      ,1   Him-self    thy 

Far  more     o'er  thee  are 

Un  -  til      thy  fight  is 

The  Lord    will   be      thy 


lead    -  er,     Shall  all    thy  foes     sub -due; 

watch-ing      Than  liu-man  eyes  can  know; 

fin  -  ished  And  heav'n  is  all      pos-sessed; 

shel   -  ter,  He'll    be  thy  guard  and  light. 


t: 


^-^'- 


r 


-w-  -m  -1 

E^=^="E— El 


t- 


1 


-• — \t — 5— J     i^«? 1— ~S=^ — J  -  i-— i j —  :fe^-J 


r 

His  love  fore-tells    thy    tri     -    als,   He  knows  thine  hour-ly  need; 

Trust    on  -  ly  Christ,  thy     Cap  -  tain  ;Cease  not     to     watch    and  pray; 
Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call     thee    To     lay  thine      ar  -  nior      by, 

When  morn  His  face    re  -    veal  -  eth.  Thy  dan  -  gers     all      are  past; 


Siii: 


■w- 

i 


.M. 

-t: 


f:    f:     .4* 


m.        J.         .0.         -m.  .(5).. 


plS^pppife^l 


He      can  with  bread  of 
Heed    not  the  treach-'rous 
And  wear  in     end  -   less 
Oh,  pray     that  faith  and 


a 


_i — 


3-z:=p.:-_-:|:: 


heav 
voic 
glo 
vir 


en 

es 

ry 

tue 


52 


Thy  faint-ing  spir  -  it      feed. 
That  lure  thy  soul    a  -  way. 
The  crown  of    vie  -  to  -    ry. 
May  keep  thee  to     the    last. 


:iiers. 

L.   McPHAIL. 


5Pi;;l 


ti-ner    tnie; 
■  crct    foe, 
ceful    rest, 
-'ring  night, 


E 


-H-l 


sub -due; 
can  know; 
pos-sessod ; 
1  and  light. 


:i 


l=^^~l 
^^i 


-  -)G>- 


r 

-  ly  need; 

and  praj'; 
nor      by, 

ire  past; 

i 

-I5>-' 


m^ 


Go  Forward,  Christian  Soldiers.  Concluded. 

Chorus.  ,^  v    ^     ,  . 


_; — ^- 


!^r 


^±^ 


F 


Go       for  -  ward  Christian  soldiers!  Be    -  neath     His  banner  true;  .   .   . 
Co    for  ward  Chris-tian,    Christian  .sol-diers,Be-neatli  His  ban-ner.IIis  ban-ner  true; 


-0-   -0- 


f-=-r=^=fT?-:?:.E.=£-^zr;-=:i 


— -srrtN 


•^ 


-■+■ 


r- 


I  'ill 


The   Lord     Himself  thy  Lead  -  er,  Shall    all  .  .  .  thy  foes  subdu .-. 
The  I^ord  Him-self,   thy       L,ead-tr,  thy  Iveader.Shall  all  thy  foes,  thy        foessjb-duf. 


::=|t-^:p-^zaT:p-zr.3rz=Tti:±ztztz±ztir^: 


^•^ 


l:z±: 


nia 


f-^'^3 


No.  51. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOT. 


Just  as  I  Am. 


WM.  '■jRADBURY. 


isp 


i,^.?z^4.i 


1.  Ju.st  as     1  am!  with-out  one  plea,  ButthatThy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as     I  am!  and  wait-ing  not    To  rid  my-self    of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as     I  am!  tho' toss'd  about,  With  many  a  conflict.many  a  doubt, 

lizF izzigiEbr-lizt-J 


)^^z4il 


*• 


srzfe-t^r  -iz:t::-^|: 


t4::=t:: 


r 


f.t_t: 


f 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee, whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot.O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Fight-ing  and  fears  with-in,  with-out, O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 


r-a ^_^ 


^-^- 


XjO. 


fajcH 


4  Just  as  I  am!  poor, wretched, blind,      5  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt  receive. 


Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  I,amb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 


Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Becau.se  Thy  promise  I  believe: 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
53 


M^: 


No.  52. 


Loyalty  to  Christ. 


Dedicated  tn  the  B.    Y.  P.   U.  of  America. 
Dr,  E.  T.  CA35EL.  cohyright,  ,»94,  dv  e.  o,  exceil.  FLORA   H.   CA5SEL 

_ ^-r#^-#-^^- 


Up  -  oil  the  western  j)lain  There  comes  the  signal  strain  'Tis  loy-al-ty, 
O  hear  yc  brave  the  sound  That  moves  the  earth  around  'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

3.  Come,  join  our  loy-al  throng  We'll  rout  the  giant  wrong,  'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay  At    Je  -  sus' feet  to -day,   'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

-j — p-jv— ^— ^  — N-r-T 


— h 


■itr 


— V — H~ 


"^IP^l 


lov  -  al  -  ty,  loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  Its     mil  -  sie  rolls  a  -  long,  Tlu 

k)y  -  al  -  ty,  loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;  A  -  rise      to  dare  and    do,   Ring 

loy  •-  al  -  ty,  loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ;Where  Satan's  banners  float.  We'll 

lov  -  al  -  tv,  lov  -  al  -tv  to  Christ;  His  gos  -  pel  we'll  proclaim,  Thro' 


il^i^jvzfd;-:-: 


tm^^^Emr^^ 


gH^^ifegH 


hills  take  up  the  song.     Of  loy  -  al  -  ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ. 

out  the  watch-word  true, Of  I03'  -  al  -  ty,  loy-al-ty.  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ. 

send  this  bu-gle  note.    Of  loy  -  al  -  ty,  loy-al-ty.  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ. 

out  the  world's  domain.  Of  loy  -  al  -  ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ. 


^ 


^    ^     Z>   w 


Chorus. 


X 


i—t- 


'On      to    vic-to-rv!     On 


Fl-P 


gggl^ 


to     vic-to-ry!''  Cries  our  great  Commander; 


"Onl" we'll  move  at  His  command, We'll  soon  pos.sess  the 

great  Com-matul  -  cr.    "On!" 


_&^ 


'^-^- 


r  54         ^     tr-" 


H.  CASSEL 


I 


is  loy-al-ty, 
is  loy-al-ly, 
is  loy-al-ty, 
!s  loy-al-tv, 

MM 

long,  The 
do,   Ring 
Hoat,  We'll 
►claim,  Thro' 
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m, 

y  to  Christ, 
y  to  Christ. 
y  to  Christ. 
y  to  Christ. 
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^omtnander: 


1  possess  the 


Loyalty  to  Christ.     Concluded. 
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land,  Thro'  lov-al-ty,      lov  -  al-tv,  Yes,    lov  -  al  -  tv      Lo     Christ 
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No.  53.        Jesus  Is  Passing  By. 


E    A    H. 


COPYHIGHT,     1094,     BV     E.     O.     EXCE'.L. 


R-^v.   E.  A    HOFFMAN. 


rV  - 


1.  Tliis  is  the    .sea -son  of  hope  and  grace,  Je  -  sus  is   pass-ing  by; 

2.  Tliis   is  the  hour  fur  the  soul's  re-lease,  Je  -  sn.^  is   pass-ing  by; 

3.  This    is  the  nio-nient  to  .seek  the  Lord, While  He  is  {Kiss-ing  by; 

4.  Trust  in  the  Lord  in  this  hour  of  need, While  He  is  pass-ing  by; 
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This,  for  sal  -  va-tion  the  time  and  place,  Je -sus    is    pass-ing   by. 

Trust  Ilini  and  thou  shalt  gf)  forth  in  peace,  Je  -  sus    is    pa.ss-ing   by. 

This     is    the  time  to    bj-lieve  His  word,  While  He  is  pa.ss- ing   by. 

And  you  will  find  Him    a  friend  in-deed,  Je-,sus    is    pass-ing   by. 
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sus     IS 


pass  -  ing 
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Bring  Him  thy  heart  ere  in  grief  He  depart;  Je-sus  is  pass 


ing  by. 
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No.  54 


ANON. 


O  Loving  Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT,    1811,     BY     E.    0.    EXCELL. 


HtNRY  A.   LEWIS. 


2— 0— 1_« 0 0~-    -#—-5  — •        *-'     '  '*~t9 •"  •        i» # — ~»'~ 


1.  How  lov  -  ing  is     Je  -  sus  wlio  came  from  the  sky,    In    ten  -  der-est 

2.  How  free  -  h'  tloes  Je  -  sus  lull     par  -  don  im  -part,  To    all  who    re  - 

3.  How  pre-cio-as  ks     Jje  -  sus    to      all     who  be-lieve,  And  out  of  His 
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pit  -  y      for    sin  -  ncrs  to    die;  His  hands  and    His       feet  were 

ceive  Him  by  faith  in  their  hearts;  No     e    -    vil      be  -  tides  them,  their 

full-ness,what  grace  they  re-ceive,\Vhea  weak  He  sup  -  ports  them,  when 
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nailed  to    the  tree.  And     all  this  He    suffer'd   for    you  and  for  me. 
home  is      a  -  l)()ve   And    Je-.sus  throws  'round  them  the  arms  of  His  love, 
er-ring  He  guides,  And      ev-'rv-thing  need-ful  He    kind-ly  pro  -  vicLs. 
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Chorus. 
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iov  -  mg 

»- 


,u. i„^. 


-0- 


sus, 
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Iov  -  ing 
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Je  -    .sus, 
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lov-ing    Je    -    sus,    I     long  thy  dear  face  to     be    -   hold. 
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No.  55.    Glory,  Glory  to  His  Name! 

.     0.     tXCELL. 


C.     G,     HOMER.  COPYRIGHT,     1894,     BY     £.     0.     tXCELL 

1.       To       my  S.'iv  -  ior  cliiig-iiig,   All 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


the  way  I  m  suig-nig,  Glo-ry, 


2.  Blind,   He  safe  -  ly  leads  me;  Faint,  He  free -ly  feeds  me,    Glo  -  r)-, 

3.  Walk  •  ing  elose  be -side  nie,   He  will  guard  and  guide  me,    Glo-ry, 


mm 


it 


glo-ry  to  His  name! 
glo  -  ry  to  His  name! 
glo  -  ry     to     His  name! 

^ — ^ — i^  — bz=:>  Jra 


I'or  He  in  mer-ey  sought  me, 
in  fear,  His  graee  up-holds  me. 
O'er    Jor-dan    He  will  take  me. 
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Oil,  li.iM'j-lii-jah!    ,7^       ,.^  ,  ,, 

j^    j;    ///.v    ///t*    111    love    lie  gave  me. 
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With  His  l)lood  He  bought  me,  Glo-ry,  glo-ry  to  His  name. 
Weak,  His  love  eii  -  folds  me,  Glo-ry,  glo-ry  to  His  name. 
And      in     heav'n    a  -   wake    me,  Glo-r\-,    glo-ry    to      His    name. 
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Yes,     He     died     to      save      vie,  ii/o-ry,  glo-ry    to      Jlis    name. 
Chorus.  '       i 
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f  All  the  day  long,         Tliis  is  my  song,  Hal-le-lu-jah  to  the  King  for- 

J  I'm  siiigint;.  of  rapturt , 

(  Sav-ior  di  -  vine,  Ves,  ir.i  is  mine!  (  Omil. ) 

.Rc-decni-cr.  ^)\\  praise  Him 
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cv-er-more  to  reign!  Glory  to  the  Lamb  for  .sinners  slain! 


57  Oh,  hal-le-Ui-jah! 
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No.  56.        Calling  the  Prodigal. 


C,   H.  G 
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CHA5.   H.  GABRIEL, 
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I. 


r      Ckxl     is      call-iiiK  the  prod -i  -  ^al,  come  with-out  dc-lay,  Hear,  O 

(The'  you've  waiulJr'd  so  far  fro :n  lii;^  presence.come  to-day,  Hear  His 

/      Pa  -  tient,  lov-inj^,   and  teii-dcr  -ly  still  the  Fa-ther  pleads,  Hear,  O 

^  •  I      Oh!     re  -  turn  ^vhile  the  s])ir -  it  in     nier  -  ey  in  -  ter-cedes,Hear  His 
I  Come, there's  bread  in  the  house  of  thy  I'a-ther,and  to  spare.  Hear,  O 

^'  {      Lo!    the     ta  -  ble  is  spread  and  the  feast  is  waiting  tliere, Hear  His 


tE^ 


^-^'^-' 
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hear  Him  call-ing.  call-ing  now  for  thee, 
{Omit.) 


call-ing  still 

for  thee,  call-iiig  still. 
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Chorus. 
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Call     -    -     ing  now  for  thee,  ....     Oh!     wea 
Callinc;  now  for  thee,  CalHng  now  for  thee,        wearv  prodipal,  come, 


ry  prodigal, 


-I — ^-y-^-^- 
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come, 

wea  -  ry  prod-i  -  pal,  come 


r 

Call       -      -      ing  now  for  thee, 

Call-ing  now  for  thee 


wea  -  ry  prod-i  -  c;al,  come,       CaU-ing  now  lor  tnce, 


call-ing  now  for  thee. 
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Oh,       wea        -        -        -      ry  prod-i-gal,    come 

wea  -  ry  prod-i  -  gal.  come,  wea  -  ry  prod-i  -  gal  come. 
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H.  GABRIEL. 

ay,  Hear,  O 
ay.  Hear  His 
ids,  Hear,  O 
:les,Hear  His 

ire.  Hear,  O 
L'rc,Hear  His 
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come. 
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No.  57.    Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning. 


H.  V.  WARREN. 


COPYRIGMT,    1314.    BY     E.    0.     EXCELL. 


CAREY  tOGGESS. 


1^ 
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Blessi'd  words  for    e  -  vil     <lay:  This,  this,  too,  will  ])ass  a  -  way! 
Bravely  hope,  as-pire,  eii  -  dure;  CJod'sowu  counsel  standeth  sure, 
Speeds  the  hour  when  tears  and  pain  I  can    nev  -  er  know  a  -  gain, 
Ble.ssed  words  lor    e  -  vil     day:  This,  this,  too,  v.-ill  jja.ss  a  -  v.ay! 


IE 
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Weep-ing  for     a     night  en-dures;    Joy  tlie  niorn-:ng  light  ensures. 

Kv  -  'ry  day  of  for-tuue"s  frown  Ilast-eus  joy  with  robe  and  crown. 
Trust-ful,  to  this  truth  I  cling;  Raptured,  I  this  grace  shall  sing. 
Weep-ing  for     a     night  en-dures;    Joy  the  niorn-ing  light  en.sures. 


Rkfrain. 


"'y — i" "1 — r^  «  ^ —  r  ~i — 'F'l — I ~ i»r 


Re  -  joice 


in      the  Lord!  For  weeping  may  en- 

Be      joy  -  fill    ill        the    Lord    al  -way! 
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dure  for  a  night But      joy    com-eth  iia  the  morn-ing! 

For   a    uight. 
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No.  58. 


FANNY  J.  CROSBY. 


Work  for  Us  All. 


COPYRIGHT,    1894.    B»  E.    O     CXCELL. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


Out  where  the  reapers  are  toil-iiij^,  Out  where  they  earnestly  call, 

2.  Out  where  the  gleaners  are  toil-ing,      Pa-tient-ly,  chcer-ful-ly  still, 

3.  Out  where  the  sheaves  they  are  binding,  vSheaves  for  the  garner  alxne; 


Let    us  a  -way  in    the   morn-ing,  There  is  a  work  for  us    all; 
If  we  are    will-ing    to    la  -  bor,      Here    is  a  place  we  can  fill; 
Go  in  the  name  of  the  Mas-ter,         Go   in  the  spir-it     of    love; 


L/ift-ing  the  vines  that  are  drooping.  Try-ing  their  bloom  to  re-new. 

Speaking  a  word  to    the  wea  -  ry.     Helping  the  weak  ones  a  -  long, 

Hark!  He  is    ten-der-ly    say  -  ing,  "Work  in  my  vineyard  to-day," 


^=r5 


Bath-ing  their  leaves  in  a      fount-ain    Pur-er  and  sweeter  than  dew. 
Shedding  bright  sunshine  a-round  them, Cheering  their  hearts  with  a  song. 
Haste,  for  the  sum-mer  is      wan-ing,    Har-vest  is  passing    a  -  way. 


f:- 
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Out      where  the  reapers  are  toiling,  Out     where  they  earnestly  call, 
Out  where  the  reapers.the reapers  are  toil-ing,Oiit\vhcrcthey  earnestly, earnestlycall, 
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3W.  PRIOR. 


itly  call, 
-ly  still, 
lie  r  above; 
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lis    all; 
can  fill; 
of    love; 

>  re-ncw, 
a  -  long, 
to-day," 
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an  dew. 
vitli  a  song 
t  -  way. 
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sstly  call, 
ticstlycall, 
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Work  for  Us  All.     Concluded. 
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Let  us    a- way.  a  -  way  in  the  morning, There  is  a  work  for  ns  all. 


'z2 

No.  59. 

J.  ANGtLUS. 


I  Will  Love  Thee. 


r.OlwniGHT,     1094,    By    f.    0.    EXCELt. 


HENRY  A.   LEWIS 


I  I  I 

1.  1     will  love, Thee  all  my  treas-ure,  I  will   love  Thee  all  my  strength; 

2.  I  will  praise  Thee, Sun  of  Glo  -  r}!  I'or  the  bliss  Thy  beams  have  bro't; 
Ty.     I5e  my  heart  more  warmly  gl()wing,8weet  and  calm  the  tears  I   sh-.  d; 

.A-m—^^^ i \-X^A N- 
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I    will  love  Thee  without  measure,  And  with-out         a  stain  at  length. 
I  will  praise  Thee,  will  a-dore  Thee,  For  the   light     I  long  have  sought. 
And  its  love,  its      ar  -  dor  showing, Let  my   spir  -  it      on-vinl  tread. 


ClIORUvS.  ^.^ 


~•^- 
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I  will  love     in  joy  or  sor  -  row,  While  I    in       this  bod-y     dwell; 

I      will        love  in   joy    or  sor-row,  While     I  in  lliis  bod  -  y  dwell. 


I    will  love     to  -  dav.to  -  mor-row,With  a     love     no  tongue  can  tell. 
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No.  60.        The  Unclouded  Day. 


Wo'dsand  Melody  by 
Rev.    J.    K.    ALWOOD. 


BY    PEH.   IF    TmC  echo  MUSIC  CO. 


Harmony  by 
J.    F.    KIN5EY. 


1.  O  they  tell  nic  of  a  home  far  beyond  the  skies,  O  they  tell  me  of    a 

2.  O  they  tell  nu  of  a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone, O  they  tell  me  of  that 

3.  ()  they  tell  me  of  the  King  in  His  beanty  there,  And  they  tell  me  that  mine 

4.  O  they  tell  me  that  he  smiles  on  his  ehildren  there.  And  his  smile  drives  tlicrr 
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home  far    a-\vay;     O  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  no.storm-clondsri.se, 
land     far    a-way;  Where  the  tree       of        life     in      e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom 
eyes  shall  behold  ;Where  He  sits  on  the  throne  that  is  whiter  than  snow, 
sorrows  all  a-way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears  ev-er  come    a  -  gain. 


1/  ^  y  ^1 
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O  they  tell  me  of    an  un-clond-ed  day;    O    the  land  of  cloudless  day, 
Sheds  its  fragrance  thro'  the  unclouded  day;    O    the  land  of  cloudless  day. 
In  the  cit  -  y  that    is  made  of        gold;  O  that  land  mine  eyes  shall  see, 
In  that  lovc-ly  land  of  un-cloud-ed  day;    O  that  laud  of  love-ly  smiles. 
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the  land     of 

that  land     of 

the  smiles  of 


an  un  -  cloud-ed 
an  vni  -  cloud-ed 
an    un  -  cloud-ed 
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they  tell  me 
the      King 
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<armony  by 
F.    KINSEY. 
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The  Unclouded   Day.     Concluded. 

wIkic  no  storm-cloiuls  rise,0  they  tell  me  of    an  uii-eloiul-ed  day. 

by     tlij  ti\'e    of      life,       In  the  land       of  the  nn-ehnid-td  day. 

on  His  sno'.v-white  throne, In  the  land       of  tiie  un-clond-ed  day. 
-  tv     in  -  vites  me  there,    To  the  land       of  t'le  nn-eloiid-ed  day. 
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No.  6l.         Yes,  We  Will  Meet. 


M.S.    H.   E     JONES. 


COPVhICMT,     1II'14,     E»     t.     0.     EXCELL. 


FRANK  M.   DAV,:,. 
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We'll  meet  !i-goiii  on    Iv-deii's  plains  Home  happy  summer  morn-iiig, 
No     wea  -  ry  moan  \vhen  all  a-ltMie,     No     drea-ry  hours  of    sad-ness, 
No  tempter's  smiles  that  here1)eguiles  In     yon-der  home  sn  -  per-nal. 
No     cross  to  bear  when  safe-lv  tli'ie  Hut  then  bright  crowns  of  glorv, 


Ml 


Where  crowns  of  light  and  robes  of  white, Shall  be  our  sweet  a  -  dorn-iiig, 
Iki*  lov'd  ones  d^ar  our  souls  shall  cheer, In  yon-der  home  of  glad-ness. 
Where  all  ai"e  pure  and    all     se-cure  Thro'-out  the  years  e  -  ter  -  nal. 
While  ev  -  er-more  we   o'er  and  o'er  Will  sing  redemption's  sto  -  rv. 
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Yes,    we  will  meet — each  other  greet,  When  safe  across  the    ri\- 
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Close  by  our  King, His  praise  we'll  sing, 


fii 


-f:--!: 


lEf: 


For  -  ev-er  ai  d   for  -  ev 


er. 


r- 


6? 


iil^iiiii 


No.  62.         Some  Blessed  Day. 


Rov.  C   W    RAY   D    D.     copyriqmt,  .n.v  or  wm.  j    K.nKPATn.cK.  n.  pfR.     WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


1.  Some  (laj-,  but  when  T  can-not  tell,  To  toil  and  t-.ars  I'll  bid  farcvvL'll; 

2.  vSoinc  day,  within  the  gatis  so  fair,  A  gold-en  harp  my  hands  shall  bear; 
;,.  Some  day,  I'll  see  my  Savior's  face.  And  wclcoiiud  to  His  blest  embrace, 
4.  Some  day,  some  blessed  day,  I  know  I'll  find  tlu  loved  of  long  a  -  go. 
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For  I  shall  with  the  an-gels  dwell.  Some  day,  some 
And  glist'ning  rol)es  of  white  I'll  Avear,  Some  day,  some 
Shall  with  His  pco-ple  find  a  place.  Some  day,  some 
And  find  how  much  to  Christ  I    owe,   Someday,  some 
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blessed 
blessed 
blessed 
blessed 
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day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
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vSome    day, Some  day, I'll    be     at 

Some  blcss-ed     day,  some  bless-ed      day. 
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home    with  Christ  to    stay,     Some    day,     some  bless-ed       day. 


:3^ 


64 


KPATRICK. 


id  farcwL'll; 
Is  shall  bear; 
L'st  emhraco, 
'"K  ^  -  go, 

I 

'ssod  day. 
_'sscd  day. 
issed  day. 
jssed  day. 


be     at 


day. 
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No.  63. 


FANNY  J    CRO50Y 


Coming  To-day, 


COCvmOHT     lAOO,  %1  JNO    J.   MOOO.     BV   PER. 


JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


I. 
2. 

4- 


Oiil  on  tlu'  desert,  lookinjj,  looking;, Sinner,  'tis  Jc-sns  loukinj^  for  thee; 
Still  lie  is\vaitinj^,\vaitin>(,\vaitinK,(),whatc()nipassi()nheainsin  II is  eye, 
I<ovi!i</ly  iik'.ulinK,i»U'a(linn,|ilL'.iilinn,  Mercy, tho'  slij;hted,bears%vith  thee  yet; 
S])irits  ill  },flory,watehiiij.j,\vatcliin^f,Lonj;  to  behold  thee  .siife  in  the  fold; 


i#|:^#i^frP 
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Ten-der-ly  calling,  calling,  calling,  Hither,  thon  lost  one.O, come  unto  me. 

Hear  Ilini  repeating  gently, gently, Come  to  thy  Savior,0,why  wiltthou  die. 

Thon  canst  be  happy, happy, happy.Come,  ere  thy  life-star  forever  shall  set. 

Angelsare\vaiting.\vaiting,waiting,\Vhen  .shall  thy  story  with  rapture  be  told? 


Choru.s 
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Je-sus  is  looking,  Jesus  is  calling,  Why  dost  thou  linger,  why  tarry  away?       f 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^i». 
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Run  to  Him  quickly, say  to  Him  gladly, Lord,  I  am  coming.coming  to-day. 
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No.  64. 


Look  and  Live. 


COPYRIGHT,     1B8T,     6V    E. 


w.  A,  cGoeN. 


E=fei 
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mcs  -  sage  from    the  Lord, 
mes  -  sage    full       of   love, 
of  -  fered    un  -    to    thee, 
tell     you    how      I    came; 
« « •_. f 0 
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-  jah!  The 

-  jah!  A 

-  jah!  p:- 

-  jah!  To 
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mes-sage    un  -  to  you      I'll    give,  'Tis    re  -  cord-ed    in   His  word, 

mes-sage,  oh!  my  friend  for    you,  'Tis     a    mes-sage  from  a  -  hove, 

ter  -  nal  life  thy  soul    sh.all  have.  If  you'll     on  -  ly  look  to  Him, 

Je  -  sus,  when  He  made  me  whole;  'Twas  be  -  liev-ing  on  His  name. 
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D.  S.  '  Tis  re  -  cord  -  ed    in  His  word, 

Fine. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 


-  jah!  It      is  on  -  ly    that  you  "look  and   live. 

-  jah!  Je  -  sus  said     it;     and      I     know  'tis    true. 

-  jah!  Look  to  Je  -  sus,    who     a  -  lone  can    save. 

-  jah!  T  trust -ed    and   He   saved  my    .soul. 


#-^-»=i| _|: — r^ — t.^ — ^ — ^ — k     1^    - — ^---J 

Ilal  -  Ic  -In    -   jah!    It    is        on  -  ly    that  you  "■look  and    livcy 


Chqrus. 


D.  S. 
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"IvOok  and  live."      my  brother,  live,  Look  to  Je-sus  now  and  live, 

"Loo'.c  and  live, "my  brother,  livc'I.ookaiul  live." 
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No.  65. 


E,  O,  E. 


Mighty  to  Save. 


COPVRIGMT,     1894,   BY   E,    O.    EXCELL. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  Have  you  found  a     hid-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  is  niight-y  to  save; 

2.  Tlio'  your  way  be  dark  as  night,  Je  -  sus  is  niiglit-y  to  save; 

3.  Sin  ■  ner,     at  the    nier-cy  seat,     Je  -  sus  is  niight-y  to  save; 

4.  O   the  joy,  the  peace  di-vine,    Je  -  sus  is  niight-y  to  save; 
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His  word, 
111  a  -  hove, 
k  to  Him, 

His  name, 
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His  word, 
Fine. 
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live." 

is 

true. 
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save. 
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.soul. 
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D.  S. 


w  and  live, 
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Where  the  soul  can    taste  His  grace  ?  Je-sus  is  niight-y    to  save. 

He    can  make  your  pathway  bright  Je-sus  is  niight-y    to  save. 

Seek  His    par-don,     'tis    .so  sweet,    Je-sus  is  might-y    to  save. 

O    the     rap-ture.    He     is    mine,    Je-.sus  is  might-y    to  save. 
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Mighty 
Mighty 
Mighty 

Mighty 


to  .save  you  from  all  sin,  Mighty  to  keep  you  pure  within, 
to  lead  you   in    the  way,  Mighty  to  bless  you  day  by  day, 
to  bid    thy  sor-row  cease,  Mighty  to  give  thy  soul    re-lease, 
to  free-  ly  jus  -  ti  -  fv.    Mighty  to  .sweet-ly  sane  -  ti  -  fv, 
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Mighty 
Might/ 
Mijrhty 
.Mighty 


to  help  you, call  on  Him,    Je-sus    is  mighty    to  save, 

to    be    thy  Rock  and  Stay,Je-sus    is  mighty   to  .save 

to  make  thy  joys  in-crease,  Je-sus    is  mighty    to  save 

to  ful  -  ly     sat -is  -  fy,        Je-sus    is  mighty    to  .save, 
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No.  66.        The  Penitent's  Plea. 


H.   H.   B, 
DUKT. 


ev    PERMISSION. 


COMMANDANT  BOOTH. 


■^irlEt^-i^ 


J    Sav  -  ior,  hear  me,  while  l)e-fore  Thy  feet       I       the  rec  -  or<l  of  my 
'■/ Canst  Thou  still  in  mer-cy  think     of    me,     Stoop     to     set  my  shackled 
I  Back  with  all  the  guilt  my  spir  -  it  bears,    Past   the  haunting  memo  - 
"■  \    Sav  -  ior,    to  Thy  cross  I  press  my  way,      And      a     bro-ken  heart  be- 
I       f    Yet  why  should  I  fear.ha.st  Thou  not  died  That  no  seeking  soul  should 
1^'  \    By     the  love  and  pit  -  v  Thou  hast  shown,  By  the  blood  that  did  for 
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peat,  Stain'd  with  guilt,  my-self  ab 

free  ?  ( Otni/. ) 

of    years.        Self  and  shame  and  fear  de  -    spis 
it      lay;  ( OmiL  ) 

de  -  nied  ?         To    that  heart  its  sins  con  -  fess 
a  -  tone,  [Omit.) 
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nng, 
ing, 
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Fill'd  with  grief.niy  soul  out-pour  -  ing, 
Foes  and  taunting  fiends  sur-pris  -  ing. 
Canst  Thou  fail  to  give  a      ble.ss    -    ing  ? 


Raise  my  sinking  heart, and 
Ere        I  leave, oh, let  me 
Bold  -  ly  will  I  kneel  be- 


bid    me     be    Th\ 
hear  Thee  say.  It 
fore  Thy  throne.A 


more:(onccmore!) 

thine!  (be    thine!) 

soul. 
plea<l-itiy;    soul. 


there 


(Irace  there  is  my 
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JT  BOOTH. 


Dnl  of  my 
ny  shackled 
ing  ineino  - 
cii  heart  be- 
soul  should 
hat  did  for 
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I  kneel  be- 
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The  Penitent's  Plea.    Concluded. 
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is  my  ev-'ry  debt  to  pay,  lUood         to  wash  my  ev-'ry  sin       a-way, 
cv      -     'ry  ckbt    to    pav,  Blouil  to  wash  my  ev      -      ry  sin       a-way, 
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rower  to  kfC])  me  sin 


to  keep  me  ,sin-less  day  by  day,  For  me,  for       me! 


less 
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All  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace  I  claim, 
Over  every  promise  write  my  name: 
As  I  am  1  come  believing, 
As  Thou  art  Thou  dost,  receiving, 
I5id  me  rise  a  freed  and  pardoned  slave; 
Master  o'er  my  sin,  the  world,  the  grave, 
Charging  me  to  preach  Thy  pow'r  to  save 
To  sin-bound  souls. 


No.  67.       From  All  that  Dwell. 
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\'hP^tKZ  WATTS. 


DUKK  STREKT. 


M. 


JOHN   HATTON. 


Eerier  J 
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1.  From  all  that  dwell  be-low  the  skies,  Let  the  Cre-a  -  tor's  prai.se  a-rise; 

2.  K  -  ter-nal  are   Thy  mercies.Lord;  IC- ter-nal  truth  attends  Thy  word: 

3.  Your    loft-y  themes,ye  mortals, bring;  In  songs  of  prai.se  di-vine-ly  sing; 

4.  In      ev-'ry  land  be  -  gin  the  song;  To   cv-'r}-  land  the  strains  belong; 


■'%-'>S"t^--h=f=4E-^-r-T^' 
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LLtzzL.r 


Let  the  Re-deemer's  name  be  sung, Thro'  ev-'ry  land,  by  ev-"ry  tongue. 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

The  great  sal-va-tion  loud  pro-claim,  And  shout  for  joy  the  Savior'sname. 

In  cheerful  .sounds  all  voic-es  raise.  And  fdl  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 
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No.  63. 

NELLIE    DUNGAN. 


'-m^mm0M 


Call  Them  In. 

y  E.    O.    EXCELL. 


COPYRIGHT,    1894,    BY  E.    O.    EXCELL. 


J.  M.  DUNGAN. 
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1.  Gath-er  them  to      us    from     ev    -      'ry  side,      Call  them  in, 

2.  Waifs  from  the  highways  are  waiurring  to-day.      Call  them  in, 

3.  Ma  -  ny    are    out    in     the       paths    of     sin,       Call  them  in, 


^-r£=::f-:f 
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JE^± 


I  /  1/ 

Call  them  in;  O-pen  the  doors  of  mer  -  cy  wide.  Gently  call  them 
Call  them  in;  In  -  to  the  straight  and  nar-row  way,  Gently  call  them 
Call  them  in;  Help    hem  a  home  of      light   to  win,     Gently  call  them 


I         y    y    b**    ^     ^ 
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In  from  the  path-ways  ot     sin    and  woe.      In    from  temp- 
In  -  to     the     life  of    peace  and  joy,     PTeas-ures      are 
Tell  these  dear  chil-dren  the  Sav  -  ior  died.  Draw -ing  them 
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ta-tion  to  downward  go,       In  from  the  dan -ger  of       ev-'ry  foe. 
there  which  can  nev  -  er  clo}',  Fol-low-ing    Je  -  sus  will     not  an-noy. 
close  to    His  wounded  side,Teach  them  in  Je  -  sus  to       al-ways  hide. 
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Chorus. 
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Gen  -  tlv  call   them 


in.         Oh,  call  them  in,  oh,  call  them  in,  A 
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DUNGAN. 
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them  in, 
them  in, 
them  in, 
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ly  call  them 
ly  coll  them 
ly  call  them 
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-ways  hide. 
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Call  Them   In!     Concluded. 
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way  from  temp-ta-tions  that  lead    to    sin;  Their  souls  are  pre  -  cious 
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in      His  sight,  And  bright-ly  will  shine  in  the  realms  of  light. 
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No.  69.       Where  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.   BLANDLY, 


BV     PERMISSION, 


ARRANGED, 


J-    ■  ',,F:^--:>-^-r-,:^-^$- 


1.  I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  calling,     I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Mini  thro'  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Ilim  thro'  the  garden, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Ilim  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Ilini  thro'  thejudgment 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 

Cho.  IV/itrc  Hi'  leads  me  Iivillfol-lozv,  Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol-loze, 

I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  calling,  "Take  thy  cross,and  follow,follow  me." 
I'll  go  with  Ilim  thro'  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me,    with  me  all  the  way. 


*-<!9- 
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Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol  •  low,  Pll go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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J.  M.    S. 


More  Like  Jesus. 


FROM    '  COOO    WfLL,       BY    PER. 


J.   M.  STILLMAK. 


1.  I  WMiit  to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus,  And  fol-low  him  day     Iiy     day; 

2.  I  want  to  he  kind  and  gen-tle,    To  those  who  are  in      (lis  -  tress; 

3.  I  want  to  he  meek  and  low-ly,  Like  Je  -  sus  our  I'riend  and  King; 

4.  I  want  to  he  pure  and  ho  -  ly.    As  pure  as    the  crys  -  tal     snow; 
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T" 


\      ^     J    J     '^     ~      r 


tf 


I 

I  want     to  he  true  and  faith-ful,    And  cv-'ry  command  o  -  hey. 
To  corn-fort  the  hrok-en     heart-ed,  With  sweet  words  of  tenderness. 
I  want     to  ])e  strong  and  earnest,  And  souls  to  the  Sav  -  ior  bring. 
I  want    to  love  Je  -  sus  dear  -  ly,  For    Je  -  sus  loves  me,  1  know. 
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More    and  more  like  Je    -  sus, 
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I     would  ev  -  er      be, 

c;v    -    cr     t)e, 
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IMore  and  more  like  Je    -    sus,  ^ly  Sav  -  ior  who  died  for  nic. 
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)TILLMAU. 
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)}'     day; 

lis  -  tress; 
ami  King; 
lal     snow; 
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ior  bring. 
,  1  know. 
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No.  71.     Standing  on  the  Promises. 


R    K.  C. 


CO"VRiGMT,  innt,  er  john  j.  hood.  8"  ffn. 


R    KELSO  CARTER. 


■9-  -jr.  -•- 
Staiidinj^  on  tlur  prom-is-es  of  Christ, my  King.Tliro'  c-tcr  -  nnl  a  -;as 

Standing  vn  tlu  pn^ni-is-es  that  rannot  fail,  When  tlicli()wlingst;.>rn:sof 

}-itanding  on  tlu'  proni-i.s-es      I  now  can  see  Perfect,  present  cle;nising 

Standing  on  the  p'"oui-i.s-cs  of  Christ  the  I.ord.Roiiiul  to  Ilini  e-ter-nal- 


Standing  on  tin;  proin-is-es 


I  can -nut  fall,  List'ning  ev-'ry  moment 


P-    0      •—  -P"    »—  ■•-  »        »-f» 


lc;t  \V.:i  prais-cs  ring;     Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
dou!)t  a  id  f.ar  a; -sail,         Fv  the  liv-ing  Wovd  f  f  C"v()d  I  sliall  pre-vail, 
in  the  blf)od  fur  ine;  Stand-ing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ly  by  love's  strong  chord, O-vcr-com-ing  dai-ly  with  theSpir-it's  sword, 
to    the  Sj.'ir  -  its'  call,  Rest-ing  in     Jiiy  Sav-ior,  as  my  all     in     all, 
fi  -•— »-rP — •-  -i^ ,-*  -•—e     M-'-M-  #-•-  ^ 
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■111      111      ail, 


.  fc,     IV  .Choru.s. 


Standing  on  the  promises  of  C/od.  Stand      -     ing,        stand      -      ing, 

Staii(lin,!;-oii  tin  prn!nists.St;:ti(li!ii;  on  the  promises, 
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Standing  on  the  prom-is-es    of  God  my  Sav-ior;  Stand 


ing. 


Slandiatf  on  the  proin-is-cs, 
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stand 
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Staiul-iiiG:  on 


mg,  I'm  standing  on  the  prom-is-es 

the  prom-is-es, 


of  (lod 
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No.  72.        I  Shall  be  Satisfied. 


G.  C^  WELLS. 


COPVRIuHT,   1894.    Br  E.    0.    EXCF.UL, 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 
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1.  If       I         in    Thy  like  -  ness,    O    Lord  may       a- wake,     And 

2.  I     know  this  stained  tab  -  let    must  first  be   made  white,  And 

3.  And     O       the  blest  morn-ing      al-read-y  is  here.      The 

4.  When  on  Thine  own  im  -  age     in    me  Thou  hast  smiled,  With- 


shine    a    pure  im-age     of       Thee;  Then  I  shall  be     sat  -  is  -  fied 

there  Thy  bright  features  be       drawn;  I     know     I  nuist  suf-fer    the 

shad  -  ows  of  earth  soon  shall  fade;  And  soon  in  Thy  like-ness  I'll 

in  Thy  blest  mansions,  and  when  The  arms  of  my    Fa-ther    en- 

-0-     -•-     -0-    -0-  , -•-• 

-1:-^-— ^-.-^ 


^PF^t- 


E^=f^=f^ 


-^Zld-^ i- tr_r-    0    f-    fL__ 


3riliiEjiEg=E^E^i^^^E3=^3=^1 


when      I  can  break  The  fet  -  ters  of  flesh  and  be  free, 

dark  -  ness  of  night  To  wel-come  the  com-ing    of  dawn, 

with    Thee  ap  -  pear.  In     glo  -  ry  and  bean-ty    ar  -  ray'd. 

cir  -  cle  His  child,  O!      I    shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied  then. 


^; 


tr- 


T- 


I shall  be  sat -is-fied;     I shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  sat  -  is-fied;        I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  sat   -  is  -  fied; 


t-£h»r 


I  Shall  be  Satisfied.    Concluded, 


McPHAIL. 


e,  And 
lite,  And 
re,  The 
iled,  With- 


I shall  be    sat  -  is-fied;When  I  a-wake  in  Thy  like-ncss. 

I  shall  b<.-  sal  -  is  -  ficd,    sal    -    is-tiril; 


...__^-ti  ::ti- ti^-:£--zfciT 


gtt^:i^-ti::ti-ti 


-^-=^^- 


^ 


t- 


-  is  -  ficd 
f-fcr    the 
e-ncss  I'll 

ther    en- 


£: 


\s.— 


f=fe3 


■/S^-r-i^r- 

free, 
iavvn. 
ray'd. 
then. 


I 


^ 


g^ 
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t  -  is  -  fied 
:  -  is-  fied; 


No.  73.       Rescue  the  Perishing. 


FANNY  J.  CROSBY. 


BY    PER      W.    M.    DOANE. 


W.  H.  DOANF.. 


rr 

/  Res  -  rue  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing  Snatch  tluni  in  pit-y  from 
^  Weep  o'er  the  erring  one, Lift  up  the  fall  -en,  Tell  them  of  Je-sus,  the 
/  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him, Still  lie  is  wailing,  Waiting  the  pen  -  i-tent 
I  riead  with  them  earnestly,  Plead  with  them  gently  :He  will  forgive  if  they 

,._  ^^__ •_.^._^_     •__  ^_«_-^ —  ^_^__^__f -_f- — #— ^-, 


HEii^li 


Chorus. 


N— ■ 


m — 9' 


\ 


sin    and  the  grave; 
child     to    re  -  ceive; 


migh-ty    to     save.    Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing, 
on  -    ly    be  -  lieve. 


I: 


:i^--:^ 


T 


-c — 


-<a- 


-5^ 


i 


Care  for  the  dy-ing;    Je  -  sus    is   mer-ci  -  ful,    Je 


1^ 


sus  will  save. 

f--- 


fcz^r  ■fc=t:;itE::;.::|£5=  It:  Pit  tEE;^jik=£z=g=rH 


F^ 


3.     Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  re- 
store ; 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart, 
Wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate 
once  more. 


4- 


Rescue  the  perishing. 
Duty  demands  it; 
Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will 
provide: 
Bark  to  the  narrow  way 
Patiently  win  them; 
Tell   the  poor  wanderer  a  Savior  has 
died. 
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No.  74.         Keep  close  to  Jesus. 


J.  L. 


COPYRIGHT.    I>9>,    I8S3,    OY    JOHN    J      MOID,       BY    PER. 


JOHN  LANE. 


p-zjT 


^mzfpi} 


r  Ej 


:=f 


-J-     :i----^~ 


\^-^i 


1.  Whtn  you  start  for  the  land       of    luaviii-ly  rest,  Kt-cp  close  to 

2.  Ni'V  -  cr     mind       the  storms  or     tri  -  als     as    you  }<o,  Keep  close  to 

3.  To      1)1.' safe  from  the  darts  of  the  c     -      -     vi!  one,  Keep  close  to 

4- 


in     heaven     hy  and  by,  Keep  close  to 


We  shall   reach     our  home 


f=l- 


t^. 


-\ 


Je-su3  all  the  ^vay;     For 


* 


"S^ 


I  le  is  the  C.uidc  and  He  knows  the  way  best, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;  'Tis  a     corn-fort  and  j(  y       His    fa    -  vor  to  know, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield  of  faith  till  th.e     vic-to-ry  is  won. 
Je-sus  all  the  way ;\Vhere  to  those  we       love  we'll  never  say  good-bye, 


■^•T 


1^     y 
Chorus. 


«  •  •        •  •         ST*  I  p  K      J/ 


Keep  close    to  Je  -  sus    all     the  way. 

,  N        -    -•-     -*-     M. 

fiii-F F- 


Keep  close    to  Jc  -  sus, 


'^-t- 


!:l?zaririrz: 


-r- 


I?" 


t- 


m 


— N--\ — —, — h 


'-gi--  p-^,#-  -;-- 


-^ 


Keep  clo:e  to  Je  -  sus,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the     wav;     By    day  or     by 


night  nev-  er  turn  from  the  right, Keep  close  to  Je  -  sus  all    the  way 

N_  I  I  N 

u_ 


m 


^^^ 


'^^^^^^±5^ 
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IN  LANE. 
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p  close  to 
•p  close  to 
■]}  close  to 
•p  close  to 


Ifjrrm- 


^ — 


he  way  best, 
ur  to  know, 
y  is  won. 

ly  good-bye, 

^  I 
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)  Je  -  siis, 


^0—   0- 


day  or     by 
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No.  75.       Tis  For  You  and  Me. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


>■- 


COPrRIOHT,    lni4.    BV  I.     0      ESCELL. 


E.  O.   EXCELL. 


fwmm^ 


'^iP 


P  il^J.^::  :l 


There's  ;i     par  -  don  full    aii<l  sweet, 'Tis  for  jou,  'tis  for  nie; 

Tliere's  a  peace    be-yond  all    thn'l,   'Tis  for  you,  'tis  for  v\v; 

There's  a    love     no  toni^ue  e'er  told, 'Tis  for  you,  'tis  for  lue; 

'I'herc's  a    help    for     iv  -  'ry  day,     'Tis  f>r  you,  'tis  for  nie; 

There's  a   rol)e      of  snow  -  y  wliite,  'Tis  for  you,  'tis  for  uie; 


Mik 


^$$mHi-^-&-^ 


P^f^p^i-j 


Bless-  ed     rest         at      Je   -  .sus'  feet,  "i'is  f')r  you  and  ine. 

There's    a       joy  earth  nev-er  broujj;ht,  'Tis  for  you  and  nie. 

There's    a  wealth       of  heav-en's  gold,  'Tis  for  you  and  nu". 

Strength  and  bless  -ing   by     the    way,  'Tis  A)r  you  and  nie. 

There's    a    home    of     glo  -  ry  bright,  'Tis  for  you  and  me. 


^ 


^  Chort'.s.  ,.       ,.        ,   ^ 


All     for  you,  if    you    be  -  lieve,    If    .sal  -  va  -  tion  you'll  re  -  cetvc, 


#-    -•-•    •      -o- 


Jt     Jt 


s^iiil  liiiii^iii^ 


Ixzi 


m 


There's  a  wel-corae,  warm   and  true,     All    for  you,     all     for  me 
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No.  76. 


NELLIE    DUNGAN. 


Jesus  is  Calling. 

COPTRIOMT,    1801,    BY  C.     CJ.    tXCILL. 


J.  M.  DUNGAN. 


■fi=JS=S::^^M^Prl^ 


1.  Je  -  sus  h.'is    of-fiTc-(l  tlu' world  sal-va-tion,  All  who  will  how  to  His 

2.  While  you  arc  wailing  the  n>-iiiK  inomeiits.Warn  you  that  life  and  its 

3.  Still    He   is    call-in^,  oh,  why  n -ject  Iliui,  In  His  dear  arms  seek  pro- 

tr   *    *    *    I  •  ^  V 


will  and    o  -    hey;      Par  -  don   is      ^\\  -  en   to        cv  -  'ry    na  -  tion, 

pleas-ures  are    vain;     Do      not  de  -  lay    it  hut    seek    sal  -  va  -  tion, 

tec  -  tion  and    rest;      Bow    at  His  feet  with  your  hea  -  vy   bur  -  den, 


Come,   oh,  come    to-day.  See,  He  is  wait  -  ing  so  lov  -  ing  and  true. 

All      its    pleas-ures  gain.  See,  He  is  wait -ing  so  lov- ing  and  true, 

And  vou  will      be   blest.  See,  He  is  wait  -  ing   so  lov- ing  and  true, 

.p.    .0. 


'■r-p 


be   blest.  See,    He    is  wait  -  ing   so  lov- ing  and  trui 

N       ^    >    -       N     ^  ^ 


1/    -#-   o-  •  -#-1 


Wait-ing  for  me  and  for  you.    Call-ing, 


Call   -   ing     to-day,  to-day, 

call-ing,  Je-sus  is  call-ing  to-day,        ^-^ 

J  J  ^     I       N  ' 


wm^m 


j^i/— -7^— 


SzEf^-^Sf 


^ 


-7-— -•— * — -^-  -^- 


O' 


A-j 


Eifel 


Call  -  ing, 


call  -    ing    to-day,to-day,  Je-sus  is  calling  to-day. 


calling,  Je-sus  is  calling  to-tlay, 


aEi_vr;fr: 


n. 
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His 
Jl  its 
Ik  pro- 


llioii, 
lion, 
(Icn, 
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No.  77.     The  Very  Same  Jesus. 

L.   H.  EDMUNDS.        cocrmcMT,  ,«„,  «r  wm.  j.  urnKPATRicK.  ir  mk.      WM.   j.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


1.  Conic,  siii-ncrs,  to    the     l<iv  -  iiig  One,  Ik's  just  tlie  satnu  Jc  -  sus 

2.  Conic,  feast  up -on  the  "liv-iug  bread, "He's  just  the  same  Jc  -  si.s 

3.  Conic,  tell  him  all  yf)iir^friifs  and  fears.  He's  jur.t  the  same  Jc  -  :i:s 

4.  Conic,    un  -  to  hiui  fur  cl.-ar-er    lij^lit,  Ik's  just  the  same  Jc  -  sus 


As  when  lie  raised  the     wid-ow's  son,     The  ver-y  same  Je  -  sus. 

As  when  the     iiiul  -  ti  -  tudes    he     fed.     The  vcr-y  same  Jc  -  sus. 

As  when  he    shed  those  lov  -  in^  tears,    The  vcr-y  same  Je  -  sus. 

An  when  he    gave  the  Ijlind  their  sight,  The  vcr-y  same  J(.' -  sus. 


^■^  ^^^--p — k — w< — » — pP- — ^ — ^ ^— F> 


-]/ — I — 


I 


1 


t- 


^ 


Chorus. 


N. 


^z 


s 


I— N 1 1 


The     ver  -  y      same    Je  -  sus,     The  won  -  der  work  -  ing    Je  -  sus; 


::t: 


#.    .0. 


Lhj 1 


i 


::f^tt 


a 


Oh,  praise  his  name,  he's  jtist  the  same,  The  ver  -  y    same    Je  -  sus. 


f: 


N        ^ 


^ — ■-;/-•  "V     V — ^- • __-. cr,  _   jj 

5.  Calm 'midst  the  waves  of  trouble  be,   '  6.  Some  day  our  raptured  eyes  shall  see 


He's  just  the  same  Jesus 
As  when  he  hush'd  the  raging  sea, 
The  very  same  Jesus. 


Pie's  just  the  same  Jesus; 
Oh,  blessed  day  for  you  and  me! 
The  very  same  Jesus. 
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FRANK  M.   DAVIS. 


No.  78.       Go  Spread  the  Light. 

Rov.  G.  W.  CROFTS.  copyright.  ia94,  dy  e.  ^^^ 

1.  Go  spread     the  light    and     ka       it    shine,        In       all         its 

2.  Go  spread    the  light    of    Him  who  taught  These  truths  with 

3.  Go  spread     the  light    of    Him  who    died,     The     bless  -  ed 

4.  (^o  spread    the  light     of    Ilini  who    rose,      Tri  -  umph  -  ant 
^ I ^— >  ---'*'       -> ^^—rO-^ • ■-•-* »' 

p_i^fa:z_;p-.-.  ::;ilzzi:i|z=i^-_:i-K: 
±ziEfe=biJLZ=«zz:rjtzr  iziiza: 


^E 


f?i 


hrill-ian  -  cy  di-vine,  Where  shad-ows  dark  and  deep  re-cline;     Go 

love  and  mercy  fraught.Tliat  pri.;st  and  prophet  long  had  sought,  Go 

Sav-ior  cru  -  ci  -  fied.     With  wounded  hands  and  feet  and  side;    Go 

o  -  ver  all  His  foes.     The    heal  -  or    of  man's  deepest  woes;    Go 


-N 


^j 


#— 


-^ 


^1 


s 


1^31 ZXi 


r 


spread  the  light, Go  spread  the  light.   Oh,l)lood  bought  souls,   .  .  . 

Oh, blood  bought  soiil-S, 


f: 


r--5' 


1^ 


"5 


I- 


JS- 


F=t 


£5-::! 


N     N. _>_„%_ 


■^ 


from  .slumber  rise, The  morn  is  break         -  ing  o'er  the 

from  slumlicr  rise, The  morn  is  ^irtiikinp  o'c  r  the  skies,  o'er  the 

-r  -p-  -p-  -p-    S    \ 


:^=^: 


-'^— ^— -->-  tv— •     ;/    V— g^— — 1» 


1? 


^^1 


0<5' — 


r 


:q_-:-q; 


5r 


-ar  "»"      ^       ^ 
T    '^       I         I 
skies,  ...         A    bless 

skies,  o'er  the  skies. 


S=:t 


iEE^Esf 
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ed  work  be- fore  v 


^^^^ 
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irzt-P-^- 

>    ^    y    y 


on      lies 

bc-fure  you  lies, 

ft e^e-t-t-^i 


Go  Spread  the  Light    Concluded. 


tj 


-^-N- 


Go  spread  the  light, Cxo  spread  the  light. 


Co  iiprcad  the  litclit. 


, i  ?  ^  \  t  f  r-^- 


Co  Fprcad  I  hi-  liglit 

N      ^      ^      >      I 


1 


5.  Cio  spread  the  light  that  man  may  see 

In  Christ  his  immortality, 
And  Ije  in  Ilim  forever  free; 

Go  spread  the  light,  Go  spread  the  light 

6.  Go  spread  the  light  on  pinions  feet. 

Until  this  world  and  heaven  meet 
In  love  and  fellowship  eomj^lete; 

Go  spread  the  light,  C^o  spread  the  light. 


No.  79. 

ANNA  MARLIM, 


\  Come  to  Thee. 


copYR'GMr.  lac,  B^  E , 


E.  O    EXCELL. 


m^^^mm^m. 


I 

f  Thou  art  my  streiit^tli  and  shield,  My  ref-  n'^t'    ;uid  my    grace;  \ 
'  (  When  earth'ly  lulj)  -  crs     flee,     Thou  art   my     hid-nig     place,    'i 

f      A  home  for     wc  a  -  ry     souls,      A     roi:k  my     trust  to      stav,    t 
'  \    My  Shep-herd  and  my     guide,  Who  on  -  ly   knows  the    way.    \ 

f    My  sins  how     man-i    -    fold,  Yet, Thou  canst  cleanse  them  all;  "I 
^' \    Oh,  lead  me      \u    Thy  home.  And  keep  me    lest       I        fall.    ) 


^E^£. 


u,  Chorus. 


I     come,  I    come.  In  sor-rowand  in     my   dis-tress, 


to    Thfc, 


t(i    Thcf. 


-.  !-;-,- 


■r-- 


I 


r:^EE^r-:t, 


I    come, 


to    Thee, 


r 

I     come. 


To  Thee  for     ho  -  li  -  ness. 
to    Thee, 
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No.  80.      Where  is  Your  Trust  ? 


F.  G.  BURROUGHS. 
I  St   Voice. 


COPYRIQHT,     1694,   BY    E     0.     EXCELL. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL, 


1.  What  are  you  trusting  in, brother,  Where  anchors  the  hope  of  your  soul  ? 

2.  What  are  you  boasting  of, brother,        In  what  do  you  glo-ry  to  -  day  ? 

3.  What  do  you  joy  in, my  brother,  And  why  is  your  heart  of  good  cheer? 

•  -•-  -*-         -^-  -»-  -g-  *P* 


iEEp^jISPIfc 


■2n 


i 


--C..! 


— ,_rc: — pzp. 


eiiSEl^^iiiMa 


There's  «ia-ny  a  storm  to  en-counter,    And  fearful  the  breakers  will  roll! 
For  you  there  is  nuich  tribu-la-tion,  And  narrow  and  straight  is  the  way! 
When  darkness  and  clouds  oft  surround  you,  And  rumors  of  wars  you  can  hear? 


T 


^t2?;^i?^ii 


I  trust  in  the  strong  Rock  of  A-ges,    And  ancho'-  within  that  blest  goal; 
I  boast  of  the  Lord, who  redecni'd  me,  And  glo-ry  in  Cal-va-ry's  cross; 
I  joy    in  the  Lord,  my  vSal  -  va-tion,And  He  is  my  strength  and  my  songl 

'^^^  i^*' '    -f$^  '^-o'^xx'  t^**"^  i^^tB*"**  "^'"i^^ 


^gS3l=^_ 


^ — 0 F 


-t — I 


^i 


--^ 


•-I&- 


\ 


No  tempest  can  shake  or  o'er-whelm  me.  While  there  is  the  rest  of  my  soul. 
I  fear  not  the  world's  pcr-secu  -  tions,  I  count  all  its  treasures  as  dross. 
I  fear  not  the  val-ley  of  shadows, ISIy  Shejjherd  is  faithful  and  strong. 


Chokvs.   ff 


If  you 


Trust  in  thv  Rock  of    Ages,     Trust  in  the  Rock  of  A-ges; 
Boast  of  the  I.O"d,  my  brother,  Toast  of  the  Lord.m;  brother,  ICarthly 
Joy  ill  tl>e  Lord,  n^v  brother,    Joy    in  the  Lord, my  brother.Tho'  the 
-«-     t'.   ■•r'^-\       €-    # 


82  11^^ 


'I 


Where  is  Your  Trust? 

^  -A  J 


Concluded. 

tit.  ad  lib. 


m^mmf.^a 


on-ly  believe,  And  His  pardon  receive,  You  are  safe  for-ev  -  er-more. 
pleasures  v^^lll  end,  Rul,  with  Jesus  your  friend,  You  are  safe  for-ev  -  er-more. 

tempest  may  beat, In  this])lessed  retreat,  You  art  safe  for-ev  -  er-more. 

^    ^ 


"    "  '/    i 

Here  Am  I. 


No.  81. 


T.  M.  T 


T.   MARTIN  TOWNE. 


-0- 

1.  Like  Sam  -u-  el       of   old      we  wait;  Thy  still,  small  voice  to  bear, 

2.  As    days  and  weeks  and  months  roll  l)y,And  strong  temptations  come; 

3.  For  -  bid   that  we  should  be    a-shamed  Whene'er  Thy  voice  we  hear, 

4.  And  when  the  call  of  death  shall  come,  And  come  it  sure  -  ly    wUl; 


_.f  ■  .  f : 


-) y— 


p=mm 


— ^ 


-%- 


-r 


=1- 


^=^-^-:l:4 
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Once  more  at  -  tune  our  trembling  hearts;  O  Ho  -  ly  One,  dri'w  near. 
Lord,  may  we    nev  -  er    miss  Thy  voice  And  in  -  to  dark-ness  roam. 
To      an-swer  as     did   Sam  -  u  -  el,     With-out    a  thought  of  fear. 
May    we     be  found  in     faith  and  love, These  words  re-peat-iiig   still. 


es? 


!i 


Chorus. 


i 


=E^i^= 


Here  am 

^ 


L       here     am 


L     vSpeak,  for  Thy  .s<n;  -  vant  hear  -  eth; 


smiMK^djiMM-MmM 


fmmmfm^m^::Jmm 


Here  am 


L 


here    am     L     Speak,  for  Thy  ser  -  vant  hear  -  eth. 


e=^ 
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No.  82.    Raise  Me,  Jesus,  to  Thy  Bosom . 

WM.  A.  HUNTLEY. 


GEO.  BIRDStYE. 

Duet. 


rOPVHIQHT,    1885.    BY   W.    f     SH»W.     USED     BY    PER. 


r  -rgi^-   ^^ ;•- 

1.  Raise  me,  Je-sus,  to  Thy  bo-.som,  From  thi.s  world  of  sin  and  woes, 

2.  Raise  mc,  Je-sus,  to  Thy  bo-.som.    For  my    heart  is  slave  to  fear, 

3.  Raise  me,  Je-sus,  to  Thy  bo-som,   Hear  a     con-trite  spir-it's  i)rayer, 
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Let  me  feel  Thine  arms  around  me  Then  my  soul  may  know  re-pose; 

That  will  van-ish   as  a  shad  -  ow.  When  it  feels  Thy  presence  near, 

Raise  me  from  the  sin  a  -  round  me     Ere  I  vield  me  to       de  -  spair. 
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I  am  wea-ry  with  my  bur-den     And  I  come  to  Thee     for    restT 
In  my  anguish  deign  to  hear  me  All  my  sin  atid  grief  con  -  fess, 
Oh,  I  feel  that  Thou  wilt^iear  me  And  will  give  me  ho  -  ly     rest, 
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Kneel-ing  at  Thy  feet     I  pray  Thee  Lift  me,  J'^^-sus,    to    Thy    breast. 
By  the  promi.se  Thou  hast  giv-en.  Lift  me,  Je-sus,    to     Thy    breast. 
Now    I  feel  Thy  gin  -  ry  near  me,    I<ift  me,  Je-sus,    to    Thy    breast. 
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Raise  Me,  Jesus,  to  Thy  Bosom.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Raise  me  Je  -  sus,      to  Thy  bo  -  som,  From  this  world  of  sin  and  woes, 


iMtqm^i'^MmmM-^ 


Let  me  feel  Thine  arms  a-roinul  me  Then  tny  soul  may  know  re-pose. 
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No.  83.       Hark!  Ten  Thousand. 


THOMAS  KELLY. 


IlARWKi.i,.  ss  A.  7S.  LOWELL  MASON, 

k.        k.        I  ^^inf 


] 


f  Hark!  ten-thousand  haqis  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a-bove;   ) 
i      Je  -  sus  reigns, and  lieav'n  re-joi-ces,  Je-sus  rciffns,the  God  of  love,    ' 

f       Je  -  sus,  hail!  whose  glory  brightens,  All  a-bove,  and  gives  it  worth;  ) 
^  Lord  of  life, Thy  smile  enlightens,CheersandcharmsThvsaintsoneartl-..  > 


V. 
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c.  //a/  -  If  ■  /u  -  Ja/i,  Hal-lc  -  hi  -  jah!  Hal  -  Ic  -  lu  -  jah,    A 


men. 


D.  C. 


See  He  sits  on  yonder  throne;  Je-sus  rulhs  the  world  alone; 

Sec,  He  sits  on    yon-iK  r  throne,  Jesus  rules  the  world  a  -  lout; 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine,     Lord,  we  own  it  love  di-vine; 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine   Lord.  %vc  own  it    love  di-vine; 
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3  King  of  glory,  reign  ft)rever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever[own; 

Those  whotn  Thou  hast  made  Thine 
TLtppy  objects  of  Thy  grace. 

Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 


4  Savior,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Hring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  larth  shall  pass  away; 
Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 

"Glory,  glory  to  our  King." 
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No.  84.    I  Have  Often  Heard  the  Story. 


E.  A.  H. 


COPYRIGHT,    I8')4,   BY  E.    O.   EXCELL. 


Rev.   ELI5HA  HOFFMAN. 
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1.  T    have  oft  -  en  heard  the  sto-ry    of   the  vSav-ior's  pre-cious  love, 

2.  I    have  oft  -  e.i  read  of    Je  -  sus,    as  He  walked  from  day  to  day, 

3.  I  shall  meet  with  ma-ny  tri  -  als,    as      I      g"  '"Y    pil-grini  way, 


A 


I         How  it  brought  Him  from  the  portals  of   the     I'ar  -  a  -  disc    a  -  hove; 
1        ^Vith  His  faith-ful  few  dis  -  ci  -  ples.how  He  cheered  them  on  the  way; 
j    Strong  temp -ta-tions  will  as -sail  me    to      al  -  lure  my  feet    a  -  stray; 
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To      a  -  tone  for  help-less  sin  -  ners  on  the  cross  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

What    a     feast  of  rich  com-mun-ion  such  a       fel  -  low-ship  must  be. 

But  there's  One  who  can  de-liv  -  er,  and  from   sin  can  keep  me  free. 
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But  the  best    of  the  sweet  sto  -  ry    is,  that  there  He  died  for    me. 
But  the  best    of  the  sweet  sto  -  ry    is,  He  walks  and  talks  with  me. 
And  the  best    of  all      is,      Je  -  sus  will  be    such    a  friend  to  me. 
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I  Have  Often  Heard  the  Story. 

Chorus. 


Concluded. 


^zz:^±«__jc-ji#iijt:i*z_ft_«ir±*:i:ii:z 


Yes,  there  lie  died  for  me  on  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry,  That  He  mii^ht  uiy 
Yes, the  Savior  is  my  friend, ami  communes  with  me  each  day,  As  we  walk  a- 
He  will     be  a  friend  to  me  and  from  sin  will  keep  me  free,  And  His  love  my 


ipii^ii^Eii^fgg 


lov-ing  Sav-ior    be;        I     re -joice  in  His  great  mercy, so     a-hnn-dant, 

long  the  narrow  way;  Oh,  my    hap-py  heart  is  thrilling  w  ith  the  purest 

help  and  strength  shall  be;  He  is  might-y    to     de-liv  -  er,  yes,  a  strong  de- 

«-    #— ,^— f—  •— #_^— #— •— ^— ^-  ^- 
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rich  and  free, But  the  best  of  the  sweet  story  is,  that  there  He  died  for  me. 
ec-sta-sy,  As  a-long  my  pilgrimjourney  Jesus  walks  and  tailis  with  me, 
fenr      s  He,And  the  best  of  all    is,  Je-sus  will  be  such  a  friend  to  me. 
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No.  85. 

Reveretitly 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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men. 


1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, hallowed  be  thy  name,  jjThy  kingdom  come, 

thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as-it  |  is  in  [  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread,  |!  And  forgive  us  our  trespaspes,as  we  for- 

give  I  them  that  |  trcspiii>s  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation, but  deliver  |  usfrom  |  evil;  |i  For  thine  is  the 

kingdom,and  the  power  and  the  |  glory  for-  |  ever  and  j  ever.  |;  A-  |  men. 
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No.  86.  Trust  Thy  Father. 


IDA  L    REED 

1)1  i/r. 


COPiKiGmT.     i»»-t,    bl    I.  0.    txCE' L. 


CHA5.  EOW,  PRIOR. 


Trust  lliy  I'a-thcr,  cv  -  er  trust  Ilini, Closely  cling  to  His  dear    harnl, 
Trust  thy  l"a-ther,  nev-er    ask  -  ing  Why  the  way  is  hard    and    long; 
Trust  thy  Fa-thcr,  tho'  He  lead  thee  Thro'  the  valley  dark  and  low; 
Trust  thv  Ta-ther,  cv  -  er  trust  Him,  Nev-er  let  thy  faith  grow  dim; 


4- 


I     1 


I      I 


iz' 


^J    J. 


—i—r^- , 


1±J- 


rzrr         - .         —  ^ .         ~^'  I  -©-.  I 


Tho'  thy  path    '  ,      lost  in  darkness,  And  thy  feet  can  scarcely  stand. 
Learn  with  hop  -  the     bit-ter  les  -  son,   Tri  -  als  m.".!;e  the  spir-it  strong. 
Thou  with  Him  shall  pass  it    safe  -  ly.  And  thy  way  with  light  shall  glow. 
He  doth  know  thy  loss  and  sor- row, Trust,  O  trust    it    all      to    Him. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust  thy  I'a-ther,     cv  -  er  trust  Him,  Nev-er    can  His  prom-ise  fail; 
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He  thy  .strength  will  be,  thy  ref-uge,  Shcl-ter    in    each  stormy  gale. 
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No.  87.        The  Beautiful  Land. 


J.  NICHOLSON. 


COP'RIOnT,     lesi,  0»   I.   O.   EXftLl. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  There's  a  l)c:ui  -  li-ful  laixl  on  liij^rh,     To  its   ^r],,  -  rics  I     fain  \v<,ul(l 

2.  There's  a  1)fau  -  ti-ful  land  on  lii^h,     I   shall  lai  -  tcr   it      by     an<l 

3.  There's  a  beau  -  ti-ful  laud  on  lii-h,     Then  why  should  I   fear    to 

4.  There's  a  beau  -  ti-ful  land  on  high.  Where  we  nev-er  shall  s;;y  good- 


fly,  When  l.'y  sor- row  press' d  down,      I  long  for  uiy  crown, 

by;  There, with  friends  hand  in  hand,      I  shall  walk  on  the  strand, 

die.      When  death    is  the      way  To  the  realms      of   day, 

by!       When      o-    ver  the      riv-er.  We're    hap  -  py  for-ev  -  er. 
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In  that  beau-ti-ful  land  oti  high.     In  that  beau-ti-ful  land  I'll  be,  I'll 


--*;:^ 


be.  From  care  and  from  sor-row  set  free,     set  free.     My  Sav-  ior  is 
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there,  He  has  g.me  to    pre-pare,    A  home  in  that  land  for    me. 
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No.  88.    Behold,  I  Stand  at  the  Door. 


F    M    D. 

Ma 


COPVRIQMT,    1(l')4      B»  e      O.    txrELL. 


FRANK   M.  DAVIS 
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ne-liol(l,   r  stand  at  the  door  and  knock,  knock,  knock,  knock. 
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1.  If    a  -  ny      one will  hear  my  voice  ....     And    open 

If     a  -  ny  one  willhear  luy  voice 

2.  And  shall  I    stand and  knock  in  vain    ....    At  thy  heart'.s 

And  shall  I  stand  and  knock  iu  vain 

3.  O  wea-ry      heart O  trembling  soul Un-do  the 

O  wca-ry  litart,  O  trtmbliugsoul, 
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wide  .  .  .  to  me  the  door,  ...  I  will  come  in  ....  and  sup  with 

And  o-pen  wule  to  nie  the  door,  I  will  come  in 

door,.  ,  ,  O  child  of  .sin  ?  ,  ,  .  .  I've  waited  long.  .  .  and  pa-tient- 
At  thy  heart's  door,  ()  child  of  sin  ?  I've  waited  lonj; 

door  long  clos'd  with  sin,  ....  I  bring  yon  joy    .  ,  fromheav'na- 
Uu-do  the  door,  long  clos'd  with  sin.         "  I  bring  you  joy 
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him And  he  with  Me for-ev-er  -  more 

and  sup  with  him,  And  he  with  Me  for  -  ev-er-morc. 

ly, Un-do  the    door and  let  me  in 

••ind   patiently.  Uu- do  the  door  and  let  me  in. 

bove  ....    And  glad-ly  I would  enter  in 

from  heavu  above,  Andglad-ly    I  would  eu-ter  in 
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Behold,  I  Stand  at  the  Door,    concluded. 
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And     glad 
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No.  89.         Glory  to  His  Name. 

Rov.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN.  „  pi«y„.,o«.  Rev.  J    H.  STOCKTON. 
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■V    PCD  MISSION. 
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1,  Down     at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-ior  died,  Down  wlure  for cleans- 

2,  I        am    so  won-ilrous  -  ly  sav'd  from  sin,      Je  -  sus      so  .sweet- 

3,  Oh,       pre-cions  fonnt-ain,  that  saves  from  sin,       I       am      so    kI-i'^ 

4,  Come     to  this  fount -ain,  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast    thy  poor  soul 
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ing  from  sin     I     cried;  There     to  my  heart  was  the  hlood  ap  i)lied; 
ly       a-hidcs  with  -  in;    There     at  the  oro.ss  where  He  took  me  in; 
I     have  en  -  tered  in;   There    Je-sus  saves  me  and  keei)s  me  clean, 
at    the  Sav-ior's  feet;  Plunge  in    to-day,  and  be  made  complete; 
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1).  c.    Thete    to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied; 


,  .  Fine     CaoRtrs.  l       N  l  s'^-  ^- 


Glo-ry  to  His  name.  Glory  to  His  name,       Glo-rv  to  His  name, 


Glo-rv  to  His  name!  9 1 
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No.  90.    Scattering  Precious  Seed. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


8, 


BY  PER.   OF    GEO,  C.    HUGG,  OWNER    OF  COPYRIGHT. 


GEO.  C.  HUGG. 
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1.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-cious  seed    by      the  way  -  side, 

2.  Scat-ter  -  iiig  prc-cious  seed   for      the  grow-ing, 

3.  Scat-ter  -  ing  pre-cious  seed,  doubting  nev   -   er, 
9 % 9 #-* • 1» •— — ^  r-H #• 
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Scat-  ter-  ing 
Scat-  ter -ing 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing 

EE 
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pre-cious  seed     by      the  hill  -  side; 
pre-cious  seed,  free  -  ly    sow  -  ing; 
pre-cious  seed,  trust  -  ing  ev  -    er; 
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Scat  -  ter  -  ing  pre-cious  seed 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing  pre-cious  seed, 
Sow  -  ing  the  word  with  pray'r 
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o'er  the  field,  wide.  Scat -ter -ing  precious  seed  by  the  way. 
trust-ing,  know-ing,  Sure-ly  the  Lord  will  send  it  the  rain, 
and    en  -  deav  -  or,         Trusting  the  Lord  for  growth  and  for  yield. 
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ing,     Sow 


Sow      -      -      ing  in   the  morn    -      -      ing,     vr>ow      -      -      ing 
Sowing  the  precious  seed.  Sowing  the  precious  seed.    Sowing  the  seed  at  nooa- 
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at  the  noon        -        -      tide; 
tide,  Sowing  the  precious  seed; 
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Sow        -        -        ing 
Sowing  the  precious  seed, 
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Scattering  Precious  Seed.    Concluded. 
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ev         -        'ning,  Sowing  the  precious  seed  by  the  way.  .  .  . 
Sowing  the  prccioiisspc'd,  by  the  waj'. 


No.  91. 


All  Hall  the  Power. 


Rev.  E.  PERRONET. 


Coronation.  C.  M. 


0.  HOLDEN. 
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All  hail  thepow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an-gel.s  pros-trate  fall; 
Let  ev  - 'ry  kin-dred,  ev-'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res  -  trial  ball; 
Sin -ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Oh,  that  with  yon-dcr  sa-cred  throng  We    at     His  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  rov  -  al 


di  -  a  -  dem.And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty    ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Go,  .spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  .song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 


8E5; 


t 


i 


f 


J2f- 


-(9- 


m 


i 


;gig^ 


ggl-i 


r 


1 ^_ 


St- 


:^: 


^  •  9     cJ  • 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem.And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To  Ilini  all  maj  -  es  -  ty      ascribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Go,.spread  your  trophies  at    His  feet,  And  crown  Hitn  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,. \nd  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  92.  Take  the  World  but  Give  Me  Jesus. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 


COPYRIGHT,    189«,    BY    E.  O.   EXCELL. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


Duet. 
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1.  Take  the  world  but  give  me  Je  -  .sus,  He  who  died,  He  lov'd  me  so; 

2.  Now      I    hail    my  gracious  ,Sav-ior,  Liv-ing  Head  and  glorious  King; 

3.  Take  the  world  but  give  me  Je  -  sus.  And  my  heart  shall  be  His  throne; 
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Glad-ly  now  I  yield  earth's  treasures,  Je-sus  on  -  ly  would  I  know. 
And  for  His  re-demp-tive  fa  -  vor.  All  my  gifts  and  pow'rs  I  bring. 
King  of  kings, and  Lord  for-ev  -  er,  He  shall  rule,  and  He    a  -  lone. 


::=;,-|f±i^=Ff±=::F 
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Chorus. 
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Take  the  world  but  give  me  Je-sus, That  dear  Friend  who  loves  me  so; 


a^gig^ipm-=#el#h 


C7 

All    the  world  I  leave,  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  thro'  this  vale  be  -  low. 
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No.  93.    There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


BY    PER.    W.   L.    THOMPSON  A    CO  ,  E*ST    LIVERPOOL,    0.    AND 

THE    THOMPSON    MUSIC  CO. ,  CHIC«GO.  W-    L.     THOMPSON. 


V      -*-        -V        -^        -0-     -&  ' 

1.  There's  a     great    day  com-ing, 

2.  There's  a   bright  day   com-ing, 

3.  There's  a      sad     day  com-ing, 


ePE^i 
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A  great  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
A  bright  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
A      sad    day  com-ing,  There's  a 


VH*^ 
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great  day  com-ing  by    and  by.  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners 

bright  day  com-ing  by    and  by,  But    its  bright-ness  shall  on  -  ly 

sad    day  com-ing  by    and  by.  When  the    sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his 

II  S       ^  I  N       N       N      - 
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shall   be    part  -  td    right  and    left;  Are  you  read-y  for  that 

come  to    those  who    love    the  Lord;  Are  you  read-y  for  that 

doom,  "De-part!      I    know     ye     not;"  Are  you  read  y  for  that 


-/Q- 


-St  ' 

come  ? 
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Are 


-f-S- 


i^       1/       1^ 
you  read  -  y  ?      Are      you  read  -  y  ? 


i^^ 
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Are  you  read  -  y    for  that  Judgment  day  ?  for  that  Judgment  day  ? 

^       ■'^  J— 1 
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No.  94. 


In  the  Morning! 


Rev.  HENRY   BURTON. 


COPyRIQHT,     1B3 


BV    t,    0.    EXCELL 


WM.  A.  MAY. 


J/—A.-. 


^ijz::^^ 
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1.  We  shall  have  the  flow'rs  again  In  the  shin-ing  af  -  ter  rain,  Past  the 

2.  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known.  In  the  snnlight  of  the  throne,  And  all 

3.  Face  to  face,  we  shall  behold  Him  whose  love  can  ne'er  be  told;We  shall 
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'^     ^     N 


•-.  -#-  -0-     ^       .  .-,.,,,  . .     , 


sor-row  and  the  pain,  In  the  morn-ing,  We  shall  greet  our  friends  once 
heav'nwill  be  our  own,  In  the  morn-ing,  We  shall  leave  the  sin     and 
walk  the  streets  of  gold,  In  the  morn-ing.     So  we  watch  and  wait  and 
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more!  All  the  dear  ones  gone  be-fore, They  will  meet  us  on  the  shore, 
wrong,  W^e  shall  join  the  white  rob'd  throng,  We  will  sing  the  triumph  song, 
pray.  Till  the  shad-ows  flee    a  -  way,  Till  we    see  the  break  of  day. 


fmm^^h--mn^i 


ing.We  shall  meet  upon  the  shore, In  the  morn  -  ing.     In  the  morn  - 
"»eet,  In  ihf  moruing,  we  .shall 
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In  the  Morning!    Concluded. 


si^^4# 


t?zfcj^ 
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ing,  In  llitj  ujfxniiiig!  W'c-  shall  meet  upon  the  golden  shore.  ... 

'"'-'-■t-  tlicgold,  II  sliorc. 


No.  95.       The  Temperance  Call. 


A  lUgro  confuvco. , 


FRANZ  ABT. 
-    1 


call,     I'ree-mtn,    one    an<l     all!  Hear  vour 


^  Hear  the  Tenip'rance 
■  }    See  your       na  -  tive  land      .Lift    its    beck-'ning  hand,       ( (h////. ) 

J  Leave  the  shop  and  fann, Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm ;To    the 
i    Let  your    lead  -  ers        be     True     and      no  -  ble,     free,         {()i)ii/. 

(Hail!   our      fa  -  ther  -  land!  Hero  Ihy     chil  -  dren  stand,   All     ?"  - 
^'  \      In     the  Tenip'rance  cause,  Ne'er  to    faint    or    pause!      {(hiiil.  i 

^^      i^rpszzzi:  nil 

.      . .        f^-^-tz 
¥ ?—  "-I ^-     ^ -^~ 

V"->     -  T--^ 


ifeiE^fefL  n  i±^ 


m^ 


1-=^ 


coun-try's  ear-  nest  cry! 
polls!  the  land  to  save; 
solved,  u  -  nit  -    e<l,  true. 

^ 


"Sons  of  free  -  duui,  coni'j  ye  nigh; 
I'ear-less,  temp'rate,  good,  and  brave; 
This  our    pur  -  pose     is,       and     vow; 


Chase  the  monster  from  our    shore, 


>  x^ 


Let  his  cru  -  el  ieign  be 
Cliasc  the  iiionsttT  from  our      shore,  I,,  t    liis 


I       U    r=»    r--    >-     >- 
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l^zS= 
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m^^^^^m^s^ 


o'er;     Chase  the  mon.ster  from  our  shore,  Let  his  cruel  reign  be  o'er. 

cru-el  reiprn   be  o'er,  from  oiir  shore, 

~7   ^         I       1       ^    i     1     i       ^ 
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No.  96. 


How  I  love  Jesus. 


5^-fi 


COPYRIdHT,    189«, 

-A — ^ 


BY    E.   0.   EXCELL. 

■■•-A.- 


1.  How  I  loveje    -  sus 

How  I  love 

2.  How  I  love  Je    -  sus 

How  I  love 
How  I  loveje    -  sus 
How  I  love 


■^z 
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FLORA  H.  CASSEL. 

3      h 

It 


'J   '^  ^ 

^    y       '^       ,, 

I  ncv-er  can  tell, 


Jrjc 


:iE 


rtTi 


I'or  He  first  loved  me 

I     can  -  not,    can-not  tell,  For  He  lov'd  me, 

I  nev-er  can  tell,         For  He  has  freed  from 
I    can  -  not,    can-not  tell,  I"or  He  made  me 

I  nev-cr  can  tell,         I.et  the  glad  chor-us 
1    cat!  -  not,    can-not  tell,  Let  the  chorHfl 


Oh,  so  well, 


suffer  for  me; 


t^ 


Coining  from  heav'n  to 
loved    me    Oh,    so  well  Came  from  heav'n, from  heav'n  to  die    for  me, 

Sorrow's  spell,         Made  in  my  soul      the     joy-bells  to  ring; 
free    from  sor-row's  spell.  In     my  soul  made  joy  -  bells,  joy-bells  ring, 

Praises  swell.      Ring  thro'  the  earth  our      glad  ju  -  bi-lee, 
prnis  -  es,  prais  -  es  swell,  Ring  thro'  earth,  thro'  earth  ^ir  jn  -  bi_-    lee, 


Wearing  the  tl'.orns  to      make  me  free.  Je 

VVcar-ing  thorns  to  make  m:\  i:ial:e  mo,  free. 
Giv-cn  me  voice    His     prai.se    to  sing,  Je 


make  me  free. 


sus,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
sus,  so  kind,  so 


Gave  me  voice 

Je  -  sus,  our  vSav  -  ior, 
Je  -  sns,  bless  • 


to  sing  His,   sing  His  praise. 

made    us  free,  Wor-thy  all  hon 

etl  Sav  -  ior,   made  ns  free. 


or, 


Dy-ing  for  me,  Shall  I    not  love  thro'  E-ter   -  ni  -  ty? 
Faithfid  to  me.     In  Thy  dear  presence  Hap-py  I'll     be; 
Wisdom  and  pow'r,  Bk  ssing  and  glo  -  ry.     His  ev-'ry  hour. 


How  I  love 


How  I   Love  Jesus.     Concluded. 
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1/     F  W.  1^       > 

Je  •  sus    I  never  can  tell,  For  lie  first  lov'd  me    Oh,  so  well. 
IIow  I  love    I  can  -  not,  cau-uot  tell,,  For  He  lov'd  me,lov'd  mc.Oli,  so  well 
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No.  97. 


A.  CUMMINGS. 


Ever  Will  I  Pray. 


BY    PERMISSION. 


J.   H.  TENNEY. 


,teJa^E^gE^-E^=j 


■-f:^ 
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:^ 
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1.  Fa-ther,  in  the  mom-ing  Un  -  to  Thee         I  pray.  Let  Thy  lov-ing 

2.  At    the  busy  noon-tide, Pre.ss'd  with  workandcare, Then  I'll  waitwith 

3.  When  the  evening  vShadows  Chase  away        the  light,  Fa-ther, then  I'll 

4.  Thus  in  life's  glad  morning.  In  its  bright  noon-day,   In  the  shad-owy 


'^ 


m^ 


i 


■i5i 

kind-ness  Keep  me  thro'  this  day. 

Je  -  sus   Till  He  hear  my  pray'r. 
pray  Thee, Bless  Thy  child      to-night, 
eve-ning,  Ev-er    will  I    pray. 

0    0..    m    .  g- 


Chorus. 
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■^ 
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■^ 


I  will  pray,         I  will  pray, 


I  will  pray, 


I  will  pray, 


Ev-er    will    I  pray ;  Morning,  noon  and  evening  Unto  Thee    I'll  pray. 
Ever  will  I   pray;  Unto  Thee  111  pray. 


EEEp.pEEEzzrp±:5_--5..5z±p=p=t5 
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No.  98. 


T.  P    W 


"Let  Us  Alone." 


coPYRiaMT,    m'j4.  or  E    J.    excell, 


THOS,   p.  WtSTENOORF. 


f^^m^m^^fw^m^^^ 


1.  "Let    us    a-loiic"  hear  the  e  -  vil  spir-its  cry,     As  the  voice  of  the 

2.  Still     do  we  cling  to  the    e  -  vil  in  our  hearts,  And  we  hear  how  the 

3.  Are    you  con-tent, oh!  my  brother, thus  to  live,  While  the  days  and  the 


^--»T — — — — r  ■^-  i    -3— i — d 4-i-H 
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^if^i^S^s^^H^^ 


Sav-ior  spake      To  the  poor  af-flict-ed,that  stood  so  meekly  by.  Who  the 

tempters  laugh.     And  we  feel  the  sting  of  the  quickly  flying  darts,  As  the 

years  go  by,        Have  you  no    de-sire  for  the  pardon  He  can  give.  Are  you 
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3?! 
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irz:fi^:i 


m^m^m 


'V — 

bands    of     sin    would  break;        And  they  all    came  forth    at    His 
cup      of    death     we      quaflF;  For    our  eyes    are  blind  and   we 

will  -  ing  thus       to        die;        Bring  your  heart    to     Him,  let  Him 


100 


"Let  Us  Alone"     Concluded. 


T: 


Hii^^P^^ 


blest  com-mand,  And  his  won  -  drous  powt-r  was  shown,  For  the 

can  -  not       ste  How  for  sin  II  >  would  still    a    -  tone,  How  His 

make    it  whole,  Let  Him  take    a    -     way    the      stain,  That   is 


fe 


::pq_-l_ 


rr^P^:V---^ 
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^^'EEfEsi^ 
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iii^^i^ 


blind  did  see  and  the  lame  did  walk,  While  the  spirits  said  "Let  us  a-lone. " 

life  He  gave  that  we  might  be  free, While  the  spirits  said  "Let  us  a-lone.'" 

weighing  down  unto  death  your  soul,  With  this  cry      of     "Let  us  a-lone." 


m-^i^  |e|^-  ^  '1^^  "  ^ 
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Chorus. 


^  k*  */  0'\^    r 


"Let  us    a-lone,"  "Let  us    a-lone,"  "W^hat  have  we  to  do  with  thee  ?" 


W^t^t^ 
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c 


ii|li^iaipiii|=Siipfl 


'Tis  the  old,  old  cry  as  in  sin  we  die.  While  His  help  would  make  us  free. 

-^  -^  -ft-  -•-    -(•-  -P-  -#-    M-    'fL    .0.      -<i2-^^ 
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No.  99. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 
^5, 


Rock  of  Ages. 


BY    PEH.    WM.    *,    PONO    A    CO.,  OWNrRS  OF  ropVRIOHT. 


G.  W,  WARREN. 


t; 


r^::^.;iS=^m¥^^^^f!^f^^^^m 


Rock   of     a-Kfs,  cleft   for  mc,         Let   me  hide  my  -  self  in  thee; 
D.  c.  H^/ii/c  I  draw  thisjlcct-ing  breath.  When  tiiine  eye-lids  close  in  death; 


.s^^^^ 


r 


I,et     the  wa-ter    and    the  bloorl.     Let  the  wa  -  ter     and  the  blood, 
JK//t'«    /  rise  lo  worlds  tin-known^  When   i  rise  io  worlds  uH'know'i^ 


S=f=R=! 
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/S* 


I       U   I 

From  Th^,'  side,     a  heal  -  iiig  flood,    Re    of    sin    the  doub-le  cure. 
And  de-hold  Thee  on    Thy  throne.  Rock  of    a  -  ges,   cleft  for  me. 


r.g:---zz==z:rziizi:xii:^.^^;=f?: 


Fine.      tpmpo. 


rall.^  Fine.      t/ 

— ^ — ^1 T — ^      ^ 


Save  from  wrath  and   make  me    pure. 
Let     me     hide     my  -  self     in      Thee. 


^F^ 
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Rock  of  Ages.     Concluded. 

Trnor  Solo. 

_^_ _ ^.^^ 


S^^^^^S^Ii^- 


Should    my  tears  for 


cv  -  vr 


low, 


Should   uiv   zeal     no 


l^z^ti 
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Ian  -  guor  know. 


'a 


This      for    sin        could  not 


tone, 


j^g: 
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No.  fiOO.  An  Heir  to  the  Kingdom. 


COPvmGHT,    1894,     CY    E.    f).   EXCELL 


J.  M.   DUNGAN. 


NELLIE  DUNGAN. 

1.  I'm  heir  to    the  man-sions  of    j^lo  -    ry,     I'm     heir,  ....     A- 

I'm  heir  with  the  King.   In 

2.  We  loll},'  for  that  home  with  our  Sav  -  ior.    That    home.  ...     So 

That  hotne  cv  -  cr  bright,   In 

3.  How  hap-py  the  faith  -  ful    in     glo  -    ry,     The     saints  ...     At 

The  saints  who  arc  blest,  With 


15;:j-J^r:=r 


bove The     Fa-ther  has  giv  -  en    the     prom  -  isc      Of 

hcav-cti        a  -hove, 
bright Where  sin    can-not    en  -  ter     to     harm    us,     And 

ninn-sioiis    of  light, 

rest .'\re  sing  -  ing  the  song  of     re  -  detnp-tion,   Sal- 

heav-cn  -    Iv  rest, 


-l; 


-  -F— ^-  -1/==^— ^ — 


^ 


tm 


1 


joys  in     the  kingdom  of     love.         No  sick-ness  nor  sor-row  shall 
life    is  one  dream  of   de  -light.      We  ask  Thee  for  strength, our  dear 
va-tion  for    sin  -  ners  op  -  press'd.  For  there  are  the   blest  of    all 

0.     •-    .«.  'B'    je^^-0. 


■4€- 
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-J^__- 


f5rf^-^-.ifi:fel=P^=fE 
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en  -  ter,  No  shad-ow    of    eve-ning  ap  -  pear.         But  bliss  all  im  - 
Fa  -  ther,  To  brave-ly  stand  up  for   the    right,   That  when  our  earth- 
a  -  ges,  Who  wait  on  the  beau-ti  -  ful    shore,         To  welcome  the 


p     1/     ^ 
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104 


-^ 


An  Heir  to  the  Kingdom.    Concluded. 


mor  -  Uil  shall  greet    us,     And  pleasures  with  nev-er    a        fear, 
cares  are    all     end  -  ed,  We'll    en  -  ter  the  king-doin  of     light, 
dear  ones  to      Iieav  -  en.     To    dwell  in  that  land  ev  -  c-r  -  more. 


Hr&zi^ 


^^ 
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Chorus. 


'|s|-d 
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I'm        heir, I'm 

I'm  heir    with      the      Kiiii?,        I  in 


^-.-J- 


EE^Ilv 


"^ 


E^ 
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hiir To 

heir     witli       tlie        Kiiip;,        To 


p  ^    ^     y     ^     r       T~P     ^     ^     I         > 

man-sions  in  licav-en       a  -  hove;  ....       I'm     heir I'm 

maii  -  sions  in    hcav  -  en,        in  liea\-en      above;      I'm    heir  with  tlie  Kiiij;r,  Tin 


M.    ^.    ±   A,   V    J 


r"^ 


heir 


^^EE^- 
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.  ,  .  .         I'm     heir     to      the    king  -  doni     of       love, 
heir  with    the    King,       I'm       heir      to       the     kiuK    -  <loni       of        Ijve. 

^     ^     I 
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No.  101.      That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


D    B.  WATKINS. 


COPYRIGHT,    180G.    BY  E.    0.    EXCELL. 


1.  There's  a  won  -  der  -  ful    sto    -    ry  I've  beard  long    a-    go,     'Tis 

2.  They      told       of       a      be    -   ing    so    love  -  ly    and     pure,  That 

3.  lie    a  -  rose      and    as  -  cend  -  ed      to    heav  -  en,  we're  told,  Tri  - 

4.  Ob,  that  won  -  der  -  ful    sto    -    ry      i      love      to      re  -  peat,  Of 


-t — rU 


§M^3M^::^=^iM 
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call'd  "The  sweet  sto-ry  of     old"         I  hear    it     so  oft  -  en,  wbor- 

canie     to  the       earth   to      dwell.      To         seek  for  His  lost  ones,  and 
umpb-ant  o'er     death  and  bell;      lie's  pre-par  -  ing     a  place  in  that 
peace  and  good  will      to     men;  There's  no  sto  -  ry      to  me   that  is 


li^fcf 


1^      V-/ — ff — ^— ^— '-#^=^# 
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5— ^--=:fzrik;^=^r[:-r— z-^=vzi^--^^^^^^ 


ev  -  er 


I       go,        That   same      old  sto-ry  was    told;     And  I've 
make  them  se  -  cure   From  death  and  the  pow-  er    of    hell;        That 
cit  -  ty    of     gold,  Where  lov'd  ones  for-ev  -  er  may  dwell.  Where  our 
half        so    sweet.  As  I    bear    it    a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain.     He  in  - 
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oft  -  en  they'd  tell      That   sto  • 
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thought  it  was  strange  that  so       oti  -  en  lucya  ten      mat   sto-    ry  as 
He  was  dcspis'd  and  with  thorns  He  was  crown'd, On  the  cross  was  ex- 
kin-dred  we'll  meet,and  we'll  nev  -  er  more  part,     And      oh,  while  I 
vites  you  to  come — He  will    free  -  ly  re  -  ceive.  And  this  message  He 
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That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True.    Concluded. 
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if     it  were  new;      But  I've  found  out  the  rea-son  they  loved    it    so 
tend-ed    to      view;        But  Oh,  what  sweet  peace  in  my  heart  since  I've 
tell     it    to      you,  It  is  peace      to  my  soul,  it    is      joy      to  my 

send-cth  to      you,  "There^s  a  man-siou  in    glo-rv  for      all     who  be- 
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Ri;frain. 


well,  That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true.  Tliat  old,  oldsto-ry  is  true, 

found  That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true.  That  old,  oldslo-ry  is  true, 

heart,  That  old,  old  slo-ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true, 

lieve,"  That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  slo-ry  is  true, 
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It  i.s  true, 
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That  old,  old  sto-  ry  is  true;       But  I've  found  out  the  rca  -  son  they 

That  old,  old  sto-  rj-  is  true;  But  Oh,  what  sweet  ncace  in  my 

That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true;  It  is  peace    to    my  soul,    it     is 

That  old,  old  .sto-ry  is  true;   "There's  a  man-sion  in     glo  -  ry  fcr 


It  !s  true; 
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loved      it      so        well,  That  old, 

heart  since  I've    found  That  old, 

joy        to     my      heart. That  old, 

all      who     he  -  lieve, ' '  That  old. 
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true, 
true, 
true, 
true. 
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No.  102. 


Peace  Be  Unto  You. 


Harmoni^ied  by   T,   M.  T.  copyright.  ,b94  by   e.  o.  txctuL.     Melody  and  Words  by  W.  E.  //ATT. 
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1.  When  the  evening  came  and  the  doors  were  barr'd.They  had  gather'd 

2.  There  the  dear  Lord  show'd  both  His  hands  and  side  To  the  friends  wlio 

3.  There  was  one       a-way  from  the  coni-jia  -  ny  When  the  Lord  aj)  - 
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there  in      fear,  For  the   cru  -  el  Jews  who  had  slain  their  Lord,  Might 
loved  Him  most,Breath'd  a  mission  forth  to  the  world     so  wide — "Re- 
peared  to    them.  But  he  said,  "I'n-less     I     can  feel     and  see,       I 
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now  be  lurk  -  ing  near.  'Twas  a  fear  -  ful  time  in  Je- 
ceive  ye  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost."'  'Twas  a  glo  -  rious  time  in  Je- 
will       not  be-lieve   He    came."  Then  the  vSav  -  ior  came  at     the 
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Peace  Be  Unto  You.    Concluded. 
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ru    -  sa-lein,  Fur    all  His  (lis  -  ci  -  pics  true,  But  llic  Lord  Christ 
ru    -  sa-leiu,   For    all  His  (lis  -  ci  -  pl(js  true,  Tor  the  Lord  Christ 
close     of    day,  And  drew  him  iti  love      a  -  side,  "kS'cV'-zV/;'- thou  hast 
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came  to  the  midst  of  them,  And  said  "Peace  be  nii  -  to 
stood  in  the  midst  of  them, And  said  "Teace  be  un  -  to 
be-lieved,  yet  blest  are  they  Who  see  not,    yet  in  faith     a 


you. 

you." 

bide." 
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Refrain. 


Lord,  keep  us  frdm  sla\  -ish  fear;  May  our  hearts  val  -  iant 
Lord,  keep  us  from  slav-ish  fear;  May  our  iKints  val  -  iant 
Lord,  keep  us  from  .servile  doubt;  May  our  faith  eon-stant 


be, 
be. 
be. 

t;:: -tizd 


Re  Thou  in  love    and  pow-er  near,  INIay  we      re-joiee     in 

Be  Thou  in  love    and  pow-er  near,  ?ilay  we      re-joice     in 

Wheth-er     we  see     and  feel  or  not.     We  will     bi-lieve     in 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
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No.  103. 


Rock  of  Ages. 
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copyriicuT,  1C84, 
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EXCELL. 

A       -       - 

ges 
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tears 

for  - 
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draw 

this 
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E.  O.  EXCELL. 

for  me, 
er  flow, 
ing  breath. 
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Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  nie,  Bltst  Rock  of  A  - 
Could  my  tears  for  -  tv  ■•  or  flow,  Oh!  Could  my  tears 
While  I    draw  this  fleet-ing  breath, Yes,  >.'''ile  1    draw 
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ges,  cleft  for  me, 
for    -    ev  -  cr  flow, 
this    flcct-ing  bieath 
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Let 
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When 
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hide 
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in      thee; 
guor  know, 
in      death. 
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I,et  me    hide    my  -  self   in    thee.      Oh!    I^et  me  hide       my  -  self  iu    thee; 
Could  uiy    zeal    no        lau-guor  know.  Oh!  Could  my  zeal        no       languor  know, 
When  niiue  eyes  shall  close  iu    death,  Yes, When  mine  eyes   shall  close  in  death, 
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to      worlds  un  • 


and  the    blood,    Oh!    Let  the  wa 
n^)t    a  -    tone,      No,  These  for  sin 


blood, 

tone, 

known, 
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Let  the  wa    -    ter 
These  for  sin      could  n^it    a 
When  I  rise        to  worlds  un-kuown,  Yes,  When  I 
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ter    and  the  blood, 
could  not    a  -  tone, 
to  worlds  un-known, 
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Rock  of  Ages.     Concluded. 


From  thy      wound      -     ed 

Thou  must  save  and 

And  be    -    hold  thee 


side 

thou 

on 


which  flow'd, 
a       -       lone, 
thy         throne; 


^     y     k^' 


'^     1/ 


^    -•-  -•- 


:*3i- 


Jf 


y    > 


n 


\ 


From  thy  wound -ed  side  wliicli  flow'd,  Yes.  From  thy  woinid-ed  side  which  flow'd, 
Thou  must  save    aud  thou      a  -  lone.      Yes,  Thou  must  save  aiul  thou    n  -  lone, 
And     be  -  hold    thee    on    thy  throne,  Yes,    And  be-hold     thee     on  thy  throne, 
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Be 
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Rock 
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of      A      - 


the      dou 
no      price 
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He    of    sin        the     dou -ble  cure,      Yes,     lie    of    sin  the       don-l)le  cure, 

In  nu'  hand      no     price    I    bring,  I^ord,    In  my  hand      no       price    I  bring, 
Rpck  of      A    -    ges,    cleft  for    me.      Blest  Rock  of    A     -     ges,     cleft  for    uje, 
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from  wrath 
ply      to 
me     hide 


and     make 
thy     cross 
my  -  self 


me 
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pure. 

cling. 

th'je. 

liipeat  pp. 


Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure,  Yes.  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Sim  -  ply    to  tby    cross  I     cling.  Lord,  Sim-ply  to  thy    cross  I    cling. 

I,ct    me    hide      my  -  self   in    thee,  Oh.     Let    me  hide        my -self    in  thee. 
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No.  104.    The  Sinner  and  the  Song. 

T.0MPSO...O.  WILL  L.  THOMPSON. 


W.    L    T 

Solo. 


Oryaii.  i        l*'      I  f       i  I  '  '       ' 

1.  A     sin-ncr  was  wand' ring  at    c       -      vcn-tidc.     His    tcimplcr  was 

2.  He  stopped  and    listened     to   ev-'ry  sweet  chord,  He  renierabercd  the 
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isg=s;sappiiL^ 


watch-ing  close  by      at  his  side,       In  his  heart   raged  a  bat-tie      for 
time     he  once  loved  the  Lord,  Come      on!      says  the  tempter,  come, 
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r, 
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right    against  wrong,  I?uthar!;!  from  the  church  he  hears  the  sweet  song; 
on  with  the  throng.  Rut  hark!  from  the  church  a-gain  swells  the  song, 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er      of    my  soul,     Let  me    to   thy  bo  -  som     fly, 

2.  While  the  bil-lows  near  me  roll,  while  the  tempest  still    is       high, 
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Oil,  tempter,  de- part,   I  have  ser\'ed  thee  too  long,  I      fly         to 


the 
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The  Sinner  and  the  Song.    Concluded. 
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Sav-ior,     he  dwells  in    Hint    song,    O      Lord,  ca".  it     be      that  a 
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sin-ner  like  me,  May  find      a  sweet  refuge     by    com-ing    to  thee  i 
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Oth-er    ref-uge  have  I      none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on      thee. 
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I      come,  Lord,   I    come,  Thou'lt  for  -  give    the  dark  past.       And 
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No,  105. 

Rev.  G.  B.  GREIG 
Andante. 


My  Father's  House. 

COPYfllOMT,    1B')4,    nv    E.    r.    tXCtLL. 


J.  M.  OUNGAN.' 


/  I  L/ 


1.  These  are  words  of  lU  -  l)lc  lore,     Dear  to  ev  -  'ry  Christian  heart, 

2.  On  -    ly  here      a    lit  -  tie  while,  Then  to   en  -  ter  home  a  -  bove, 

3.  Hut  while  left     up-on  time's  shore,  Let  us  work  with  all  our  might. 


m^^ 


How  we  long,  yet  more  and  more, Christ  to  meet  and  nev  -  er  part, 
Where  there's  noth-ing    to      dc  -  file,     All     is  brighten'd  by  His  love 
For  we  know  'twill  soon  be  o'er,There  for    us  'twill   all    be  bright, 


■ESS£iE 


But  the  Sav     ior  bids  us    rest,  On    his  prom  -  ise  sweet  and  true. 
Oh,    to  be    with  Je  -  sus  there, Bet- ter    far  than    earth-ly  friends, 
Not  the  light  of    sun  or    stars,  But  the  Lord  him  -  self  the   light, 
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dim. 
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In    my  Fa-ther's  house  on  high,  I'll  pre- pare    a  place  for  you. 
Sweet-est  rest    for  -  ev  -  er      share,  Bless-ed  rest,     it    nev-er    ends. 
No  more  death, nor  naught  that  mars  When  our  faith  ischang'd  to  sight. 


lit: 
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There  are  man-sions  in   the  sky. 


For  the  Christian  brave  and  true. 
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My  Father's  House,    concluded. 


dim.         ,^ 


In    my  Fa-ther's  house  on  hij^li,    I'll  pre    pare  a  i)lace  for  vou. 
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No.  106. 

S    MEDLbY. 


Oh,  Could  I  Speak. 

AklKU.  C.  I'.  M.  Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


1.  Oh,     could       I       speak     the    niatcli  -  less    worth,  Oh,  could  I 

2.  I'd      sing      the     pre  -    cious    blood      He     spilt,     ]\Iy    ran  -  sora 

3.  Well  — the       de  -  light    -  ful     day         will    come,  When  my  dear 
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sound  the  glo  -  ries  forth     Which  in     ray  Sav  -  ior    shine, 


from    the  dread-ful  guilt, 
Lord  will  bring  me  home, 
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Of     sin  and  wrath  di 
And     I  shall  see     His 
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vine! 
face: 
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I'd 
I'd 
Then 
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soar,  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings, 

sing  His  glo-rious  righteousness,  In  which  all  per-fect  heav'nly  dress 

with  my  Sav-ior,  Brother, Friend,  A    blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv   I'll  spend, 
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In     notes     al-most  di  -  vine.    In  notes  al  -  most 


~m 


di      vme. 

My  soul  shall   ev  -  er    shine,  My  soul  shall     ev    -     er    shine. 
Tri-umph  -  ant  in    his  grace,  Tri-umph-ant     in         his  grace. 
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No.  107 


Let  Him  In. 


COPyRIOMT,  1881,  Br    .lOMN    J.  MOOU,    t.    O.    E.  OWNEH, 

Rev.  J    B.  ATCHIN50N.  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  Thori's  a  stranj^-er    at    the  door,  Let 

2.  O  -  ])cn  now  to  Iliin  your  heart,  Let 

3.  Hear  you  uow  His  lov-iiijf  voice?  Let 

4.  Now    ad  -  init  the  heavenly  (Uiest,  Let 
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Iliin  in; 
Iliiti  in; 
Ilini  in; 
Him  in; 
lA't  the  Savior  in,       kt  the  vSavior  in; 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be  -  fore,  Let 

If  you  wait  He  will  de  -  part.  Let 

Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  your  choice,  I^et 

He  will  make  for    you  a      feast.        Let 
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Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 

Him  in; 
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lA't  the  Savior  in. 
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let  the  Savior  in; 
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Let  Him  in,  ere  He  is  gone.  Let  Him  in,  the  Ho  -  ly  One, 
Let  Him  in.  He  is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  vsure  de  -  fend, 
He  is  stand-ing  at  the  door,  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-given,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven, 
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Je-sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to    the    end. 
And  His  name  you  will  a  -  dore. 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven. 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 
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Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 
Him  in. 

Let  the  Savior  in,        let  the  Savior  in. 
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No.  108. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


Land  of  Song. 


t&t»RIQMT,    III14,    Hr   K.    u.     HtlLl. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


mmm^ 


n 


1.  Pa  -UL-nt-ly    \vc    toil     a-   long     Wu  \vill  galh-cr    l)y    and  by, 

2.  With  the  ran.siiiud  liost  a  -    hove  L,ook-ing  on  our  Sav-ior'.s  face, 

3.  Hal  -  Ic  -  hi  -jah!  l)y  ami    by,     Near  onr  J.onl  in  wbiu- ar- ray. 


W1^ 


No.  109. 

SoiyO 


If  I  Were  a  Voice. 

rit. 


COPYRIGHT,     1892.     DV  E.     O.     EXCELU. 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHEY, 


1.  If  I  were  a  \oice,A  persuasive  voice,I  would  travel  tlxL  wide  world  thro' 

2.  If  I  were  a  voice,  A  consoling  voice,  I  would  travel  with  wings  of  air; 
3    If  I  were  a  voice,  An  immortal  voice,  I  would  travel  the  earth  a-round, 


±z2iz^" 


S- 


cres.  dim.  ^  rit. 


I  would  fly  on  the  gleam  of  the  morning  heam,  And  tell  men  to  be  true 
And  the  dwellings  of  sonow  and  guilt  I'd  seck,Tosave  men  from  despair. 
And  whcr-ev  -  er    a  man  to  his  i-dols  bow'd, The  gospel  note  I'd  sound. 

^             -^                LI     /J-        J  I 

4^: ^? ^^t^ — ^s> ^i2 
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■^ 


Chorus. 
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I  would   flv 

Far 


0 


I 


/» 

U 


a    -    wav      I 


would  fly.    O'er    the     land      and 
,S  I         J 


1  would 


Far      a  - 
sea,      I       would 

1     ^    ^ 


^y. 


.-^- 


way  . 

flv  l£ 


I'd    point  to  the  light,  Show 


a  -  way,  O  er  the  land    and    sea, 

^..  ^  :•-    JL. 


cr    iiic   laiiu      auu      hcu. 
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:i 


Far 


^ 


a 


way, 


r±^tz 


.^, 


iritr 


■iC- 

■1^ 


sin's  dark-some  night.  That  men  might  take  heed  and  be    free. 
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No.  no. 

F.  J,   CROSBY. 


-itz4- 


-s- 


2. 

3- 


Blessed  Assurance, 

COPYRIGHT,    1873,    B'  JOS,    f,     KNAPP,     BY     PER. 


Mrs.    105.  F.  KNAPP. 


::=1..n^^z:^z:::' 

1*— •-^•; 


'.Ml 


-4- 


^-1 1_ 

icrrr 


N-r- 


ItZZA-Z 


:Siz^=jE 


Bless-C'd  as-  sur-ance,  J- -  su.s  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  for^  -  taste  of 
Per-fect  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect  de- light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  -  ture  now 
Per-fect  sub-mis -sion,  all    is      at     rest,  I     in  my   vSav  -  ior     am 


ys~^' 


z^hE^E^E^EtE 


X 


— #— .— ^i — -0 — ^-TB-^w-. — v:ip — '~i 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va-tion,  purchase  of  God,  Born  of  His 

burst  on  my  .sight,  An-gels  descending. bring  from  a -hove  Ech-oes    of 

liap-py  and  blest.  Watching  and  waiting,  look-ing  a-bove,riird  witli  His 
-^-   -9-     _    -9-- — ~9-  - 


Chort'S. 


^- , =irz:=r 3-:^z:::^^iVzrjirz:rz=i:-:^d^:r± .] 

9  ^  .^.      -0-^.0. 


Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His    blood.      This  is  my     sto  -  ry,     this  is    my 
mer  -  cy,  whis-pers    of     love, 
good-ness,  lost    in    His    love. 

-    .        I  S        ,V        N  _  .9.    M.    ^.       _    ^     M.     M-    .9. 


fc+z 5i=iq — 9ti-^4-^3--0--0---0--t0-i—0-±-r.--^c 

^  m   • — #-^     »       €— *     rn^ — .  J_y — ^ — j^—Cu 1 
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ze 
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song,     Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior      all    the  day    long;     This     is    my 

#      -9-      9  —  9    .       s      ^       . 
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-t- 
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-\/-  V- 


*-.   :? 


1 1 ! r^9---9---9      ''9       9- 


i^^iSife^^fi^^^^ 


sto  -  ry,  this  is  mv  song,  Prais-ing  mv  Sav-ior  all  the  day  long. 
^.  .  ^.  .  .9.   -     -      -^-  .        N 
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No.  III.    In  the  Shadow  of  His  Wings. 


Rev,  J.  B.   ATCHINSON. 


CJPYFilOHT,    188J,    BY    E.   O.    EXCELL. 


fe.  O.  EXCELL, 
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tlie  shnd-ow    of  his  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest;  There  is 
the  shad-ow    of  his  wings  There  is  pcace.sv/eet  peace, Peace  that 


In     tlie  shad-ow    of  his  wings  There  is   joy,    glad    joy,  There  is 

-• # Pf 0 -'# • i 


-'i>^- 


m 


m 


i^^ 


-•-  -•-  -#-  -•-  -#-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 

rest  from  care  and  hi  -  bor.  There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neighbor, 
pass  -  eth  un-der-stand-ing,  Peace.swcet  peace  that  knows  no  end  -  ing, 
joy      to    tell     the    sto  -  ry,    Joy     ex-ceed-ing,  full    of     g[o  -  ry; 


liiiiife: 
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-0- 


i 
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-0- 
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A- 
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In    the  vshad-ow  of  his  wings,  There  is    rest,  sweet  rest,    In    the 

In     the  shad-ow  of  his  wings.  There  is  peace, sweet  peace,  In    the 

the  shad  -  ow  of  his  wings.  There  is    joy,     glad  joy,     In    the 

-0-  -0-       -0-       -0-       -0- -•- 0 -*;; -f- '0-^ -_0l 3#-_ 
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Chorus. 
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No.  il2.    Hast  Thou  Heard  of  Jesus? 


COPYRIGHT,     IB7a.    DV     J,    M.    TENNEV, 
COPVniGHT,    1894,    BY    E.    0,     EXCELU. 

-J- 


Mrs.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 

Hast  thou  heard  of  that  wou-der-ful 
Ila.st  thou  heard  of  that  wou-der-ful 
Hast  thou  heard  that  this  wouderful 


J.  H    TENNEY. 


-^--^        H^ 

-^   h"^ 

^.^,_.,^^ 

^•t:^- 

•-    • tj_ 

r~  9_  :: 

:E3- 
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iz,,i  •  ._  i__ 
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sus,  Who  dwelt  a-iuoug 
sus,   Re-ject  -  ed   by 
sus,  Dwells  now  \vith  the 


t 


:f?±= 


_!-._. 


^       : 

sin  -  ners,  a 
sin  -  ners  of 
low  -  ly    in 

^:5-ir-8~- 

?~? 

\r^-  C 

^ 

*    -^ 

God?   Who  in     pu    -  ri  -  ty  walk'd  with  the  vil  -  est, 

to  be    j.(ra  -  clous, 


old? 


He  is  wait  -  ing  to  -  day 


heart? With  the  hum-ble  He  walks  iu  coiu-nuni  -  ion, 


^    t 
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!3zi:i_:„:ii::.i»- 


'0~  0 — •- 


fm^ 


Chorus.    > 
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Dis  -  pens  -  ing  His  fa  -  vors  a     -    broad  ? 
Yet  slight  -  ed  by  iiUJU-bers  un    -  told. 
And  grace  He  will  free  -  ly  iui   -   part. 


O  that  won  -  der-ful, 


:t:=zt: 


^^~~'^pt: 


#-#^ 


■^^■ 


—  0-0    r*~^ 
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bove,    On  a 
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pour  out  His  iu  -fi-uite  love. 
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No.  113. 


Mrs.  F.  J.  CROSBY. 


Nearer  the  Cross. 


d 


COPVRJGMT,   1B73.       BV    PER. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  KNAPP. 


^-Eizziiid 


pr-fr 


1.  "Near  -  er  the  cross!"  my  heart  can  say, 

2.  Near  -  cr  the  Christian's  luer  -  cy  seat, 

3.  Near  -  er    in  pray'r  my  hope     as-pires, 


am  com-nii^  near-er, 
am  com-ir.i^  near  -  er, 
am  com-ing  near  -  er, 


rT> 


^ 


Near  -  er  the  cross  from  day    to  day, 
Fea.st-ing  my  soul      on   man  -  na  .sweet, 
Deep  -  er  the  love     my  soul    de-sires, 


U- 


-^-t^. 


I 

am 

com  -  ing  near-cr; 

I 

am 

cora  ■ 

■  ing  near-er; 

I 

•- 

1 — 

am 

— 0- 

— t— - 

com 

■r- 

-  ing  near-er; 

4- 

f— ^^    #-• 

■EE^EZEEE^Et 


J  <-  ■""  iV  / 


Near  -  er  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died.     Near-  er  the    foun  -  tain's 
Strong  -  er    in  faith,  more  clear    I      see        Je  -  sus,  who  gave    hjm- 

toil  and  care.    Near  -  er  the 

-y- 


crim  -  son    tide.     Near    -  er    my    Sav  -  ior's  wound  -  ed     side, 

.self       for      me;      Near    -  er    to      Him        I        still   would     be; 

long       to    share,    Near    -  er    the  crown      I       soon    shall  wear, 

-!» • #-^-     Y0-- •— -• » *' — 


zir:fr=p=r: 
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f 


(Jim. 
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I      am  com  -  ing    near  -  er. 

Still  I'm  com  -  ing    near  -  er, 

I      am  com  -  ing    near  -  er. 


tr:-^ 


i 


I      am  com  -  ing    near-er. 

Still  I'm  com-ing    near-er, 

I      am  com  -  ing    near  -  er. 
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No.  114.    Sleep,  my  Little  One,  Sleep. 


Miss  a.   BENSEL.  Arr, 


copyRiOHT,  tagi,  by  e.  o.    evceil. 


E.  O    EXCELL. 


I. 
2. 

3- 
4- 


vSleep,  my  lit  -  tie  one,  sleep,  .  .  .       Nar-row  thy  b^'d  and  deep, 

sSlcep,  my  lit  -  tie  one,  sleep,  .  .  .       Nar-row  thy  bed  and  deep, 

Sleep,  my  lit  -  tie  one,  sleep,  .  .  .       Nar-row  thy  Ijed  and  deep, 

Sleep,  my  lit  -  tie  one,  sleep,  .  .  .       Nar-row  thy  l^ed  and  deep, 

^           ^  lit  -  tie    one,  sleep,                                         w          _^ 


A-r 


Hmi-ger,  nor  thirst,  nor  cm  -  el  pain,    Ev  -    er  can  hnrt  my  babe  a- 
Soon     in  the  an  -gels'  ten-der  arms.  Close  sheltered  there  from  earth's  a- 
Folded  your  hands  in  death's  mute  pray'r,  Nev  -  er    to  reach  in  wild  de- 
I  too  shall  soon  be  laid      to  rest.  Close    by  the  side     of     ba  -  by 


fet: 


^     1^ 


„_^_L. 


-* 


bt: 


-^- 
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n 


gain;     I,  thy  moth-er,  will  bend  and  sing, Watch  thee  slum-ber-ing, 
larms,  Thou  wilt  wak-en, sweet  ba  -  by  mine,  In    thy  home  di  -vine; 
spair,  Hun-ger,  an-guish,will  soon  be  o'er      I    can  weep   no  more; 
blest;  Safe    is    ba-by,earth's  anguish  done, Keep  thee,  ho  -  ly  one, 

J ^_J^ ^L_-.N 1 ^S--J__J ^^-J r-^p-^n 
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^^ 


M^^d^^i-ri: 
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:d:j^:i:::je: 
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t- 


)1im.       ,  riLir: —     I 


Sleep,  my  lit-tle  one,  sleep,  .  .  . 


fJ'-^ 


m 


sj'='ep 

lit  -  tie  oue,  sleep,  Sleep,  mv  lit  -  tie  one,   sleep 


::=S=:irz:p  ::»rr-r:«i:5ir:5z:5=r:rr:?' 
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Sleep,      sleep. 


lit- tic  one,  sleep. 
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No.  115. 

W.  A.  O. 


Seeking  The  Lost. 

COPYRIGHT,    1664,    BY   S.    T.    CORDON   4    SON.       UStD    DY  PER. 


W.  A,  OGDEN. 


it*"  


1.  vScc'k-mg  the    lost,     yes,  kind  -  ly     en  -  treat  -  iiig  Wan  -  der  -  ers 

2.  vSeek-ing  the     lost,     and  point-inj;    to       Je  -  sus.  Souls  that  are 

3.  Thus  I   would  go        on    niis-sions    oi"     mer  -  cy,     Fol  -  low  •  ing 

^ , ^ -__-# ^P-S ^-! /• ^ P- 


on  the  luoun-tain  a  -  stray;  "Come  un- to  me,"  His  mes-sage  re- 
weak,  and  hearts  that  are  sore;  Lead-ing  them  forth  in  ways  of  sal- 
Christ  from  day  un  -  to    day;      Cheering  the  faint,  and  rais-ing  the 


•4^  € 


-If m-'»m  - 


t\~-t- 


V — y — i^--F — I 


I 

peat  -  ing.  Words    of  the  ]Mas  -  ter    speak-ing    to 

va  -  tion,    Show -ing  the  path  to        life     ev  -  er 

fall    -  en;    Point -ing  the  lost  to 


day. 
more. 
Je  -  sus,  the      way. 

N        S        N 


-p- 
Chorus 


w  w^  w  r      -^  H*  ^  J 


#-  0 — # — • 


Go-ing  a -far  up  -  on  the  mountain, 

Go-inK  a    -  far up -on    the  mount  -    ain,  .  .  .  IJriug-iug  the 

rv«  ^    '    0       0       It      0     ^      '^   ' 


y  ^ 
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-I — 
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_•      0_ 
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^^---^—±-^-±==1'^-^ 
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Bring-ing  the  wan-d'rer  back    a  -gain. 


wan 


N 


d'rer    back 


gain 


3=; 
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a  -  gam, 
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Seeking  The  Lost    concluded. 


^—^'^~ 


I 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 


Iii-to  the  fold 


In  -  to  the    loll] 


fc.^ 


^    ^    N 


1/ 


lE^*^^!^' 


of  my  Redeemer, 

of  my    Rc-dceni    -    tr,  .  .  .  .  jo  -  siis  tlu- 

1    >? 


17/ 


^p=N 
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,^ 
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Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb  for    sin  -  ners  slain,  for  sin  -  ners  slain. 


Lamb for 


I         I 


sin  -    ucrs 


slain. 
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No.  116. 

F.  M,  D. 


Pilot  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,    1892,  BY     E.    0.     EXCE'  L. 


r- 


FRANK   M.   DAVIS. 


bazzriziiiizizzerzts:^  — I J 


"* »~r-0 — r 


(      O  -  ver  Ju-de-a's    rug-j^jed  hills,  Down  by  the  sounding  sea,    ) 

■  1  Wher-e'er  Thy  l)lessed  foot-steps  lead,     [Omit.)  ] 

^    f      O  -  ver  the  .slorni-v   .sea      of   life,  Where  wind  and  wave  is  free. 

■  1  Guide  my  frad  bark  to  liar  -  ])or  .safe,       (  Omit. )  * 


} 

j    AVhen  to  the  shad'wy  vaie    I  come.  Trust -ing,  O  Lord,  in  Thee,  \ 
^'  \  Show  me  the  path  Thv  feet  have  trod,     ( Omit. )  \ 


fcJizt 
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:(?=t: 


:p=t;:rbt: 


-I— — P^- 


Ft:zz;r=£t:i:t=t: 
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Fine 


i 
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Chorus. 


~^ 


Je  -  sus,  oh,  pi  -   lot      me. 


)-:h7-»- 


D.  vS.  /(?  -  5?«,  oh,  pi  -  lot 

A— ^ 


-I — 
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Pi  -  lot    me, 

1        ^      I 


Li— — # ^- 

pi  -   lot    me, 


,  •_! **# (> 


D.  S. 


■^z-^z 
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Te  -  sus, 


oh,  pi 


lot     me;        Thro'  all  the  changes  life    de-crees, 
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No.   117.     Savior,  Blessed  Savior. 

FANr;Y  J     CROSBY.         copr-RioHT,  tBas,  sr  jno.  r.  sweney.  by  peh. 


JNO    R.  SWENEY. 


W 


1.  O       the   joy,     the  bliss  di  -  vine,  Sav-ior,  bless-cd  Sav-ior, 

2.  Once     my  path     was  dark     as  night,  vSav-ior,  bless-ed  vSav-ior, 

3.  Tliou  did' St  give  Thy  life  for    me,  Sav-ior,  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 

4.  ]\Iake  me  strong  -  er.    day  by    day,  Sav-ior,  bless-cd  Sav-ior, 


-P    r 


'P 


iijx^^—t:^ 


I 


m^mm 
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Tlms    to  know    and  call  Thee  mine,  Sav-ior,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior. 

Now  Thy  pres  -  ence  makes  it  bright,  Sav-ior,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior. 

Now      I      give    my    all       to  Thee,  Sav-ior,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior. 

Still      to     run     the  heav'n-ly  way,  Sav-ior,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior. 


Chorus. 


m± 


-#-!_-,- 

•^      ^ 


-4Et£-4 
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Not    a    sor  -  row,  not  a    care.  Thou  dost  all    my  bur-dens  bear. 


#-^-# 
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^^FEi 
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While  Thy  con-stant  love    I    share,      Sav  -  ior,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior. 
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No.  Iia    The  Blood  is  All  My  Plea. 

Rev.  F.  C.   BAKER.  rnnv.,.^.    ..„.    -.  -    „    ..., E,  F    MILLER. 


COPYRIGHT,     1CB4,     B*    t.     O.     EXCtLL. 


mmm^mm^m 


1.  T  knew  tliat  God  in  Ili.s  Word  had  spoken, The  pow'r  of  sin     can 

2.  Must  I      iro    on      in  sin     and  sorrow,  To  -  day  in     sun-shine, 

3.  With  angui.sh  wrunj;.  I   cried,    My  Lord,     Is    there  not  pow'r  in 

4.  Oh,  yes,  my  love    will  take    you  in.     The  blood  will  cleanse  you 

5.  And  there  I  stand  this    ver    -  y     hour.  Kept    by     Alniiirlit  -  y 

x^   '^    'y    '^    i  i    '^     f  ^  ^   > 


-A — ^ — ^_ 
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he 


r. 
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free. 


-f±: 


be     bro-ken,  The  heart  licld    cap  -  tive    yet 
to  -  mor  -  row  ?      First    I'm     sin  -  ning,  then   re  -  pent-ing, 
sus'  blood        To  make    in      me       a       per  -  feet       cure  ? 
all     sin.  Will  wash   a    -  way  your  guilt -y  .stains, 

ing    pow'r,     Temp-ta  -  tions  come,  the  blood's  mv     plea, 


P- 


t-. 


-I- 
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y — > 


~i^=j^ 
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Lord,  is  this  bless-ing  not 
Now  I'm  stub-born,  then 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  keep 
And  cleanse  till  not  one  spot 
The    precious  blood  now  cleans  -  es 


Chorus. 
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for       me  ? 

The  blood,  the 

re  -  lenting. 

it        pure  ? 

re  -     nuinis. 

es        me. 
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blood  is 
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all  ray  plea.  Hallelujah!  itcleansethme;Hallelujah!  it  cleanseth  me. 

-0-  -P-     m      '^ 


127 


No.  119.         What  Will  You  Do? 


E,  O.  E. 


COPYRIGHT,     11101,     UY     E.    O      tXCE'L. 


E.O.  EXCELL. 


I^M^iik^^^m^^ 


1.  Wli.il     if  the  walcliman  should  cry  a-loiul;  And     proclaim  the 

2.  What  will  you     do       on  that  dreadful  day,  As         bc-forc   the 
T,.     What  \vill  you     do       in   that  sad,  sad  hour,       When     the  Judj^je  has 


Colla  voce .    #     ^  '^'  1  ^    '        1  *^"     »^i  ^    ^ 
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day  of    juds^ment  near  ?  What  would  you  do  if  you  heard  him  say, 
Judge  you  trenihliiig  wait?  What  will  you  do      if  the  door  is     shut, 
said,  "de-i^art"     to  thee?    What  will  you  do     as  He  turns  you  back, 
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"You    must  at    the  judgment  bar  ap-pear?"  What  would  you  dc  ? 
And    you  hear    it    said  "too  late,  too  late?'' What  will  you  do  ? 
If    your  soul     is     lost      e  -  ter  -  nal-lv  ?      What  will  vou  do  ? 
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What  Will  You  Do? 


Concluded. 

dim. 
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What  would  you  do  ?  Say, 
What  will  you  do?  Say, 
What  will  vou  do?         Sav, 

ir 


Whal  would  } ou  do? 
Wlial  will  you  do? 
Whal  will     vou  do:* 


What  would  you  do 
Whal  will  you  do 
What   will    vou  d(j 


if  you  heard  him  say, 
if  the  door  is  shut, 
as  He  turns  you  back. 


"Vou  must  at   the  judj^mcnt  bar  ap-pear?" 
And  you  hear   it    said,  "too  late,  too  late?" 
Tf  your  soid    is  lost        e  ■•  ter  -  nal-ly  ? 
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No.  120. 

Rev,  L    BACON. 
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Wakr  the  Song. 
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1.  Wake  the  song     of    ju  -  bi  -  lee,        Let     it     ech    -o     o'er  the  sea! 

1  2.  All       ye      na-tions  join  to    sing,   Praise  your  Sav-ior    and  your  King, 

3.  Hark!  the  des  -  ert  lands  nvjoice,     And  the    isl-ands  join  the  voice. 


Now  is  come  the  promised  hour  Je  -  sus  reigns  with  glorious  pow'r! 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore,  Je  -  sus  reigns  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
Joy!  the  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  sings,  Je  -  sus    is        the  King  of  Kings! 
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No.  121.         God  is  Calling  Yet. 

GERHARD  TERSTEEGEN.      copyright,  ujt,  by  e.  o.  ixcill. 


fe.  0.  EXCELL. 
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God 
God 
God 
God 
God 


call-ing  vet!  shall     I     not  hear  ?  Karth's  pleasures  shall  I 

call-iiiij;  yet!  shall     I     not  rise?       Can      I      His  lov  -  inj; 

call-in<,{  3C't!   and  phall  Ho  knock,  And      I     my  heart  the 

call-in^'  yet!    and  shall    I  give  No  heed,  hut  still    in 

call-inj;  yet!      I        can-not  stay;      My  heart  I    yield  with 


•Sfc^4-J 
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fCj — 
=1" 


dear?  vShall  life's  swift  pass  -   ing     years  all 
spise,    And     base  -  ly       His      kind  care     re 
lock?   He       vStill      is       wait  -  ing     to        re  ■ 
age     live  ?    I  wait,    but      He      does   not      for 

de  -   lay:      Vain  world,  fare-well,     from   thee     i 


fly. 

-  pay? 
ceive, 

-  sake; 
part; 


Choru.s. 
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And  still  my  soul      in     sluni-ber  lie? 

He  calls  me  vStill;   can    I         de-lay? 
And  shall  I  dare      His  Spir  -  it  grieve  ? 

He  calls  me  still;  my   heart,  a -wake! 
The  voice  of  God  has  reached  mv  heart 
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^ 


f—t 


^ 


n 


Call      -      ing, oh, hear  Him, 


God    is  call-ing  yet, 
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Call        -         ing,  oh,  hear  Him, God  is  call-ing    yet,  oh,  hear  Him 
God  is  call  -  ing  yet, 
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God   is  Calling  Yet.     Concluded. 


call-ing,  call-ing,  Call 

Cod     is 


iiig,  oh,  hear  Iliui,  Call 

Cod    is    call      'hr 


m 


m 


call-ini?    yd, 
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ing,  oh, hear  Him,  God  is    oall-iiig  ytt,    oh,  hear  Him  call-ing  yet. 


No.  122.       Tlie  Hallowed  Spot. 

Rov,  WWl,  HUNTER,  D,  D. 


ARRANGED. 

Finr. 


/There    is    a  .spot    to  me  more  dear  Than  native  vale  or  mountain;    ) 
\    A  spot  for  which  af-fcc-tion's  tear  Springs  grateful  from  its  fountain.  ) 

D.  s.     7vhcre  I  first  my  Sav-ior  found,. Ind  felt  my  sinsfoi-giv-cn. 
(  Hard  was  my  toil  to  reach  the  shore, Long  toss' d  upon  the  o  -  cean:     ) 
^'  i    A  -  hove  me  was  the  thunder's  roar.Beneath, the  waves'  commotion.  \ 

D.  S.  that  dark  hour  hozu  did  my  groan  ^Isccndforyrars  of  cr  -  ror. 


I  I  i  r  I 
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'Tisnotwhere  kindred  soulsabound.Tho'  thatis  almost  heav-en, 
Darkly  the  pall  of  night  was  thrown  Around  me,  faint  with  terror;  In 


T   f 


f2^-» 


w^m^m 


3  Sinking  and  panting  as  for  breath 

I  knew  not  help  was  near  me; 
I  cried,  "Oh,save  me, Lord, from  death, 

Immortal  Jesus,  hear  me;" 
Then  quick  as  thought  I  felt  Him  mine 

My  Savior  stood  before  me; 
I  saw  His  brightness  'round  me  shine, 

And  shouted  "Glory,  glory." 


S3±5 


4  O  sacred  hour!  O  hallowed  spot! 

Where  love  divine  first  found  me; 
Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot 

My  heart  shall  linger  'round  thee. 
And  M'hen  from  earth  I  rise,  to  soar 

Up  to  my  home  in  heaven, 
Down  will  I  cast  my  eyes  once  more, 

Where  I  was  first  forgiven. 
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No.  123.    It  Will  Never  Grow  Old. 


Rev.  W.  W.   BAILY. 


r.OPYRIGHT.     18115.     Oy     I.     N.     MCHOSE. 
COPVRIGMT,     1894.    OV     E.     O.     CXCELL,     OWNER. 

.ij:^::i)=3:  ::t»x^:«: 


I. 

2. 
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I.  N.  McHOSE 


6  have  you  not  heard  of  that  coun-try  a  -  hove,  The  name  of  its 
That  won-der-ful  kind  ha.s  a      cit    -  y    of  life,  Ne'er  darken'd  with 
A     man-.sion  of  won  - der-ful  l)eau-ty   is  there,  And  Je  -  sus  that 
Thcv  tell  tne  its  friendships  and  love  are  so  pure,  Its  joys  nev  -  er 
In   life's  wea-ryconflicts,there's  fainting  and  care,  Each  year  the  gray 


^^mEJ^^E-^^E^ 
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King  and  His      in  -    fi  -  nite  love? 
an-gnish,  nor    dy  -  ing,  nor  strife; 
Tiian-sion  has  gone    to    pre-pare; 
die,    and  its  treas-ures  are    sure; 
deep-ens    a    shade  in    the    hair; 


His  chil-dren  are  death-less  and 
Its  teni  -  pies  and  streets  are  all 
Its  bright  jasper  walls  how    I 
And  loved  ones  de-part-ed,     so 
But  in  the  blest  book  where  my 


I.  I.  </<      !.       !.  0      -y 


\)         ^  ^       k/        W 

D.  s.  //    glad-dens  my  heart  wtth  a 

I).  S. 


hap-py,  I'm  told;  Oh,     will      it     a-bide — will  we  nev-er  grow  old? 
flash-ing  with  gold.  Oh,     can      it  be  true,    will  we  nev-er  grow  old? 

long  to     be  -  hold,  And  join     in  the  song  that  will  nev-er  grow  old. 

si-lent  and  cold.  Will  greet  us  again  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old. 

name  is     en-rolled,    I  read  of  that  land  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old. 


^^ 
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joy  mat's  un-told,    'Jo  think  of  that  land  xvhere  we'll  nev-er  groiv  old. 
CnoRTTs.  ^  V    ^    ^       ,       ^  ^    ,  ,         /;.  ,S. 

'Twill  always  be  new,it  will  never  decay ;  No  night  ever  comes,  it  will  always  be  day: 
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No.  I24»    Where  Are  the  Reapers? 


I. 

2. 
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O     where  are  the  rea])  -  crs  to    gar -ncr  in  The  bright  golden  sheaves 

O     where  are  the  reap  -  crs  to   gath-er  home  The  wan  -  der-ing  ones 

O     where  are  the  reap  -  ers  the  Lord  de-niands  To  gath-er  Ilis  har - 


mwmwmMmm^^^ 
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from  the  fields  of   .sin,  The  Mas-ter      is  call-ing  for    reap-ers  true,    O 

that  from  Je  -  sus  roam,  O     who  will  go  out  in  -  to  sin's  high-way  And 

vest    in    raa-ny  lands;  To    lift    up  the  fall-en,   to    aid    the  weak, The 


t=f 
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•who  will  be  one  of    the  fa-vored  few  ? 

res-cue  the  souls  that  have  gone  a-stray. 

er  -  ring  and  lost  of  the  world  to  seek  ? 


^       Chorus. 

r        II     !,    i^  !,  (^    I 


O  where 
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^    k* 


are  the 


()  where  are    the  reapers.  O 


H 


O  where 


reapers,  u  wnere  are  the  reapers, 

■where  are  the  reapers.Owhereare  the  reapers, O  where  are  the  reapers, 


O  where  are  the 


pppipfiippi; 
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reap-ers    to    gar  -  ner  in  The  briglit  golden  sheaves  from  the  fieldsof  sin  ? 
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No.  125.     I  Will  Go  to  the  King. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


COPYRIGHT,  1894,  BY  E.    O.  EXCELL. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


U^^ 
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1.  I'll  go  to  the  King  with  my  bur  -  den    of    sin;  I  know  that  His 

2.  I'll  go  to  the  King,  in  His  won-der-ful  love,  Ex-tend  -  ing  His 

3.  I'll  go  to  the  King  for  my  needs  by    the  way,  lie  gives  me  fresh 

4.  I'll  go  to  the  King  for  com-mun-ion    so  sweet,  With -in   His   pa- 

_ij — L! — . 


»r|= 
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touch  will  give  heal  -  ing  with-in;      He      o-pen'd    'a    foun-tain,  so 

seep  -  tre.    He  smiles  from  a-bove;      He  draws  me  still  clos-er      to 

man  -  na,    e  -  nough  for  each  day,  With  bright  springs  of  comfort,  .so 

vil  -  ion  my    hal-low(^  re-treat,      Un  -  til      in  His  pal  -  ace      I 


^s=S; 
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bless-  ed  its  flow,  Tho'  stains  are  like  crimson,  He  makes  them  as  snow. 
lean  on  rlis  breast,  And  whispers"What  wilt  thou, and  what  thy  request?" 

full  and  so  free,    And  light  that  will  guide  me  till  shad-ows  shall  flee*. 

see  face  to  face,    My  King    in    His  beau-ty,   and  feast  on  His  grace. 

F:g=E-:tr:=t-ji: 
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Choru.s 


I'll 
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to      the  King;     My      care 
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I      will  bring     To    the 
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His 

His 

fresh 

pa- 


I  Will  Go  to  the  King.     Concluded. 
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feet  of  King  Je-sus  to-day;      He'll  re-ceive  me      I  know,  For  His 


I'fiiz: 
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word  tells  uie    so, 
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lie  will  take  my  trans-gres-sions  a 
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No.  126.    VVe  Come,  Come  Again. 

lUhT.     I8J.1     or     T     VARTiN   T 


ADELINE  HOHF  BEEKY 


MARTIN  TOWNE. 
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f      We  come  to  wor-ship  Ihee,  ()     IIo  -  ly  One,  i  iiy  gracious  name  to 
\      Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  in  thankfulness  we  bow, Thy  iov  -  ing  kind-ness 

\  Send  down  Thy  PIo  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Lord,  we  pray,  To  move  our  wayward 
I'ill     us  with  sym  -pa-thy    and  purpose  true,  That  faith-ful  help-ers 

While  here  we  mingle  with  sweet  song  raid  pray 'r,  We  t';ather  strength  for 
O     Sav-ior,    keep    us  all     in     du- tv's  path,  Ami  to  the  heav'nly 
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CnoRUS. 
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own  and  bless;     to  con-fess. 

hearts  to    Thee;  we  may  be. 

dai  -  ly  need;mansions  lead. 


\  We  come, eome  again,  we  come, come  a- 
\  We  come, eome  again,  we  eome, come  a- 


No.  127.    A  LSttle  Talk  With  Jesus. 


UNKrJOWN 


COPYRIGHT,    18i!4,     DV       E.O.    EXCELL, 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 
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A        lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jc  -  sus, —  ]l^^v  it  smootlis  the  rug-ged  road! 
I        tell  Ilim  I      ain    wea-ry;       And  I     fain  would  be    at     rest; 
Ah!  that  is  what  I'm  want-ing,         His      love  -  ly  face    to    see; 


m^ 
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How  it  seems  to  help  me    on -ward,  When       faint  beneath  my  load 

But    I     still  will  wait  His  bid-ding,     For  His  wav  is    al-ways  best. 

And  I'm  not  a  -  fraid    to    say    it,  I      know  lie's  want-ing  me. 
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When  my  heart  is  crush'd  with  sor-row,  And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
Then  His  promise  al  -  ways  cheers  me    A-mid  all    the  cares  of  life; 
He        gave  His  life,   a      ran  -  som    To      make  me  all    His  own, 

^_^   I  I    ^  N        --1  i 
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There  is  nought  can  yield  me  com  -  fort  Like  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Him. 
"I  am  come  and  soon  in      glo  -    ry  Thou  wilt  end  thy  toil  anil  strife." 

prom  -  ise      To        me,  His  pur-chased  one. 


And  He'll  ne'er  for-get  His 
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A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus.    Concluded. 

Chorus.  s      iv 
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to-^'L'tli  -  cr  love 
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He     is       al        -         -        -      to-getli-cr  love      -         -        ly,        None 
He        is        al  -  to-gclh      cr    love  -  ly,  He      is        nl  -  to  -  geth  -  cr  love  -  ly,  None 
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can  with  Hiui      com  -  pare,  He's    the 

can      with  Him      com -pare.     None      can      with  Him    com  -  pare,    He's      the 
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chief a-iiiong  Icn  -  Uious      -        -        and,         The 

chief       a-mong    teu-thous- and,  lies    the    chief     a-niotig    teu-thous-and.  The 
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the    fair. 


the 

the 
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fair, 
fair 
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The  way  is  sometimes  weary 

To  yonder  nearing  clime, 
But  a  little  talk  with  Jesus 

Has  helped  me  many  a  time. 
The  more  I  come  to  know  Him, 

And  all  His  grace  explore. 
It  sets  me  ever  longing 

To  know  Him  more  and  more. 
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No.  128.    The  Vows  of  God  are  on  You. 


(71)  thr   Yoiini^  People  of  America.') 

J     E.   RANKIN,    D.    D.  copvrh-.ht,  •nna,  DV  E.  0.  lxcell. 


E.  O.   EXCELL. 


•    * 


1.  The  vows  of  God     are  on     you,  Ye  Cliris-tian  youth,  a  -  rise; 

2.  It        is       no      i  -    die  sto  -  ry,     It      is       no  dream  of  night, 

3.  Then,  ev-'ry     fet  -  tcr  sun  -  der,   A  -  side   lay     ev  -  'ry  chain, 

4.  With  sin,  then,  do    not  dal  -  ly.With  flow'rs  do  not    de  -  lay; 
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The  l)lood  of  Christ  has  won     you.  Your  her  -  it  -  age,  the  skies. 

Re-deem'd  in  Christ    to     glo  -    r\',     Ye  chil  -  dren  of  the  light. 

And  dream  no  more,  nor  wan  -  der,  Your  call-ing  high  at  -  tain. 

Hut     to  Chriir'Vs  standard  ral  -   ly.      As  chil -dren  of  the  day; 
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Rise    up,     cast  off    your  fet  -  ters;  Born  of       ce  -  les  -  tial      birth; 
The  vows     of    God    are    on      you,  Rise  up     and  make  them  good; 
lie     sets    the  prize    be  -  fore     you.  Who  won  the  prize    be-   fore, 
Rise    up,      no  wish    re  -  serv  -  ing,  Lay   ev  -  'ry  weight  a  -    side, 


t- 


M 


I 


no  long  -  er  debt  -  ors      To  live 


3: 


to  dust    and    earth, 
stood. 


Ye    are 

He    v>ill      at    last    en-throne  you,     In  death,  for  you     He 
His  love     the  ban  -  ner  o'er     you  Shall  float  for  -  ev  -  er 
With  joy  your  ]\las  -ter  serv  -  ing.     For  you  with  joy  who 


more, 
died. 


/— 


■m^. 


:tix-ii 
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The  Vows  of  God  are  on  You.    concluded. 


Chorus. 

■m m m  ■  \Zm~-       m. 


The  vows     of    God   arc     on     vou, 


Ye     are 


no  more  your  own: 


Christ  claims  Him-self   to    ow!]  you,  He  calls  with  trumpet      tone. 


:S_zit-:z:^r--g±     t-1=Ef::i=:i— *---H«--&;±^fl 


No.  129.     When  We  Are  There. 


E.   R.  LATTA. 


COPYRICHr,     IB'H,     ty    E.    0,     EXCE'  L. 


FRANK  M,   DAVIS. 


tt 


f  There  will  be 
^-  \  There  will  be 


'0 


g-^- 


;j 


2. 


a     won-(li()Us  meet-ing  When  we 

a     glo  -  rious  greet-ing  When  we 

(There  will  be    no  earth -ly     loss-  es     When  we 

\  There  will  be    no   heav  -  y     cross -es     When  we 

r  There  will  be    no  tears    or      cry  -  ing    When  we 

-^'t  There  will  be    no   pains  or       dy-ing    When  we 

-»  -<?- 

__«-_! 1 — p. 1.  f      .4 1 f-i — ^-ffl 


are  there,  ) 
are  there,  j 

are  there,  ) 
are  there.  / 

are  there,  ) 
are  there.  J 


— 0.- 


b^EEi=v 


t~ 


f^ — ^_, 


(2-i- 

te 


^ 


Chorus. 


—I- 


In     the  shin-ing  man-sions  fair,  That  He  promised  to     pre  -  pare, 


E: 


?= 


^^- 


-4---4- 


liiEiiiEi 


— I- 

— ^- 


-fe* 


We    shall  safe- ly    dwell  for  -  ev  -  er,     When    we     are  there 


There  will  be  no  more  unkindncss.   5  There  will  be  no  evil  near  us, 
When  we  are  there;  J        When  we  are  there; 


There  will  be  no  halt  or  blindness 
When  we  are  there. 


But  the  Lord  will  keep  and  cheer  us, 
When  we  are  there. 
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No.  130.    Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die. 


A.  H. 


.^ 


't 


BV   PERMISSION, 


ABBY  HUTCHINSON. 


B 


:i-:E 


<s> 


—I- 


1.  Kind  words  can  ncvx'rdic.Cluri.sirdand  i)lcst,C>od  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet  tho' ts  can  ne  v«r  die,  Tlu)',  11  k  ft  he  ilow'rs,Thcir  brightest  hues  may  fly 

3.  Our  souls  can     nev-er  die,  Tho'    in  the  tomb  We  may  all  have  to  lie, 


ili4il=£ 


SEE 


p — p- 


l-fe=.fc 


tdl 


rf9 


■9 1 


-«>- 


jAf- 


gZESEK: 


-  h-- 


Stor'd  in  the  breast:Like  childhood's  simple  rh}nus,Said  o'er  a  thousand  times 

In  wintry  hours.  But  when  thegenlle  dew  ( .ivcs  them  their  charms  anew, 

Wrapp'd  in  its  gloom. What  tho'  the  fle.sh  decay, Souls  pass  in  peace  away, 


r 


Ay,  in  all  years  and  climes, Distant  and  ncar.Kind  words  can  never  die. 
With  many  an  added  hue  They  bloom  again. Sweet  tho'tscan  never  die. 
Live  thro'  e  -  ter-nal  day  With  Christ  a-bove.  Our  souls  can  never  die. 


i-V.i— f^" 


=^rf^  e-:.2=rpz.f  ^= 


:t 


i* 


--fc 


:?"*- 


=]: 


2^" 


i^f 


iiifl 


Nev-er  die,  nev-er  die.  Kind  words  can  never  die.  No,  nev-er  die. 
Nev-er  die,  nev-er  die, Sweet  tho" ts  can  never  die.  No,  nev-er  die. 
Nev-er  die,    nev-er  die,  Our  souls    can  never  die.  No,  nev-er    die. 


r<S>- 

-  -I 

-  -f9- 
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No.  131.    From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 


h.  stowell. 

Solo  Ohlioato. 


BY    PEHMISSION. 


S    WILDER. 


B^^mmm 


1.  Fromev-'ry     storTii  -  y         wind    that  blows,  TVom    cv 

2.  There   is      a      ])\:v\-  wliere  Ji-     -     stis     sheds     The     oil 
4cco7npanyinfi  I  o/ccs  />/>. 

3.  There  is      a      scene  where  spir  -   its      blend, Where  friend  holds 

4.  There, there,  on  ea    -  gle      wings  we      soar,     And    sense     and 

5.  Oh,     let  tny    hand     for  -    get        her    skill,      My     tongue     be 


IV 

of 


1- 


Iff: 


I 


^md- 


J..±^ 


^iiriPli^ 


J^'- 


"^^^^^E^^^m^ 


swell  -  ing    tide        of    woes,  There     is  a        calm,        a 

glad  -  ness    on  our  heads,      A        place,  than      all  be  - 


low  -  ship     with  friend;  Tho'     sun  -  der'd      far,  by 

mo  -  lest        no     more,    And     heav'n  comes  down     our 
lent,    cold      and     still,     This     bound -ing      heart      fjr  - 


fel 
sin 

si 

I — • 


fefc^- 


^ 


-t- 


I — 


i^- 


l:?2TZz^:z3: 


Sli=f^[^iSiigiiEfS 


sure  re-treat;    'Tis     found      be  -  neath    the    mer    -     cy  seat. 

!  sides,    more  sweet;  It     is  the  blood-bought  m.M-    -     cy  seat. 


i-:t-fe: 


•_^      ^  ^  '^■^ —  \  — 

faith      they  meet     A  -  round  one    com  -  mon   mer    -  cy  scat. 

souls        to  greet.  And  glo    -  ry    crowns  the    mer    -  cy  seat! 

get    ^      to    beat.     If  I  for  -  get    ■    the    mer    -  cy  soat! 


1-^ 


^11 


:#-^ 


-«>- 


to     beat.     If     I 


HSi^iaiiiili 
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No  132.       Riches  Unsearchable. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


COPYRIGHT,    1P"l4,     BY      1.0.    EXCELL, 


CHAS.  EOW.  PRIOR. 


1.  Ricli-cs    un  -  search  -  !i  -  blc,  rich  -  es 

2.  Fleeting  the    trcas-ures  of    sil  -  ver 

3.  Rich-es     of    mer   -  cy  my  prais-os 

4.  Karth's  brightest  gar-ners  will  short -ly 


^.^^^ 


__\ is_ 


;£-: 


i-irtri^-iS, 


^^-^— ^- 


^E^mmm- 


di  -  vine,     In    my  dear 
and  gold,  Wealth  more  cn- 
in  -  crease.  Love  ov  -  cr  - 
de   -  cay,    Bless -ed  the 

I 


mmm 


^ 


ii^i^l: 


Sav  -  ior        for  -  ev  -   cr      are    mine;  When  Ilis    sal  -   va-tion.  I 

dur-ing        in    Je  -  sus        I      hold, Wealth  that  for      ev-'ry  new^ 

last  -  ing,     "a-bun  -  dance  of  peace,"  Strength  that  is    giv  -  en  as 

por  -  tion  that  melts  not     a  -    way;    Meet -ing    my    Sav  -  ior  on 


m~ 


:f: 


-I — 

-V- 


n 


-h h h "-,■ 


^ 


ful  -  ly    em-brace,  Won  -  der-ful     full-ness     of    in  -  fi  -  nite  grace. 

want  will  suf  -  fice,    This      is  my    jew  -  el,     the  "pearl  of  great  price." 

tri  -  als      a  -  rise.    Rain-bows  of  hope  on    the  dark,  storm-y    skies. 

E  -  den's  fair  shore.  Rich  -  es    of   glo  -  ry    with   Him  ev  -  er  -  more. 


mmmmm^mmMmii 


CHORUvS. 


=^SEp:^ 


-3r 


?^ 


:f=f=l?: 


i. 


S==? 


> ^-.i;^;; 


Rich      -      -      es    in    Je      -       -    sus,  how    hap      -      -      py    am 
Rich-cs     in      Je  -  sus,  how  hap  -  py  am       I!  Rich-es      in      Je-, sus,  how 


iS 


^^^ 


»:=p?=e 


V 
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Riches  Unsearchable,    concluded. 


?£ 


-*-. 


"I: 


1-^^ 


•     1/1/ 


M^^ 


hap  -  py    am       I! 


Ev      -      -       -     'ry-Uiing  need     -      I'ul    IIc"il 
Kv  -  'ry  -  thing  need-  ful  He'll    ful  -  ly    sup  -  ply; 


M.     ^.     -#-     ^.  - 


•- . L^ ^ 1> —  I 1 


'V—V~-  ^- 


^i; 


w^± 


h 


ful       -        -       ly    sup  -  ply;  .... 
Ev  -  'ry-thing  needful  He'll  ful  -  ly    sup  -  ply; 


Rich       -        -      cs      un - 
Rich  -  (.s      un-scarch  -  a    -   hie, 


^  _^  >  5#- 


w=^f^^t 


-^—\^~  y- 


|?=::pir;f zirf"  pzzfc  :fr-  -rSziiSziilzi  J~I=:t :  : 


-^-f= 


:^ 


=S4 


e^ 


search     -    a  -  ble,  rich        -        -       es     di  -   viue, 

rich  -  cs        di  -  viuc,  Rich  -  es      un-scarch  -  a  -  blc,      rich  -  cs      di  -  vine, 


if:    :?:    If?:    it    -1  ^    ^    .^.    a  c    .«.    a.    m.    ^. 

_ :j:z — g^ — 2 — ^ — ^ — ^ D 


fc£ 


i.^ 


«=^ 


:;2E^i:P 


EF^ilS 


•-i- 


r 


Heav      -      -    en  "re-served"   for  nie  Je  -  sus    is    jniuc! 

Heav  -  en    rc-serv'd  for  mc,  heav-en    re-scrved  for  nie, 


WEi 


i 


-^=i- 
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No.  133.    In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding. 


ANNA  WAKING. 
DUJiT. 


copvmr.iiT,    lau,  DY  t.  o,  en   ciL. 


r.   KUCKEM. 
Arf,   by  E.   O.  E 


4=]: 

*  r. 


Pi^^Ci^l^i^fP-^ 


1.  In     hcav'n-ly  love     a   -   hid  -  ini;.  No  clirin^c.' my  luarl  sluill  fear; 

2.  Wlici-r.'V  -  er      He  may    j^uidc  iik,  No  w.uil  .shall  Uirii  me  back; 
,V     Green  pastures  are    be  -   fore     nii', Which  yet  I  have   not    seen; 


^J:EptEl^Pz^| 


=f 


m 


^^S^^::-W^^^\ 


And  safe  is  such  con  -  fid     -      iiij^,  l'\»r  notli-ini;  ch;nig-es  hero. 
My  Shepherd  is       be   -  side         me,  And  nolh-nii:  can     I       hick. 
Rrij.;ht  skies  will  soon  be       o'er    me, Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 


hi: 


-J« 


t»; 


SE-fe 


i-i- 


0 


\ 


Al.TO. 


i^=P^^3^iii 


-iV  -•.. 


The  .storm  may  roar  with  -  out  me,  ]\Iy  lucrt 
His  wis  -  doui  ev  -  er  wak  -  eth.  His  sit.,dit 
My    hope       I   can  -  not       meas  -  ure.  My  ])alh 


nu\y  low  be  laid, 
is       jKv  -  i-r  dim, 
to       iile     is     fi\e, 


-t-1-*H — |-   V4      fi  -*  •  +-|-~tf-.r----^,-T-H-^'-g^-4f-t-4-»-4— -Hj 


hi: 


^E=gii^lEe^:|i^f^^l 


^5: 


Soprano, 


V 


^ 


_^_^z^ 


■•— 


SE^I^??..  : 


f^ 


1 


r_t=: 


f 


The    storm  may  roar  witli-out       me,  M\  at  mnv 

His       wis  -  dom  ev  -  er      wak  -  ctli.  His    sight   is 
My      hope         I  can  -  not  meas  -  ure,  :\Iy     path    to 


low 

be 

ncv 

er 

lilV 

is 
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In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding.    Continued. 


Hill  Cotl    is  'round 

He  knows  the    vviiy 

My  vSav  -  ior    has 


a  -  bout 

lie     tak  - 

iiiv    troas 


w^^ 


:l.^ 


rrz::-- 


Pi 


But  (i()(l     is  'round 
lie  knows  tlic  way 
Mv  Sav  -  ior    has 


W=^ 


— I 
'0- 
,  -^ 

a  -  bout  nie, 
He  t.ik  -  ah, 
Rly      trcas    -    ure, 


I 


a'Im 
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In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding.    Concluded. 


And  can  I  be  disuiay'dr.'Viid 
And  I  will  walk  with  Hini,Ai!d 
And  lie  will  walk  with  me,  And 


.\ m , ^  ^    . 

■*' / —^ ^- 


i 


:£ 


-  -  5<- 


li^sT-^ 


I       be 

will  walk 
will  walk 


dis  -  may'd,        Be 
with     Him,  Walk 

with      me  Walk 


with 
with 


:ii. 


»~.^: 


ij*-  &•- 


--=r 


=eE^ 


can     I      be     dismay' d, 
I  will  walk  with  Him, 
He  will  walk  with  me, 


be     dis-may'd, 
walk  with  Him, 
walk  with  me. 


"i#~g» 


=tt^^iz=:::— z    zzr^r --rzzT— c_z^ rzizi^^ii^iig^q 


^|j^^g:±^g^fe&fej 


^iEE^ 


S3^E^: 


litrSt 


:4: 


?j 


i^~* 


■=1:-- 


:^; 


-^ 


m 


mav'd,  Be 
Hr.n,    Walk 
v^.2.      Walk 


dis-may'd,  And  can  I  lie  dis  -  may'd.  ,  ,  ,  , 
with  Him,  And  I  will  walk  with  Him,  ,  ,  ,  ,  , 
with    me.  And  He  will  walk  with     me,,   ,   ,   ,  ,  , 


No.  134.    He  Giveth  His  Beloved  Sleep. 


T.  C.  T. 

Solo. 


COPYRIGHT,    '.Baa,    BY    E,   0.    EXCELL. 


ABT. 
Arr.   by  H.  P.  D. 


::^: 


^-N- 


1.  •/    vSor-row  and  care  may      mec-t,  The  tcm-pest  cloud  may     low'r, 

2.  The     din  of   war  may      roll,  With  all      its  rag  -in<;      flight, 

3.  In        child-hood's  win-some    page.    In  man-hood's  joy-ous      Moom, 


LzSzz: 


/—'■ 


^-^ 


-^t^ 


SEJ 


/ 


T 


^&=l 


j_r 


r  •   •  • 


Z11-M0- 


dhn.   pp 
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The  surge  of  sin  may  beat  Up-on  earth's  troubled  shore; 
•J  Grief  may  op  -  press  the  soul,  Tliro'-out  the  wea  -  ry  night; 
In      fee    -     ble  -  ness  and     age.      In  death's  dark  gath'ring  gloom; 


m. 


& 


:«t 


-•— 


^m 
*»■- 


_p='==Epr 


■•— 


Chorus. 


-1^^ 


i: 


z::fiz:n= 


God  doth  His  own      in        safe -ty  keep,       Ilegiv-cth    His     be- 


m. 


:t: 


,:=3^Jx 


— I [- 


.t> 


lov-ed  sleep.    He    gi\-eth  His     b'-  -  loved      -      -      ed    sleep. 

be  -    lov-ed,    be  -    lov    -  ed      sleep. 


MJz 


^^ 


N  ^  ; 
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No.  135. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


Good  News. 


COPYRIGHT,   1894,    BY    E.   O.    EXCELL, 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


J.  Have  y^  u  heard  the  good  news  from  the  conn  -  try    a  -  far,  Where  the 

2.  Have  you  heard  t  le  good  news  from  the  land  where  they  say  That  no 

3.  Have  you  heard  the  good  news?  will  you  tell      it       a-gain  ?  Will  you 

4.  Have  you  heard  the  good  news  from  the  Sav  -  ior  we  love?  Nev  -  cr  - 


m 


fcfcJfE 


iSe3 


^ 


it 


an-gels  of  God  and  the  glo  -  ri-fied  are  ?  That  a  mansion  of  joy    is  pro- 
shadow  of  night  dims  its  beau-ti-ful   day,  Not  a  sor- row  shall  darken  its 
speed  on  the  word  to  the  children  of  men?  For  the  Lord  who  has  gone  to  pre- 
more  is  it  far    to  that  Coun-trya-bove!  For  our  union  with  Him  brings  its 


i 


M. m —  m —  * ■ 


— ^—^- 


-  V — \- 


pared  there  for  you  If  your  trust  is  in  Je-sus, "the  Faithful  and  True." 
por  -  tals  so  fair,  And  no  sin  dare  invade, for  the  King  dwcllcth  there, 
pare  you  a  place,  Has  a  wel-come  for  all,  thro'  His  won-der-fid  grace, 
glo  -  ries  so  near.  That  we  fan  -  c}'  its  grand  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  we  hear. 


m. 


jt- 


ii 


:ii 


^ 
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fe 
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Chorus. 


Good   News.     Concluded. 


Eil 


:^-r=3t:| 


Good      news,   good  news,  from  the  country  afar  Where  the  Lamb  that  was 
Have  you  heard    the  good  news, 


jt:ztzE3_ 


iip= 


t 


tE= 


^^±e;:^ee=: 


^ 


-■^--^---^ 


j=3^ 


^ 


._] _^„.^. 


m 


l^i 


i 


is  the  Bright  Morning  vStar  ?  (iood    news, 

There's  a     hope 

.    -«—*■-[£"—"£ -t  -f— <■  "■  ■*■■ 


\^- 

good  news,  There's  a 
ev  -  er    new, 
-     -#-     -^       -#-     - 

— I 1 


^^^mmm 


uiaii-sion  for  you,  If  vour  trust    is  iu  Je - sus, "The  Ffiithful  and  True." 
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No.  136. 


Away  the  Bowl ! 


OLD  MELODY. 

Fine. 


/  Our  youthful  hearts  with  temp'raiice  burn,  A-way,    a-way  the  bowl,  "I 

^-  \  l-roni  dram  shops  all  our  steps  we  turn,     A  -  way,    a-way   the  bowl,  ( 

i    vSee    how  the  stae<'-'ritig  drunkard  reels,  A  -  way,    a-way   the  bowl,  \ 


A  -  las!  the    nu 

al  -  CO 
The  tip-pier's  of 


re-veals,    A  -  way,    a-way   the  bowl,  1 
or    sell,    A  -  way,    a-way  the  bowl, 
we    re  -  pel,    A  -  way,    a-v.ay   the  bowl. 


f      No      al  -  CO  -  hoi  we'll  buy    or    sell,    A  -  way,    a-way  the  bowl,  ) 
5'  \     Tlio  fln-nlpr's  nf  -  fer      we    re  -  'Del.    A  -  way,    a-v.ay   the  bowl,  J 


1     •'•  \     The  tip-pier's  of  -  fer      we    re  -  pel,    A  -  way,    a-way   the  bowl,  J 

tj  u  U  r  r  r 


D.  s.  A 


'^      u      \^ 
■  way  the  bowl,  a 


ivixy  the  boivly   A-icay,    a 


^.^.^^^ 


zcay  the  bowl! 
D.  S. 


^=#=^F?: 


Good'ibyeTo  nmi  and  all  its  harms,  Farewelftlie  wine  cup's  boasted  charms, 

Good-bye  to  rum  and  all  its  harms, Farewell  the  wine  cup's  boasted  charms, 

U-nit-ed  in  a  tcmp'rance  band, We're  join'd  in  heart  we're  join'd in  hand, 

.^_h  __>     -^_>  — ,^     ^-m—m -^-r^ ^— ^^^^ "^r-f •-' 
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No.  137.      He  Keepeth  Me,  Ever. 


E,  R.  LATTA, 


COPYRIGHT.    t89l,   or    GEO     F.     ROSCHE,       BY  PER. 


GEO   F.  ROSCHE 


1,  He  kcep-eth  me,  ev  -  er,  Wher-e'er  be  the      place!  I've     on-ly     to 

2,  He  keep-etli  uie,  ev  -  er,  With  ten-dcr-est      care!     I've     oii-ly     to 

3,  He  kecp-cth  me,  ev  -  er,  From  3'iel(ling  to      dread;  Tho'  darkness  be 


B- 


•irjHe^MEJiFJi 


11 


j  ask  it — Most  won-der-ful  grace!  Tho'  sor  -  est  temp-ta  -  tions, 
j  ask  Ilim  jMv  bur-dens  to  bear!  A  word  of  His  prom-ise, 
I     'round    me.    And  clouds  o-ver  -  head!       He    still  -  eth  my  doublings, 


-•-=- 


(f^ 


EEP± 
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r 


JEi^^ 


My  spir  -  it  may 
He  nev  -  er  will 
He      light -ens     my 


5V^ 
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try, 

break! 

grief! 


I       know  my    Re  -  deem  -  er 
Who  -  ev    -    er    may     leave   me, 
I've      on    -  ly      to       trust  Him- 


^i=i 


Chorus. 


t^ 


Will     ev  -  er    be       nigh! 
He  ne'er  will   for  -  sake! 
He'll  give  nie  re   -  liefl 


— J^..L-|  ^-fr-f -rq 
£±:fe.7tiEE$: 

He  keepeth  me,  ev  -  cr!    His  love  endeth 
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No.  138. 

ARRANGED. 


Why  I  Love  Jesus 


w      COOYRIGMT,     IB94,    BY    E.     0.     EXCELL. 


E,  O.    EXCELL. 


--^z::^ 


Would  30U  know  wliy  I  love  Je  -  sus?  Whv  He  is  so 
Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Wli\-  He  is  so 
Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus?  Why  He  is  so 
Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus?  Whv  He  is  so 
Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus?  Whv  He  is  so 

-m~»         ~m-    -wK-    Jk-        -W-- 
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dcA'ir 

to 

nie  ? 

dear 

to 

me  ? 

dear 

to 

me  ? 

dear 

to 

me  ? 

dear 

to 

me? 
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'Tis 
'Tis 
'Tis 
'Tis 
'Tis 


he-cause  my  blessed  Sav-ior  Prom  mv  sins  hath  set  me  free. 


he-cause  the  hlood  of  Je  -  sus   Ful  -  ly  saves  and  cleanses  me. 
be-cause,  a  -  mid  temptation,  He  supports  and  strengthens  me. 
be-cause,  in    ev  -  'ry  con-flict,  Je  -  sus  gives  me  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

be-cause  mv  Friend  and  vSavior  He  will  ev  -  er,    ev  -  er     be. 

.«  .      M.    Jk.    j».      -M. 


^    5/ 

I  love  Him  so; 

sus,   Wliv   I    love  ITiiu  so; 

If  If  If  :e:    ip:    f: 


He  has   par 

He    luis  pardou'd,  He  has 


E:E.^:EPEEE.-=fi^i 
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don'd  my  trans-grcs-sions, 
pardou'd  mv  traiis-irres  .  sions,. 


';>  1^     n't. 

Ho  has  wash'd  me  white  as 


V    ^'      f^ ' 
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snow. 
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No.  139. 


E8EN  E.  REXFORD. 


Over  There. 


COPYRIGHT,    1894,   BY    E.   0.   EXCtll.. 


CHAS  F.DW.  PRIOR. 
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1.  O-ver  there  what  rest  is  wait-ing,  For  earth's  trials  cotn-pen-sa-ting, 

2.  O-ver  there  we  vshall  know  Je-sus,  In  the  home  from  which  He  sees  us 

3.  O-ver  there!  no  words  can  capture  All  the  soul's  ex-ul-tant  rapt-ure, 


s  _^' 


m 
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When  we  lay  our  burdens  down,     When  wc  lay  our  hur-dens  down; 
When  wc  lay    our    htav  -  y    burdens  down. 
Journeying  heav'nward  day  by  day,  Journeying  heav'nward  day  by  day; 
Journeying  heav'nward,  heav'nward  day  by  day. 

When  we  think  of  go  -  ing  home,    When  we  think  of  go  -  ing  home, 
When  we  think  of     go  -  ing,     go- ing  home, 


%^ 
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Nev  -  cr  a  -    ny  pain  or  sor-row,      O-ver  there  in  God's  to-morrow 
We  shall  feel  His  arms  a-round  us,    In  the  mighty  love  that  found  us 
To  the  rest  and  to   the  glo-  ry.  Told  in  song  and  sa-cred  sto-  ry, 
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Where  we'll  find  the  victor's  crown,  Where  we'll  find  the  victor's  crown. 
When  we  wandered  from  the  way,  When  we  wandered  from  the  way. 

Nev  -  er-more  from  God  to   roam,     Nev  -  er-morc  from  God  to  roam. 

■  I 
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Chorus. 


Over  There,     Concluded. 


, Pip 

0-ver  there,  oh, rest  e  -  tcr  -  iial !     O-vcr  there,  oh,  iovs  su-per-nal ! 
f-  -P--*-   -€--«-   -•-     -f-   -^-  .0-   .0- 


^t^- 


^WS^ 
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I      I      I 
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In    the  coun-try  al-ways  ver-  iial,  O  -  ver  there,    o  -  ver  there! 


r^-»-t 


No.  140.    Christ  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


ARRANGED. 

-2- 


I, 

2. 


/    My  soul    is  now  u  -  nit-ed  To  Christ,  the  liv-ing  vine;  "(^ 

\  His  grace  I  long  have  slighted,  [Oinit.)  )  But  now  I 

f  Soon    as  my  all     I  ven-tured  On  the  a-ton  -ing  blood,  ( 
\    His  Ho-lySpir-it  en  -  tered,  {Omit.)  /And  I  was 

/^  ^  jft.  J!a..0-  .0^  I      I       ^ 


^  Jft.  ^.   ^-  .#-i  ^        I     I 


Chorus 


#-         ,5'- . 


mv 


r    1  TT-  •        f  Christ  is  all  the  world  tome,  /.„!  .r^„„  T.I  i„„, ...,„, 

feel  Him  mine.  |  ^^^^^,  jjj^  ^^^_^^  j  ^j^^^  ^^^.   ^  And  before  I  d  leave  mj 

born  of    God. 

r 


-fi-  -«-  ^-  f    •  :  _fi  "2: 
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I  I 

3.  Still  Christ  is  my  salvation, 

What  can  I  covet  more  ? 

fear  no  condemnation, 

,         ,  My  Father's  wrath  is  o'er. 

Sav-ior,  I'd  lay  me  down  anddie. 

^  p*  4.  I  taste  a  heavenly  pleasure, 

r._,        J^  -g — *-irr^p--i^p-*—jzrj^T:r!.:rk  And  need  not  fear  a  frown; 

5'^^T:t=£:ir-^p=[?=5-E~r^_£g'-IJ]  Christ  is  my  joy  and  treasure, 


pgpiliiir. 
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]Mv  glory  and  my  crown. 
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No.  141. 


Praying  for  You. 


COPYRIGHT,    1891,    BV    CHAS.    H,    GABRIEL.    E,    0.    EXCELL.  OWNER. 


Rev.  H.  G.JACKSON,  D.   D. 


CHAS.   H.  GABRIEL. 
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Your  mother  is  pray-ing  for  yon;     Young  man,  will  you  lii^l-cn      to- 
Your  mother, how  oft  when  a  child,    In  her  dear  loving  arms  you  found 
Your  mother  is  pray-ing  for  you.      With  grief-  la-dcn  sighs  and  with 
Your  mother's  in  heav-en  to-night!  Ah!  she  turns  from  the  soul-thrilling 
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night?  Yer-y     far  you  have  wander'd  a  -  way  Im-oiu  the  pathway  of 
rest,     As  she  sooth'd  you  and  sang  you  to  sleep,  With  your  head  pillov/'d 
tears;  You  have  wander'd  f.-o:n  God.but  her  love      lias     follow'd  you 
joy     Of  the  ran3om'd,witli  yearnings  t'ward  earth,And  prays  for  her 


^-i 


'•^^wr 


^-iqzi^z:^. 
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vir  -  tue  and  right;  You  are  lo.^t     in    the  maz  -  es    of      sin; — Oh,  re - 
soft    on    her  brea.st;     How     fond-ly     she  ga.'.ed  on  you    then,       Her 
thro'  the  long  years:  Though  oth-crs  have  failed  you, her  heart       Has 
wan-der-ing     boy.         In      heav  -  en  she's  pray-ing  for    you.    As  she 
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Praying  for  You.    Conciudod. 
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^ig^fcSHiSl 
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fcn'c; 


turn!  to  your  manhood  be  true!     Come  to  Je-su.s  and  par-don  i\- 
mother-heart  throbbin.t,^  with  joy,    While  soft-ly  she  nuirnuired  the  pray'r, 
ev  -  er  been  faithful  and  true,     Tho'  lonj,'  you  have  slighted  her  love, 
pray'd  with  her  last  fleeting  breath,  Wlien  the  light  of  her  love  beaming  eyes 


3:ii;«,a(:^: 
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Your  moth-er  is  praying  for  you.  Your  moth-er     is  pray-ing  for  you. 
"God  bless  you,  my  darling, my  boy,  (kxl  bless  you, my  dar-liiig,my  boy." 
She's  praying,  still  praying  for  you, She's  pra}ing, still  i.-rrying  for  you. 
Was  veil'd  by  the  shadow  of  death.  Was  veil'd  bv  the  shadow  of  death. 


<J     -J     V     't'     ^     ^     •         >     .         / 
Your  moth       -       er  is  pray  -  ing,  vStill  pray      -      ing  for  j-ou,  .   .   . 
Your  moth- LT    i  i  i)rayiug  for  jv)U,     for  you  I  Your  mother  is  pray-ing  for    you,  for  yoti; 

fl    #    *   »    •  ^'  "L"  '?'  ^9: 
:«pzilz::i^i=i?ir|-S-Si=?ir^  t  pt-r-^^iiJ 
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Your      moth      -     er    is  pray    -    ing.  Still  pray 
You  have  wander'd  away;  Oh.returu  while  you  may !  Your  mother  is  praying  for  you, for  you. 
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No.  142. 


W.  A.  O. 


Oh !  Be  Ready. 


ooprHiQMT,  laer.   bv  e.  o.  excell. 
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W.  A    OGDEN. 
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1.  Are  you  rcad-y    for  the  I^ride-grooni's  com-ing?      Are  you  rcad-y 

2.  Arc  you  read-y    for  the  Bride-groom's  coni-ing?      Has  the  sum-mons 
3      Are  you  read-y    for  the  Bride-groom's  coin-ing?      Are  you    go-ing 


^— i 


now  the  feast    to    share?  Is  your  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  bright, vSending 
reach'd  a    list-'ning  ear?    Are    you  watching  all  the  day,     For  the 
forth  to  meet  Iliui,  say  ?      lie       is    com-ing,  brother,  see,       He     is 


m 
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forth     a     ra-diant  light?  Do    you  still  the  wed-ding  gar-ment  wear? 

Bride-groom  on  His  way?  Are  you  wait-ing    till  the  Lord  draws  near? 

call-ing  now  for  thee;    Oh!  be     read-y,      for    He  comes  this  wav. 


if: 
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Chorus. 


Oh!  be  ready, when  the  Bridegroom  comes,  Bridegroom  comes.  Whether  it  be 


-JL.    ^.  Jt.M.» 
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ev'ning,Or  whether  it  be  morning,  Oh!  be  ready  when  the  Bride-groom  comer! 
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No.  143. 


C.  H.  G. 


Tell  It  to  Jesus. 


COPyRlRH  D'll,   AND    1833,  DY   QEO.    r.    ROSCHEi       ?.•/   t-EH. 


1.  Tell     it     to 

2.  Trll     it    to 

3.  TlII     it    to 


mmw¥^^^smm 


"1-  -it 

Je  -  siis —  all  of    thv  sor  -    row, 

Je  -  sus,     lie-  is    til}  Sav  -   ior, 

Jc  -  sus,     He  is      a  ref  -  ui^e, 


CHAG.  H.  GARRIEL. 


.\n  (jf  thy 
T  '1  i'l,  ;niil 
In  -  to     His 
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C£.res  what-eVr  they  be;         Sure-ly  and  s\veet-ly,      lie  v.ill  de  -  liv  -  er, 
His    sal  -  va-tion    see;         Do  ii^tde-ny     Him,  Do   not  de  -  fy  Him, 
arms  for  mer-cy     flee;       Till   it    be- liev  -  ing,  Tell   it      re-ceiv-ing, 

__^ 1 1 — j-_.| _  I         ^- 
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Chorus. 


I         >  /   >' 

He  will  sus-tain  and  com-fort  tliec.     Tell  it  to   Je 
He  will  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee. 
Grace  to    .sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee.  Tell  it    to   je-sus, 

-0-   -0-    -0-    -0-.  -0-      -# 


sus,    tell  it  to 
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Je       -      sus.        Tell  it  to   Je      -      sus,         He  will  hear.  On  -  ly  be- 
Toll  it    to      Jc  -  sus,  TcU    it     to    Je  -  sus. 


,_:f-p-pup: 
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lieve  Him,  trust  and  re-ceive  Him,  He  will  sustain  and  comfort  tliee. 


No.  144.     Just  Beyond  the  River. 


FRED  WOODROW 


copvniGMr,  18'ji.  Br  cmas.  m,   Gabriel,   ar  rtn. 


T.  C,  O'KANE. 


1.  There's  a    cit  -    y  1)ri.<^ht  and  fair,  Just  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-cr, 

2.  Sin   aiul  sor  -row  are     no  more,  Just  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 

3.  Tiiere  we  .shall  with  Je  -  sus  meet,  T'.'st  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 

4.  In    that    cit  -   y  bright  and  fair,  Jnst  be-yond,  be-yond  the  riv-er, 


•jrax  »_  tt-a »_-  l-j-  •- 
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are  good  and  hap  -  py  there.  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er; 

Death  comes  not    up  -  on     the  shore,  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er; 

And    the  good     in    glo  -   ry  greet.  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er; 

All       at    last    may  gath  -  er  there,  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er; 
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Streets  of  gold  are  shin-ing  bright,  An-gcls  walk  the  plains  of     light, 
None  are  sad  with  want  or    care,  Pain  or    sick-ness  none  shall  jjear, 
Lives  whose  tale  no  tongue  has  told,  INIen  of    God  and  saints  of     old. 
We  may  meet  to  part  no  more, — All  our  trou-bles  will     be       o'er, 

X 
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Fine. 


And  there  nev  -  er  com  -  eth  night,  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er. 

All     are  hap  -  py  "o    -  ver  there,"  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er. 

jNIar-tyrs  with  their  crowns  of  gold,  Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er. 

When  v.e  reach  that  "shining  shore, "Just  beyond,  beyond  the  riv-er. 

.  t--   t' 
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Just  Beyond  the  River.   Concluded. 


^      N     N 
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Ju.-.L  be  -  yoiid  .  .   .     the  riv-rr,     Just  be-vo:;!  .   .   .       tlu'iL-tr. 
Jiist    licyoiicl  the  riv  - 1  r,  Inst    1>  vmid  tlu' riv  -  ir. 


No.  !45.    Soldiers  of  tiie  Captain. 


D,  K. 


COPYRIGnr,     D.'t,    BY    t.    i^.    EXCELL 


M.  L.   WcnhAiL. 


1.  Sol-(licrs  of  the  Cap-tain!  vStaiul  for  Ilitn.aiid  fij^htJIanliR'ss  jflrul  tii- 

2.  Lead-wT  u<jv-cr  vaiiqnislR'd,iiiore  than  conqu'rcr  too.Thro'  IliniSL-lf  IIu 

3.  Take  yc  then  the  helmet, breastplate, shield  and  sword, Thus  etiuipp'd  for 

4.  Je  -  sus,  Captain!  help  us       sol-diers  good  I0    be,       Liv  -  ing,  dy-iiijr^ 


mi?=f=t:z:t:=z:|-ti: 
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Clio,  Sol-dicrs'of  Ihe  Cap-tain!  Stand  for  Him  a)id  fi^i^/it./Ianlnrss  ^i>iad  en- 
Fine. 


T" 


dur  -  ing,  arm-ored  in  His  might!  He  is  that  great  Victor,  praised  in 
luak-eth      all     Ilis  sol-diers  true;  O'er  the  foe  tri-um]jliant.  He  must 
bat-  tie    read  -  y     at  His  word;  Fierce  tlio'  be  the  warfare,  sure  is 
ev  -  er      fight-ing  I,ord,f jr  Thee;  Ea-ger  to  march  for-ward,  in  those 


ill 


r 

dnr  -  ing,  Ann-orcd  in  His  iniffhf! 


-f- 


D.  C. 


an-gels'  songs,    Glo  -  ry    of  each  sol  -  dier  who    to  Him  be  -  longs, 
still  pre -vail,       vSo,  His  sol-diers  faith-ful,  with  Him  can-not    fail. 

the   re-nown.     And  tho'  dark  the  conflict,  bright  the  promised  crown, 
ranks  of  Thine,  Wait-ing  but  the    or  -  der,  From  Thy  voice  di  -  vine! 
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No.  (46. 


Rev.  J.  B.  ATCHINSON. 


All  for  Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT,    teas      BY    E.    O.    EXCCLL. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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All, 

yes 

all 

I 

k'lvo 

to    Jc 

■  SllS, 

It 

2. 

All, 

VC'S 

all 

I 

give 

to    Jo 

■  sus. 

It 

3- 

All, 

yes 

all 

I 

Rive 

to    Je- 

■  sus. 

It 
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All, 

yes 

all 

I 

give 

to    Je- 

■  sus, 

It 
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be-louf^r.  to  Iliii, 
be-longs  to  llini, 
be-longs  to  Him, 
be-lougs  to  Ilini, 

>     1         I  I 
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All  my  heart  I 

All  my  voice  I 

All  my  love    I 

All  my  life    I 

^ 


give 
give 
give 

I 


to  Je  -  sus, 
to  Je  -  sus, 
to  Je  -  sus, 
to  Je  -  sus. 


It 
It 
It 
It 


be-lougs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 
be-longs  to 


Ilim, 
Him, 
Him, 
Him, 
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Ev  -  er-more  to  be  His  dwelling,  Ev  -  er-more  His  praises  swell-ing. 
Pleading  for  the  yoinig  and  hoary,  Tell-ing  of  His  pow'r  and  glo-ry, 
Lov-ing  Hiui  for  love  un-ceas-ing,  For  His  mer-cy  e'er  in-creas-ing. 
Hour  by  hour  I'll  live  for  Je  -  sus,  Day,  by  day  I'll  work  for  Je  -  sus, 


i 


izira 


rt=bzitt=ztzzt=rt: 


Ev  -  er-more  His  good-ness  tell-ing, 
Sing-ing  o'er  and  o'er  the  sto  -  ry, 
For  Hi.i  watch  care  nev  -  er  ceas-ing, 

Ev  -  er-more  I'll     hon  -  or  Je  -  sus, 

_^   I    J-     .J^      ^ 


7  ■*  "*  "^"« 


It  be-longs  to  Him. 

It  be-longs  to  Him. 

It  be-longs  to  Him. 

It  be-longs  to  Him. 
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No.  147.       Onward  and  Upward. 


E.   E     HEWITT 


COPYRIGHT,    ■6)0,     BV     JSO.     I(.     SWENEY      BV     PER, 


jrjO.  R.  SWENEY 


:d-:J-F^ 


->*. 


•51- 


1.  On-ward  still, and  up-ward,  I'ol  -  low  ev  -  cr-uiore  Where  our  mighty 

2.  On-ward,  ev-er  onward, Tliro' the  pastures ,t;rcen.  Whore  lliesln-atiis  flow 

3.  Up-ward,  ev  -  er      up-ward, T'ward  the  radiant  glow,     Far  a-bove  the 

I  I  !  I  I  I 

0 — 0 — g  — 0       C'  ^  -rg — i — wl — wh■^ 


•-    .«-    -•-    .m.     .-s*. 

ti=t:=t -:  |-.::pl=-,-*- 


^EfEZf 


-I 1 

-J [ 


-^--: 


-» — 


l 


-^ 


^r 


4: 

.^-;  -0.    -0.    .0. 

Lead-er  Goes  in     love    be  -  fore;  "I^ookiiig  un-to     Jc  -  sus.  Reach  a 

soft  -  ly  Un  -  der  skies    se  -  rene;       Or,  if  need  be,    up-ward,  O'e-  the 

valley,  Where  the  mist  hangs  low,  On  with  songs  of  gladness,  Till  the 

—0 -0-0 •— r'S?-— fi*        r'5>' r0—0 0 0—r-G—<»        ,0       0- 

^-h 1 ' 1 h^  — -[g--     --U--Jf-4---4---  k  — I A- gs       t^      -«"- 

dtt_zit:iizriz±z:ttzzi±:.::±b-i_::±k-_ »:.  0     »=ith^_  ?__ht:^:--t:~ 

I  I      I      I      I       I        I 

■ ^-r  _, r  J—  J I r-^ r- r  -  — . 


^^ 


-» 

(©'- 


help-ing  hand        To     a  struggling  nciglilxjr, Helping  Him  to    stand. 

rock-y    steep,  Trusting  Him  wlu;  guides  us,  .Strong  to  save  and  kee]). 

march  shall  end,  Where  ten-thousand  tliousand  Hal-le  -  In  -jahs  blend. 

.0.    .a.     *».     ^      ^ 

-jr  F* — 0 — •     • 


:?: 


■»§'■ 


-tziitiiitt:. 


,Et:izztr:r£::rr:L_l 


-S— r^-rHST-l 


J 


Chorus. 


I    I 


ward,  up     -      -     ward. 


i 


Marching,  on     -     -     ward,  up 

Marchiug  onward,  marching  oiiward.onward,  Upward,  marching:  tiin\ 


IMarching  steadily, 
1, upward. 


^M^ms^iMmimB 


•  >  I 


-4-,-l- 


^^^^^SmMim^^^^ 


jEt 


'r 


onward.Jesus  leads  the  way,  Marching  Onward  unto  glory, To  the  perfect  day. 

.     _      _    •-  ^     -    -7. 


^ — t — rl> 


giiiiiiis[£ii^iiiiiiiii 
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No.  (48.      The  Wonderful  Word. 


M.   E.  J. 


To  Rn:   If.  D.  Parr.  D.  D. 

COPYRIGHT,     iri04,     BY     E.    O.     EXCE'L. 


M    EDWIN  JOHNSON. 


5ipg_3^lliipgii^S 


1.  Tlie  pre-cious  book  is  fill'd  with  gems,  Which  ease  my  troubled  mind, 

2.  If     rich      or  great  it     bids  me  bless  The  need  -  y  on     my  way, 

3.  The  bread  of  heav'n  is    of-  fcr'd  me,Wbich  I    mr.y  eat  and  li%e, 

4.  I         am  the  Way, the  Truth, the  Life, Come  uu  -  to  me   and  live, 


— S-— • — • — •— 


And  treasures  there  so    beau  -  ti  -  ful,      Iti  searching  I  may  find; 

If  poor,     it  tells    me     look    to  Him,  Who  answers  while  I  pray; 

The  fount  of  life     to  quench  my  thirst.  Which  God  alone  can  give; 

'Tis  Je  -  sus  speaks  to    ev  -  'rv    man.  And  will  salva  -  tion  give; 


^v'^, -a  4-— p: — X  ~X ^  -  -8 # — • 


z^==rJ=iN: 


J»_H^'- 


1/ 


I 


1- 


mm. 


t 


f- 


"i*-  'Zj 


And  when  so  dark,    I     can-  nnt  see.  The  path  my  feet  .should  tread, 

In  dark  -  est  hours  He  bids  me  come.  And  cast    on  Ilim  my  care, 

The  new  life  which  I    must  pos-sess       If      I  the  crown  would  v,in, 

No  need     to  miss  the  nar  -  row  path,  K'en  in  this  world  of  strife, 


ii^ira 


liliJfgp 


I  trust  the  Word, the  light  breaks  forth,  And  shines  around  my  head. 
And  He     will  take     a  -  way     the  cross, That  seems  so  hard  to  bear. 
And  grace  I     need  for     ev  -    'ry  hour.  To  keep  me  free  from  sin. 
We're  bound  to    win,  our  stay  shall    be,  The  bless-ed  Word  of  Life. 


t=*=e: 


f-lf—'-^: 


tEE^EEE^; 
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m% 


I   I 


The  Wonderful  Word,    concluded. 


Chorus.  ^      v 


I'll  trust  in  the  wonderful  word,  I'll  prize  more  this  letter  of  love 

won-dcr-ful  word,  this  Ist-tcr  of  love, 


V     ^       1^1/ 


^^Mm^m 


The  book  of  salvation  for  every  nation, God's  wonderful  gift  from  above. 

K     s  V    k    ^ 


i^is 


-    ■   -  rP— ^     P   -I---  I-  — '-—Y-\i- — Is -a — a — !s- 


XT. 


iis 


No.  149. 

F.  W.  FABER. 


He  is  Calling. 


=fc3":3= 


ARRANGED, 


I 

f  There's  a  wideness  in  God'smercy  like  the  widenessof  the  sea; 
'  1  There's  a  kindnessinHisjustice  Which  is  more  than  {Omit. )     lib-er-ty. 
f  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner,And  more  graces  for  the  good; 
\  There  is  mercy  with  the  Savior,  There  is  healing       {Ontit. )  in  His  blood. 


.,0.     ^.  -f^  -#■  •         -f5>-    -#-  -(5'-  I  I       '       I 


:i 


4  .--r-S- 


-■^-- 


:s 


^a^- 


-«*-!—  -^- 


-<&-r 


^^TZJil. 


m 


He     is  call-ing,  "Come  to    me!"  Lord,  I  glad-ly       haste    to  Thee. 


feEEMi:£±#^ 


t;- 


fii'j- 


m 


3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Ilim  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine, 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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No.  150.    Sitting  at  the  Feet  of  Jesus. 


A    A.  ARMEN. 


COPYRIGHT.    1091,    BY   THE    RUEBUSH-KIErrCl  CO.     BY   PEH. 


A.  A.  ARMEN. 


I  '  .     .^  ^  ' 

1.  My  heart  has  found  a  resting  place — Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Jc-sus; 

2.  Here  all  my  doubts  and  fears  depart — Sit-ting  at  tin-  feet  of  Je-sus; 

3.  Here  I  take  coun-sel  how  to  live, —  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je-sus; 

4.  Here   I    am  e'er    su-preme-ly  blest — Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of  Je-sus; 


-jsr-**— ,— ^#-1-*  — I- -  -V 1- 


:s: 


igigii^^;! 


;li«.: 


±1=1 -:-m' 


^ 


'Tis  where  I  share  the  richest  grace, — Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus. 

Here  Christ's  own  blood  doth  cleanse  my  heart, — Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus. 

Such    wis-dom  God  a-lone  can  give, —  Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus. 

When  worn  and  wea  -  ry     I     find  rest, —  Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus. 


, up — , — u ^— LP — [i_p. — T^.-t'— ^-v- 


v-t 


:^=:fe: 


■fy- 


"fs- 


Chorus. 


'I'm^m^^m^^m^i^ 


Oh,  hap  -  py    bliss  -  ful     rest!      Oh,    how    my  soul     is      blest! 


?:  ?  *  !_£■. 


m^^^^^^^^ 


I: 


ae 


=f5=JV 


A=t: 


s^£.£^i 


'^L/ 


•g= 


Wi 


Of    all     the  world  'tis  best;  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of     Je  -  sus. 


?fel^ytaiiigfciii=ll 


5  Here  I  enjoy  conmuinion  sweet, — 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus;  [greet, 
The  Lord  comes  down  my  soul    to 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus. 


6  Here  I  shall  ever  safely  hide, — 
vSitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus; 
For,  Ciod,  with  me,  forever  al)ide, — 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus. 
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No.  (51.    Silently  the  Shades  of  Evening. 


c.  c.  cox 


COPYRIGHT,   PROPERTY  OF  E.  0.    EXCELL. 


CAREY  BOGGESS. 


mmmmm^i^tm^. 


vSi  -  lent-ly  the  shades  of  eve-iiing  Gather  'round  my  low-ly  door; 
^.     Oh,  the  lost,  the  un-for  -  gol-ten,  The'  the  world  be  oft  for  -  got! 

3.  Liv-ing  in      the  si  -  lent  hours,  Where  our  spir-its  on  -  ly  blend, 

4.  How  such  holy  niem'ries  cluster,  Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past, 

d 


Si -lent-ly  they  bring  oe-fore  me,     Fac-es  I  shall  see  no  more. 

Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lone-ly,   In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble.  We,  still  hoping  for  its  end. 
Point-ing  up     to  that  fair  heav-en,    We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 


Chorus. 


Ho  -  ly   mem-'ries 


Come  the     si  -  lent  shades  of  eve-tnng, 

Come    the  shades  of  evt-iiiug,      si  -  lent  ly, 


fcS 


¥i-s~ 


Bmmwi^Mm 


0~»- 


clua  -  ter  'round  me. 


I 


'iiM 


^i 


Point  -  ing     up      to  that    fair 


si    -    lent  -  ly, 


"-rf 


'J 


heav  -  en  We      may  hope    to  gain       at    last 

si    -    lent  -  ly, 


m 


'i^t 
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No. 1 52.  Scatter  Germs  of  the  Beautiful. 

Arr.  by   W,  A.  M.  copyright,  ibm,  nr  t.  o. 


WM.  A.  MAY. 


5 


ii^sii! 


Scat-ter  germs  of  the    Heau-ti-ful!  By  tlie  way-side  let  them  fall, 
Scat-ter  germs  of  the   Beau-ti-ful!  "At  the  sa-cred  shrine  of  home, 
Scat-ter  germs  of  the   Beau-ti-ful!  In  the  depths  of  the  human  soul, 


That  the  /i^ose  may  bloom  at  the    cot-tage  gate  Like  the  Lil-y      in 

Let     the  pure,  th^*  true  and  the    ho  -  ly  things  There  in  sweetest  at 

Where  each  bud  and  blos-som  may  b;?ar  good  fruit.  While  the  unending 


"^=^3i^i 


-w^-^-^t 


ii^piS 


-#— •- 


pal-ace  hall;  Sow  in  the  lanes  and  the  strange  by-path  Ma-ny 
trac-tion  bloom;  Leave  not  a  trace  of  un-pleas  -  ant-ncss  In  the 
a  -  ges    roll;      Scat-ter  the  flow-ers  of  Christian  hope 'Round  the 
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No.  153. 


PRISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


To  the  Rescue. 


COPyRIOMT,  PROPERTr  OF  E.  0.    exCELL, 


CHAS.  EDW    PRIOR. 

. — I 1-. 


' , ^ ^ 

1.  Death-bells    toll  -  iiij,^  toll  -  ing,     toll  -in-,  Wrecks  a  -  drifl  and 

2.  Voic  -   es       cheer-iiig,  life  -  boats    steer-ing,     See,    the    help- ing 

3.  Joy  -  bells     ring-ing,    ring -ing,     ring-ing,  I-rieiuls  a     heart- y 

/5  •  .     _  f^_ 


t>rcak-crs      roll  -  mg;  Where  tlie      floods  of    in-  tem-p' ranee  rave, 
hands  are      near-  ing,  While  the     pledge,  onr  glad  sig  -  nal,    flies 
wel  -  come     bring-ing;  Ileav'n  bends  down   our         joy      a  -    near, 


Light  the 
Hope  -  ful 
Greets  the 


bea  -  con,  and  speed  to  save, 
mes  -  sage  to  wea  -  ry  eyes, 
res  -  cued  with  words  of    cheer. 


Sign our 


~9- 


— 1>  -  -0- 


-«*—•- 


sign    our    pledge, 

^9 9- 


/- 


^m=^ 


ii 


oh, 

-• — 


—I 1— 


--Hj,-- -1— 

—r~9-i 


i^^EEii 


r 

pledge,  now  sign.     And    strength  di  -  vine    shall      yet     be    thine; 
sign,     now     .sign, 


-.is- 


tr-z 


^  .  0 0 * 

:3EE^£E£ 


r 


-H- 


-g: 


^tui^^rtEEtz: 


ii^fl 


.  ,   .  our  pledge, now  .sign, Touch  not,  taste  not  the     wine. 
Sign  our  pledge,  oil,    sign,    now  sign. 
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No.  154.     The  Wondrous  Story. 


COPYRIGHT,    III94,    Br    E.   O.    EXCEi.U. 
^  I 


E.  L.  ASHFORD. 


-ar- 


^i^^ 


■•— 


1.  Come, and  listen  to  the  sto  -   ry,         Of  the  gentle  Savior's  love, 

2.  Ilear.O  hear  the  wondrous  story,  How  they  nail'd  Him  to  a  tree, 

3.  Let    us  worship  and  a-dore  Him,  For  His  love  so  rich  and  free. 


(  ij:  ^.  -^      -^'       .#-  -#-     -#- 


:.z1: 


-ar 


liliililiS^liEitejIlflPi^ 


How   He  left  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,     Left  His  Father's  home  above; 
Cru  -  ci-fied  our  loving  Sav  -  ior,        Lo!   He  dies  for  you  and  me; 


For  the  grace  that  brings  sal-va-tion,  Light  and  joy  and  lib-er  -  ty; 


Came  to  save  cacli  wretched  sinner,  Tossed  upon  life's  troubled  wave. 
Dies,  that  He  may  bring  sal  -  va-tion      To  a  world  so  dark  and  drear; 
Let  us    ev  -  er  strive  to  serve  Him, Strive  the  lost  ones  home  to  bring, 


-0-       -0-       -0-     -0-  -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-  -0-       -0-       -0-     -0-       -0-0- 


3 


Bringing  peace  and  joy  and  gladness.  All  mankind  He  came  to  save. 
Ttll  His  love  to  ev  - 'ry  na-tion, Sound  His  praises  far  and  near. 
Till  in  heav'n  we  fall   be  -  fore  Him, With  the  an  -  gel  choirs  to  sing. 


•^^E^^^^^^^ 

^ 
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The  Wondrous  Story.    Concluded. 

Chorus.   ,  "* 

.J t     f     I     I 


mm 


Sing  it  out 

Sinp  it  out 


with  ;i  shout.         All  Iliswondrcnis  love  proclaim- 

with  a  shout,  si„j,  it  ^,„. 


Sinjr  it  out  with  a  shout,         vSing  IIo- san-nah  t-.     His  name 

SiHK  It  out  with  a  shout, 


No.  155.  Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World. 


G.  D.   E.  Arr. 


--^-^- 


CO>VRiG>.T,    IB9.1,    RY  GEO.    0.  ELDtRXIN,     B»    P"n 

1  — 


GEO    D.  ELDERKIN.  Arr. 


J    (  Hark!  the  Her  -  aid   an  -  gclssiiig,     Je-sus,  the  Light  (^f  the  w"wl(l;  / 
•\    Clo  -  ry     to      the  new-born  King,  {Otnit.)'  S 


2    f    Joy  -  fill    all      ye     na  -  tions  rise,     Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;  I 
■  \  Join     the    tri-uini)hs  of    tin-  skies,  ( ()}nit.  )  \ 

(  Christ  by  high-est  hrav'n  a  -  dored,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;  t 
^"  \  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last- ing  Lord.  [Omit.)  ( 

f  Hail!  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  peace,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world;  \ 
'^'llLail  the     sun     of  right  -  eous-ness.  (Oniii.)  i" 

^»h4-  -  g-F=v=F^ — F— r      !  g-^— ^-1-  /    !/  Ff  J-  *   -:- 1 


f 


Fhu 


Chorus 


K-T- 


-t 


Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  world.  We'll  '  ,"''^^^  '"  ^j":  \\''^\\'  '  Come  where  the 
•'         '  '^  I  Dcau-ti-  ful  liirlit,  I 

D.  s.  Jesus, the  Lif^ht  of  the  ivorlJ. 


dew-drops  of  nier-cy  are  bright,  vShiiie  all  around  us  by  day  and  by  night 


I  ^  '^  ^ 


r- 


No.  156.    Will  You  have  this  Christ,  or  No? 


Arr.   H.  A.   L. 


copyniGMT,   ta'j4,  by  t.  o,   cxcell. 


HENRY  A.   LEWIS. 


■J- 


^ 


=^--N 


^-i^tt 
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1.  To-(l;iy      if      you will  hear  Ilis  voice, 

To-tlay      if    you  will  litar  His  voice, 

2.  Come  now  dear  friends do  not      de  -  lay, 

Conic  uow  dear  friends,  <lo  not     de  -  la>  , 

3.  Once  more,  we    ask you  in      His  name, 

yon  in    His  name. 


Ouce  more,  we  ask 


mi^.EE^&^=Et. 


fe5*iPS::=--P^?^i-^5±:|£-; 


•-     »  -     -0-     0-' 


Now  is      the 


--,-^ 


-a —  —9 


time to  make  your  choice  ..... 

Now  is    the  time  '  to  make  your  ehoiee. 

The  goi^-pcl's     sound haste  to      o   -  hey 

The  gospel's  sound  iiaste  to        o  -  bey. 


For  yet     His      love re-mains  the    same, 


I-'or  yet    His  love 


y.rry-\ 


-V--^-' 
^-^: 


^i=:E=:zg=N:^zi^:r:z3== 


re-niaius  the  .same, 


-r^—^- 


f^-^--^- 
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Say,  will  you     to Mount  Zi  -  on  go 

Say,  will  you    to  '   Mount  Zi  -  on    go, 

Come,  go  with    us and  you   shall  prove 

Come,  go  with    us  '  and  you  shall  prove 

Say,  will  you     to Mount  Zi  -  on  go 

Sav,  will  you     to  Mount  Zi  -  on    go, 

-•-  ^..    .#-   Jt..  Jf.  ^...    ^.   jf. 


:?-T- 


:ililiiJ 


— h- 


:5:^^?:7*:-*:v:' 


t:^ 


no: 


Say,  will  you    have this  Christ,  or 

Say,  will  you  have 
The  joy     of      Christ's re-deem-ing     love, 


this  Christ,  or  no? 


The  joy    of  Christ '« 


Say,  will  you    have this  Christ,  or    no  ? 


re-deem-ing  love. 


Saj',  will  you  have 


this  Chri.st,  or  no? 


\!-W^ 

W0^ 


:«3— i: 


-^ — 15— P— 
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Hil 


Will  You  have  this  Christ,  or  No?    Concluded. 

Chorus. 

Sliall  God  in-vite  you  from  aljovc  ?  Shall  Je-sus  urge  His  .Iv-injr  love  ? 


f.r') 


■mmmmm^m^m 


Ihencomc,  O  come,  do  not  delay, Rut  seek  His  blessed  love  lo-day, 

lo  -  day. 

-^-  m  \    ^  ^  >         I  J   r 


No.  157.       There  is  a  Fountain. 

COWPER. 


UNKNCWri 


It 


f  There   is      a  fountain  fdl'd  with  blood  Drawn  from  Immanuel' 


\  And 


sin-ncrs  plung'd  beneath  that  Ihxjd         (  Onnt. 


s  veins, 


} 


n,  s,  And  sin-ncm  plmig\i  baicath  thaljlood         (  Omit. ) 


l4: 
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3i:«--ip:l 


^-J---r-J 
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^^i^ 
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i 


0-0 


'« 


Lose  all  theirguilty  stains.  Lose  all  theirguiltystains.Lose  all  their  guilty  stain  J 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 


4?!^ 


!=ptctf^-:j^| 


^ps^H 


^ 


3ee; 


-,«■ 


-•-  •     ^ 


:El 


m 


SP 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  have  L  ^s  vile  as  he, 

Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

3DeardyingLamb,Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransom' d  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  I^'er  since  by  faith  I  faw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  sc 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,  [tongue 
When    this    poor    lisping  .sl;i:umeriuy 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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No.  158.        Something  to  Do. 


Words  Arr. 

h  I 


DV    PERMISSION. 


?' 


*  —  0 — *— ■-• — • — •-  J: 


W.  H     RUEBU5H. 


~T-r 


1 


1 .  TluTc's  work  for  the  hand  and  there's  work  for  the  heart,  Something  to  do, 

2.  Tli^'  sick  nnist  he  i^eoth'd  and  the  hungry  he  fed.     Something  to  do, 

3.  The  JMas-ter  says  "vvork"and  hi;:;  shown  us  tin-  way.  Something  to  d(», 

^      ^     -•-      N      N      V  -Pr    -p-  P-  '     -p- 

'    ^o- — ^- 0 — «--j-  ^-   r — ^ — I cj^—^—y-.-i — 3 


3 


. c ^ — ^__  ^     \-^~0 — 4-0- — " 


^  w     w     ^      ~     -      -     :|: 

something  to  do;  And  each  shouUl  he  bus-y     per  -  forni-ing  his  part, 

something  to  do;  The  nak-ed     he  cloth'd  and  the  er-ring  be    led, 

something  to  do;    He  says  "not  to  -  nior-row,  the  time   is      to-day," 

•.    j^.    .0.  .0.      _      _    -#-      ^     N     V 


P: 


:t 


Fzz|=E=^ 


^k^^^^^§^:^=^^ 


Chortts. 


0 — * — ' 

There's  something  for  all      to      do.     There's  work  for  the  a  -  ged  and 


work  for  the  young.There's  work  for  us  all  and  ex-cus-es  for  none, There's 

-% m is : b — "-.-'  -r—f — P — • — •-- 


t 


S-?3--?^Za?£i! 


-h 


EtBEEt 


V — *<- 


-        > 


iiilPSipiiipiiip 


work  for  the  fccMe  and  work  for  the  str(»ng,Thcre's  something  for  alltodo. 


-#-     N     N 


.|=_t^:,=:|=rf=,^^-.^f.J5» 
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No.  159.   Savior,  Wash  Me  in  the  Blood. 


COWPER. 

4 


E.  O    EXCELL. 


COPYRIQMT,  liar,  »i  I.  0.  txrtiL. 

J    f  There  is     a  foiinlaiu  fillM  wiUi  hlood, Drawn  from  Imtnaniu-rs  veins;  i 

■  I  And  sin-ners  plun«,''(l  luiuath  that  Hood, Lose  all  their  j,uilt-y  stains.  )' 
(    The    dy  -  ing  thief    re-joiced  to  see   That     fount-ain  in  His  day,     / 

■  I   And  there  tnay  I     tho'   vile    as    he,  Wash     all     my  sins  a  -  way.     ^ 


Chorus. 


i-r 


^t 


^h^» 


Sav  -  lor,  wash me  in  the  l)lood.  Sav-ior, 

Sav  -  ior,  wash  me  in     tlie  blood,       In     tlic  blood,  the  blood  of  the  Laml),    Sav-ior, 


i 


u    i  ^  i  '"  i 

wash me  in  the  blood,  Oh,     wash  .... 

wash  me  in     the  blood.        In  the  blood,  the  blood  of  the  I,amb,  Oh,  wash  tiii' in     th<- 


^^^^ 


.  me  in  the  blood. 


And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow, 
blood,     in  the  blood,  the  blood  of  the  I.amb, 


T='nH-^^r'i-^=^ 


r 


3  Thou  dying   Lamb,    Thy     precious 
blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  (lod 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er     since    by     faith    I    saw    the 
stream. 
Thy  flowing'  wouiirls  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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No.  160.    In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence. 


R.;v.   HENRY  BURTON 


COPRIGMT,    _1J^(4      BV   E.     O.     EXCELL. 


J     M.   DUNGAN. 


Sfe 


J^^ 

f-3. 


111  the  sc  -  cret  of  His  presence,  I 


le  se  -  cret  of  His  presence,  In 


am  kt  j)t  from  strife  of  tongues, 
III  the  se  -  cret  of  His  presence,  All  the  dark-ness  dis  -  ap-pears. 
In  the  sc  -  cret  of  His  presence,  Nev-er-niore  can  foes    a  -  lann; 
In  the  sej:.cret  of  His  press-Mice,  In  the  sweet,  un-brok-en     rest, 


-4 


\% 


^^ 


"t 


It      -1- 


'^■-i 


M 


^7- 


4^- 


r 


:4r. 


tmmiim 


:^' 


His  pa  -  vil  -  ion     is   around  me,  And  with-in     are   cease-less  songs; 
For    a  sun  that  knows  no  setting, Throws  a  rain-bow   on    my    tears; 
In  the  shad-ow     of  the   highest,    I    can   meet  them  Mith   a     song; 
Pleasures,  jovs,  in  glo-rious  fullness, Making  earth  like    K-   den     West; 

sad  ^s  d      d  ^  1-0- 


::!? 


^- 


-b: 


& 


LJ- 


*'% 


,,_4i_A  J=^!^^_- — -z— ^=^ 


Storni-y  winds, His  words  fulfilling,  Beat  with-out  but   can  -  not  harm, 


So     the   da\- grows  ev-er  brighter,  Broad'ning  to  the   per    feet  noon, 
I  For  ihe  strong  pa-vil-ion  hides  me, Turns  their  fier-y  flarts   a  -   side. 

So  my  peace  grows  deep  and  <leeper,  Wid'ning  as   it  nears  the     sea 

_ JU^iJUi — ^J 


ifd 


r 


For  the  Master's  voice  is 
So  the  way  grows  ev-er 
And  I  know  what-e'er  be 
For  my  vSav  -  ior    is    my 


still  -  ing  Storm  and  tempest  to   a   calm, 
bright-er,  Heav'n  is  coming  near  and  soon, 
tides  me,     I   shall  live    because  He  died, 
keep-er,  Keep-ing  mine  and  keeping  me, 


if^ 


t- 


4^ 


r! 


:;ti 


:f 


u 


r 


tM: 
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r 


i 


In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence.    Concluded. 


.N       S     S     S  /         ^       ^  P  -'^I'TO. 


•::#::: 


i^E#: 


|==%=^fcf|^  ' 


In  the  sc-crc-t  of   His  presence, ITow my  soul  (lelights,dclit,'hts  to  hid- 

>  «   «        4 


^        1  I 


H^fztJz^-  -  ^  il^zTinzzzz: 


r 


— I — ^--^   =1 — — =4- 

H-#  • — 0- 

-ffg?-r- 


1— T 


V     N     N 


I 


^    s   N 


,0 


:^* 


.N-#'- 


=iii^i^^i^i::it|i;:ii 


There  T  long  to  rest  in  tlie  arms  of  love;Thcre  for-ev  -  cr-more  a-bide, 

--4-J_£j-    a    -rJ-4-<--    .      ,A~A--^ r-i'^^Ti 


%^i= 


:-     :^ 


■»>>" 


No.  I6i. 


R.  E.  HUDSON 


ril  Live  For  Him. 


COPyRICHT,    lEIlJ,    Eir  B.   F..     HUDSON.    USED  Bv    PtH. 


C.   R    nUNSAR. 


-#-  ■#-  -#     * 

1.  My  liic,  i:iy  love    I  give  to  1  hee,Tliou  Lamb  ol  Cod, wlKjdiid  for  jiie; 

2.  I      now  believe  Then  do.-.t  receive, For  Thon  hast  dic<l  that  I  might  live; 
X.     Oil, Thou, who  dic'd  on  Cal  -  v.'.-ry     To  save  mv  soul  r.nd  m;ikc  nu-  free, 

*'     •    r 

Cno.  77/  live  for  Him  zc/io  died  for  ii/e,  Ihno  hap-py  then  my  life  s/iall  be! 


Oh,  may     I    cv  -    er  faith-ful  be,     IVIy    vSav  -  ior  and  my  Cod! 
And  now  hcr.cefovdi  Til  trust  in  Thee,  My    vSav  -  ior  and  my  Cod! 
I'll  con  -  sc-crate    i:'.y  life   to  Tliee,  My    Sav  -  ior  and  my  Cod! 


L  '  ^> 

^.=:^|z^f=_p^t|i:|=^PfgE3£E^EEfzfeB 

/'//  live  for  Him  luho  died  for  me,   My    :Sai' -  ior  and  my  Cod! 
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No.  162.  When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away. 


ANNIE  HLRBERT 
Modrraio. 


COPYRIGHT,     18n3,     BV    IRA     D.     SANKEf.     CY   PER. 


IRA  D.  SANKSY. 


Modrraio.  ^        N        s 


WhtMi  tlu!  mists  liavL-  rollM  in  splendor  From  tlicj  beauty  of    the  \\i\\>. 
Oft       we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us  With     a    wea-ry  burden 'd  heart; 
3.    We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  'round  the  throne; 


,5.-5:- 


■-1/- 


lJ:^^.5ZjEE^-|ltfEEf=fi^^- 


-:*: 


:SrJ;i 


■t- 


■V- 


\ 


ySiS^-^fSi^izj 


And  the  sun-light  falls  in  gladness  On     the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills, 
Oft  we    toil      a  -  mid  the  shadows,  And  our  fields  are  far  a  -  part; 
r\'ice  to  face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known: 


W'^ 


y J, 1 l-l^ ^ 1^ ^— — ■ 


-  \ 

'^  T 

i5:-;S-^i 

-it-h- 

:i± 

.^-: 

f±^j^± 

'^f^:- 

We      re -call  our  Fa-ther's  promise  In  the  rain-bow  of  the  spray: 
But   the  Sav-iof's  "Come, ye  blessed"  All  our  la- bor  will    re-pay, 
And  the  song   of  our   re-demp-tion, Shall  resound  thro' endless  day, 


We  shall  know  each  oth-er  bet-ler.Wlu  n  the  mists  have  roll'd  away. 
Wlien  we  gath-er  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  roll'd  away. 
When  the  sliadows  have  dr-part-ed.  And  the  mists  have  roll'd  awav. 


I),  .s.   We  shall  kiio7<.' each  oth-er  het-tey,  J'.'hen  I'lr  tiii'^ls  havr  roll'd  aw:JV 
Chokis.  .   . 

ff  t»; 


-»->>-♦-■ — I '"r^ 


-rS — 


We  shall  know 

We  ■.hall  know 


y  1/  I'' 

as  we  are  known. 


jrt^:_:*:.:z: 


^ 


0'  •  o 


:^-^P-Z:f 


Nev-er  -  more        to  walk  a  - 
as  we  nn  kiuiwii,        Never-more  to  walk  n  ■ 

0  •-  .»...•. .p.. ^._-..-j?; 


lit '  E  ff   ..:;*-r:prpzg±h:| 
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I 


m 


;i 


Fit!  I 


4^ 


When  the  Mists  Have  RoHed  Away.    Concluded. 


J        ^^      IS N  I).  S.^ 


lone,  .   .   .    Ill  llicdawiiinj^r  of  tlKMiiorninKOflli.'itbriKlii  .111(1  ii;i|)()y(|,-,\, 
lono,  to  walk  a-loiic, 

1/  y       J       'j  ' f-    •  < 


No.  163. 


A"   Irom   F.   L.  S. 


Nearer  Thee. 


COPvRir.HT       li94,     BY     E.    0,    EXCELL 


CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  "Nearer  TluH-"  oh.pnriou:;  feel-in;^!  Xcar-er  Tlu  r   in  "..lin  and  loss; 

2.  Ncar-er   Tliee,  when  loviMlesccndinjr  I'alls  in  M   ys-in-    (n    mv  head: 

3.  Ncar-cr   Thee      in     joy.  or  sdr  -  row/Tis  the  sanu- whei-t  "er  I     roatn; 


• 


— I 


Near- cr  Thee,  whc'n   1    am   kneelinj;,    In    the   sliadow     of     the    cross! 

Near  -  er  Thee,  wlun    I    am  hend-ini^  ( )'er  tlu' jj;raves  Ih.at  hide  i!i\- d  .ad 

Near-  er  Thee,    lo  -(hi\,  to  -  nKjrrow,  Oil,  mv  King.tnv  Christ, m\   Iloni; 

N       N      1  N      N  -m-     -m-  '         'V 


^: 


-V 


.^      I        I        .^     •      /  "^ 


Chokt.s. 


-^--    ^ 


Near-<T  Thee,    O   precious     Sav  -  ior.  Draw  me  ne.ir  -  er       to  Thee; 

^S7t -*rsftJ:i:-=l:__t-    f:       '       '     '    i  »•     »    r^ 


-r- 


:lf^-f 


Let   me   .eel    Tliy    l)lessed     fa  -  vor.  Nearer,  nearer,    I.ord,  to  Thee. 

1/  •  1/         '^ 
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No.  164.         Up  and  Be  Doing. 


LUELLA  C  A'^K. 


COPYHIGHT.     1094      B»    E.     O      EXCELL. 


FLORA  H,  CASGEL. 


%:is^^^mm 


n 


1.  I'p     and     lie  do-iiit,'!      P.ricf    is   tlic  (lay;So()ii  conK'slhc  nii^lit-tiiiic 

2.  I'iflds  now  arc  wait-iiig  While  in  the  .sun;     Ilar-vests  all  rip-en'd, 

3.  vSoon  dav-li}.dit  di -eth       La-  bor   is  o'er!   Loiij^  are  the  shad  -  o'.vs 


|C" 


tSirf. 


.41- .      M. 

-C-:.P-E 

I  if 

/  1/ 


zi^^^Et 


jii^rM-  E 


I.ii^Ut  all      a-\\n\- —  "Wurk  in  in\' vine-yard!"    Hark  to    the  call 
What  lia^t  th(.)ii  done  ?    l\w  are  the  rcap-ers,         Mp.eli  to     be  <lone, 
Stretcliirif  be  -  fore.       Rouse  carele.s.s  id-ler!      "Noth-ing  but  leavi  .s .'" 

^j-tLi-  __:[:-:' ^Jr^;.  I:S^#>:  -A—t I    >•   :#:x«  jinbzzia^ 


Chorus. 


>    'i**    U    .^    >    1/ 
Which  the  (looil  Mas-Ur      (tIv  -  eth  to    all.         (kj  work  ....     in  luy 

Wh.cre  is     thy  siek-le.       I'ast  falls  the  .sun. 

What  wilt  tliou  answer  When  asked  for. sl'.eavosPr.o  work  i!i  my  vimynnl  r,.) 


fe^:z_-^j_4r,g 
t#     #     » — #     #-  * 


vine-  yard, 

la  -  lior    Id  -  <!ay, 


I 

•          ^       ^  ^       ^       ^       ^ 

Cio       work  ....      in  i",y     vin(-\ a'd 

CiO    work  111  my  viiicy.iiil  'I'Ik-  miiii  iiioiis  o  -  be  .•.     Aii-l 


.#      .*-     ^.    .ft         .#_  ^  ■ 

^■^;3»-  _^- ?=tr-?^E?=*^E!£  F  fir"  &E  t .  k: 

--      — ,/      ^      /      —    •     r^     y     ^ — ^„.  ^      ,_  L;_.     p__  r__  r, 

*        •     1^'     •     I 


^  ^^ 


^SS-J' 


^ 


u  '^  V  •>'>'/  ^  ^  ^  ^ "  ^  ^  u  b  r    ;  -?■?->  r 

j^Mlh     -     -      er  the  har     -     w-l,  I'.re  d. irk  -  iiess  shall  f. 11.   ,   .   . 
RatlK.r  tl.'c  Jj.'.n'fst.iiuljj.itlurtln  liarwsl.HriMlarktu-sssliall  (all.ircMl.Trknrss  shall  f;ill. 


No.  165.      Find  Something  to  do. 


Mrs.   E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


COPVRIGMT,     1b'(4.     Of    t      0.     EXCtLl. 


J.   H,   TENr.!EY. 


1.  Why  sUur.l  yc  here  i-dk  ?  Work  pru.sses   to-day,  Tiiid  .soiiiL-lliiii<rTo 

2.  Don't  say  you  arc  hus-y,  too     old,  or      un  -  fit,  Tliaf.s  iiolh-iug  to 

3.  Then     ii])  aid    a  way!  in  tlu-  viiu--yard  to-dav,  Christ  wait-clh  for 


z:V 


-^- 


It 

u 


4-- 

1= 


■£Z: 


do; 

you; 

vou; 


The     field     is    en-lari,^- in  ,^  tlie     la-h'rcrs  are  few,  There 
He      ;ure  -  ly  has  SOUK-  kind  of  eall-inj^f    for  you,       He 
His    love  sliould  r.niind  you,  and  <;ral-i-tude  speak,  T!'e 


'^^!:^-t.. 


zzU   _b/-    ^^ 


—    ^-     i-^      #  -  -P' — P ^^ — '. 


'»-01 


.._.^ 


«j 


>-  V-    -r 


^-.  j\   K r    N  .■  \     ^.  — ^--.-. — , ^ ._, 


al-\vays  is  soiiiethin.!.(  (jr  otli  -  er     to     df),    Ve.s,  soniethin<f  to  (io. 
sure-ly  has  Konielhinj^r  or  (Ah  -  er     to     do,    Yes,  .'^ouiethinj.j  fi)r  you. 
deht  you  are  o\v-in<f  should  press  you  to  seeK.  I'or  soinethinj;  to  do. 


y  V 

N--^- 


Find  soine-thini;  to  do,   .   .    .  sotnetliiuj.^,yes,souietlnii^  to  do  .   .   .   Why 
yis,.si)iiu  tiling  todo,      I'iiKl        si):uctliing.yi>,s'>nir(  hiu't  'd  •  « 


^         ^    \j  '^ 


6 


1/ 
^    N    > 


/    /    / 

rail. 


^  '- — ^ — ^- 

-  i-i- 


stand  yc  here  i-dle  .' work  presses  to-dav,  Find  soniethin;,' to  do. 
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No.  166.       Coming  Unto  Jesus. 


E,   E.    HEWITT. 


■^: 


COP'^RIGMT,    ia'J4    Bi"      E.    0,    EXCE-L 


CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 


^ 


^ 


i  ^ 


'0- 


• -0 ^^-. —  ^  p-r      9--  0~i -'     il 


p-r      » 

am  roiii  -  ing  iiii  -  to    Je  -  sus,     for    His  voice   I    hcar,- 
aiii  coin  -  in,i(  iiii  -  to    Je  -  sus,     wen  -  ry  and     de-fikd, 
am  com  -  iw^  un  -  to    Je  -  sus,   hum-bly,  hour    by  hour, 
liow  per-  feet    is    His  i)ar-(lon,    read-  y    full  and  free. 


*    - 

I'm 

Vm 

I'm 

I'm 

^ 


(^I4:^?±^5i 


eom-ni}; 
com-ing 
com-iiig 
com-itig 


m: 


^mk 


U,  Je 

uu  -  to  Je 

un  -  to  Je 

un  -  to  Je 


t: 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 

I 
r 


now:  Sweet-ly  rinj^-inj^  thro'  the  darkness, 
now:  Clinging    to    His  bless-ed  promise 
now:  I'ind-ing  for   His  bless-ed  ser-vice, 
now:     O  how  kind  the  Sheplierd,  biddir.g, 


H 


:t:=t: 


j- 

l)ringing  hope  and  cheer.  I 

like     a  lit  -  tie  child,    I 

plenteous  grace  and  pow'r,  I 

"Rise,  and  fol-low  me,"     I 


mi 


am  com-ing,  com-tng 
am  com-ing,  com-ing 
am  com-ing,  com-ing 
am  com-ing,  com-ing 


"-79 

now. 
now. 
now. 
now. 


I 


S? 


■/     y — 


t 


V- 


-m- 


I 


±33: 


I  am  coming, comiug. 


u'    ;-  !J  > 


-f 


ClKJKUS. 


i^  y 


Coining  from  the  shadows  of  the  dreary  night, Finding  in  His  welcome. 


-|y — 


-0—0—  -•-T- -• — •— -•— •-^-# — ' Lp-_  _p^^  .C^_ 


t=\=z 


', 


^mmi 


n 


ev 


er  -  last 


:E: 


*: 


i^ 


-  \- 


Je  -   sus  heav'u-lv 


Urn 
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Coming  Unto  Jesus.    Concluded. 

glo  -  rics  shine;  Sinjr  His  wondrous  mer-cics,  Sing  His  low  di  -  vine. 


s=^t 


No.  167.      Come,  Sinner,  Come. 


E.  L.  A 


COPYRIGHT,    IB9-1.    Br   E.    0.     ExCELL. 

-4' 


E.   L,  ASHFORD. 


>       ,^ 


Jpp^ippii-cSl^pf 


I. 

2. 

3- 
4. 


Je  -  sus  with    you  is  pleadinj^.Cotuf,  sinntT,    conu';      Ten  -  d.r     1\- 
sin  your  soul  oppressing, Come,  sinner,    come;     Come,  .ill  your 


Is 


Say,   is    your  l)ur-(len  heavy  ?  Come,  sinner,    coiut ;       Are  vou     of 
Let  not  the  world  enslave  you, Come,  sinner,    come;  Christ  died  that 


itiz:g= 
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f     f 

in-ter-ced-ing, Come,  sinner,  come;  O,      do  not  turn  a-way,    His 

guilt  confessing,  Come,  sinner,  come;  He   will  your  sins  forgive.  He'll 

striving  weary  PConie,  sinner,  cotne;  He   will  yoi.r  burden  bear.  And 

He  might  save  you, Come,  sinner,  come.  Come,  lean  up    on  His  breast,  Here 


^;gl?!~5"  ~"       =!' 
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lov-ing  call  o-bey,  Still, still, with  you  He's  pleading, Come, sinner,  come, 
bid  you"Look  and  live, "Come  and  receive  a  blessing, Come,  sinner,  come, 
ail  your  sorrows  share.  Now,  while  for  you  we're  praying,Come,.-inner,conie. 
find  sweet  peace  and  rest,  Now,  while  for  you  we'  re  praying,  Come,  sinner,cume. 
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No.  168.       Ring  Out  the  Tidings. 


HARRIET   C.  JONES. 


COPrRIGHT,   ia94,    BY    E.   O.   EXCELL. 


FRANK  M.   DAVIS, 


-  j*  _.  J ^       >     .jy ._, ^w-h"^- 


Rin.t(  out  the 


till  -  iiij^s  in  notvs  loud  !in<l     clear,  There  is      a 

2.  Rin.^-  out  the     tid  -  ings,  sal  -  va-tiou  pro-claini,  Call     to    the 

3.  Rinj.^  out  the     tid  -  ings,  o'er  niountahi  and  plain,  Warn-ing  the 

f.^-:tqif..     •:—•-- cj  -=?■:==?— f'--^*^P   T^^t":  ff— f— f— ] 


I   — 'I  /  y 

broth    -  er,   the  wel-come  may  hear,    Some  sin-sick  wand-'rer  may 
lej)     -    er,    the  Mind  and  the    lame,  Ring  out     the  sto  -    ry,     let 
sin     -    ner     of    Sdr  -  row    and    j)ain;     Tell  hiui    of    Jc    -   sus,   who 

caLel    the  gl;.  d  sound, That  leadeth  to  mansions  where  pleasures  a-bomid. 
wave    af-tjr    wave     He     tell-ing  of    Je  -  sus,  the  might-y  to  save, 
rose  from  the  grave, The  King  of  the    nations,  the  might-y  to  save. 


Chorus. 


J! 


>  ^  ^  r    1^  }f . 
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Ring  out  the  tid         -  ings,        Ring  out  the  ti<l         -       ings, 

RinK  out      llic    tid    -  iiijfs,  King  out  llic    tid  -  iiiRs, 
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Warniiiij:  of  sin 


and    the         grave;  Ring  out  the  tid     -     ings, 


-5f 
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WarninjJT  of    sin      and      llie  ^v\\ 


i' 


Kinij  oiU  tlic  tid-inir.-i 


■1 V- 


J-5--f  F^  -5 


Fit '  ^----^b^^ii^r^EiiiJ 
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Ring  Out  the  Tidings.    Concluded. 


*j         ~    ~    '^ 

Rin^  out  the- lid      -      ing^.        Ji-siis  i.s  mij^lil    -    y      i,.  saT 

kill-  oul   the  tl,l     in;:;s.  Jr-sns    i,  liiij^iu  V,  is  ini'.Ju      v      to     s:iv( 


No.  169. 


E.  O.  E. 


He  Loved  iVIe  So. 


COPYillCiMT,    la5(,    or    £,   0,    Er.CE.U 


E.  O.  EXCLLL. 


I.     I5y  failli  the  L.iijih  of  Cod  I     see,    I'x-pir- iiig  on  the  cross  for  mr; 
.3.      I'or  iiij  the    I'.i-th'.r  s.  iit  His  Sou;F()r  me  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  He  won; 

3.  So    ghid  I     am   that  He   is  iiiine.Soghxd  that  I  wiLli  Him  shall  shine; 

4.  O  I/iinl)  of  Cod,  lliat  iiiadi-  iiu.-  free,  I  eon-se  -  erate  my  all  to  'fine; 

5.  And  when  my  I.ord shall  l;id  niecomcTojoin  the  lov'ii  ones  round  tlic  ilironc, 


^aTH:-ff-rf± 


fe|%^E!^«^^ 


v'— /- 
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He  paid  the  inight-y  <Uljt  I  owe;  He  dii'd  because  He  lov'd  me  so. 
To  save  my  soul  from  endless  woe,  He  died  h.  cause  I  le  lov'd  me  so. 
I'll  trust  in  Him, for  this  I  kntm-,  Hi-  died  because  He  lov'd  me  so. 
I\Iy  all, — for  ^liis  I  sure-lv  know,  He  died  because  He  lov'd  me  so. 
I'll  sing,  as  thro'  the  gates  I     g(j.   He  died  because  llv  lov'd  me  .so. 


Jt.  M,  .0.   .#.    a. 


Ri;j<'K.\iN 
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lie  lov'd  me  .so.     He  lov'd  me  so.       He  <lied  because  He  lov'.l  me  .so. 
lie  l.ivd  m- s),  He  luv'il  nic  so,  ^     #  ,    ^    jt 


1S3 


No.  170.      We  Are  Marching  On. 


Mts    HARRIET   E     JONES,         ropym&HT.  11,94.   ■»  t.  0.  excill 


CHA'-..   H.  GABRIEL 


$^^J^iW^m^-;^^i^^  H  i#.? 


:1 
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1.  Ill'       the      ar  -  my     of      the  Lord,  Wi- 

2.  Scrv-inji     Jc  -  siis  day      by     day,  Wi- 

3.  Clinj^^-iiiK  close    to     Je  -  .sus'  hand.  We 

^      I 
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aix-  march-iui^f 
are  iiuuvli-hiif 
are  inarcli-iiig 


on 
on 
on 

-• 


Ul 


With    our 

Slay  -  iiig 

Hound    for 


fac  -  cs      /i  -  on-\vard,     \Vc     are     niarcli-inj; 
li    -  on-^   Iiy     llie    way,     We     are     march-iui; 
IC  -  den's  .sliiii-inj,r  land,     We     are     niarch-iiiir 
its.    m    -.#-i.    •      o-     -0 — • 0i-    ff — ,0 


on; 
on; 
on: 
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Clad  in  ar  -  nior  al-ways  bright,  Ivv  -  er  read  -  y  for  the  uL^i.t, 
Thro'  oar  Cap  -  lain,  ev  -  er  strong,  He,  our  wateh-uord  and  our  st^ng, 
For     the    vie  tors'  |)alins  so  bright,  I'or  tlie  crowns  and  robes  of  white, 

^.    ^   >.    ^   I      ^.    !^     . 

.  ,.  ^^^.-  U      ...0 0       -_    0.' 0  ..    \.0      ..  0         ^  —I 
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All 


dicrs    of     the  King  of    light,    We     are  inarch  -  ing 

the     ])leas-ant  way      a  -  long,     We     are  march  -  ing 

For       e    -  tjr  -  nal    joy     and  light,   We     are  march -iiiu 


on. 
on. 

on. 


&. 
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Chokl.s. 
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_    -iC 
March  -  ing,  onward  march-ing.  Marching  onward  hand  in  hand, 
Mari-hinL;.:iiarcIiiiifr  on,  ni.'ii-  liiii;, inarching  on,  W'c  arc  niarchiii'^  liand  in  liand; 


'^ 
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We  Are  Marching  On.    Concluded. 


=:^:^--^^;t^ 


IVIairh      -      r.i^r  u,  th(_.  sluiiin-  lan.l,  lI.ilKInjali!  wcaiv  inarchin?oii. 
MarcimiK.marcliiiiKMii  t.>ilu- >limiii,i;  laii.l, 


My  Happy  Home. 


No.  171. 

ANON. 


moHT.    'BHi,  Of  r.   o    ExiiiL. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  Jf    -    ru  -  sa-kni,  my     h,ii)- jn- homt.,  ()     liow     I  loiij^r  lor       tlu-f! 

2.  Thy  walls  aix-   ail    of       i)rfci<nis  stone- .^lost  ^'lorious  lu    be-    hold; 

3.  Thy  gar-dciisaml  Ihy  ])lc'a.aiit  slrcains.My  sliid-y   loiii.j  invu    bicn— 

4.  Reach  d()\vn,n'aehd(A\  II  ihi-.K'aniisof};  race, And  laiisc  nie  t(jas-C(.iid 


TJ 


II 
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When  will  my  sor-rows  have    an     cud?  Thy  joys,  when  shall  I    sec.-" 
Thy  {.(ales  are  rich  -  ly      set  with  pearl,  Thy  streets  are  pav'd  with  k<'-'1- 
Such  sparklinij  gems  by  hu-man  sight  Have  nev-er  yet  been  seen. 

Where  con-gre-ga- tions  ne'er  break  up,   And  ]>rais-es  nev  -  er      end. 

P L^ •       I 1 L p  — M--'-i 1 1 V-  -     ^^i-    I 
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I  will  meet  \()a  in  the  Cit\-  of  theNe\vJe-ru-sa-lem,  I  am  vvash'din  the 

•-  -0-  -  -'.  '      N    ^ 
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blood  of  the     Lamb, 


I  am  wash'd  in  theblood    of  the  Lamb. 


in  tlio    Mouii    of    till'  I. ami), 
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No,  172. 


JULIA  ANNA  WOLCOTT, 


Lend  a  Hand! 


COPYRIGHT,     in.lO,    OY     E.    O      EXCELL. 


CAREY  BOGGESS. 


1.  Lend  a  hand!  lend   a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world!  Place  these  words 

2.  Lend  a  hand!  do  not  think  that  he-cause  yours  is  small,  Or    be-cause 

3.  There  are  eyes  that  are  weeping  where  none  wipe  the  tear  ;There  are  hearts 

4.  There  are  lips  that  are  burning  where  none  hold  the  cup;Therc  are  chil- 

5.  Lend  a  hand!  lend   a  hand!  there  is    coni-ing  a  day       When       He 


_-,  -0-    -0-.^ 


in  your  banner,  ne'er  let  it  be  furled   While  sin,  pain  and  ?adness  liolds 

from  its  fm-gers  no  rich-es  may  fjil;  It  was  meant  you  should  render  no 

that  are  breaking  ibr  tidings  of  eheer;There  are  sinners  would  turn  from  their 

dren  who  starve  for  a  bite  and  a  sup;There  are  forms  that  are  sinking, your 

who  shall  weigh  us,  to  each  one  v.ill  say,  "Didst  thou  helpev'ry  brother  thou 


sway  in  the  world, Lend  a  hand!  lend  a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world! 

suc-cor     at    all.    Lend  a  hand!  lend  a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world! 

sins  were  you  near.  Lend  a  hand!  lend  a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world! 

hand  might  hold  up, Lend  a  hand!  lend  a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world! 

couldst  on  the  way?"Lend  a  hand!  lend  a  hand!  in  the  work  for  the  world! 


?^J^1: 
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Chorits. 


—m^0-0Ji-J±-W^^fLZSr^r-^ 


Lend  a  hand!        Lend  a  hand!     Lend  a  hand  in  the  work.for  the  world! 

Lend  a  hand  in  the  work  for  the  worlil!  I^cnd  a  hand! 


^3 


Jl-^- 
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Lend  a  Hand!     Concluded. 


Lend  a  hand!  Lend  a  hand'.         Lend  a  hand  in  the  work  lor  the  world! 

lyond  a  liaiid!  I, cud  a  li.-uid! 

^    ^ 


^± 
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No.  173.       Jesus  Saved  Others. 


E.   E.  HEWITT. 


COPYRIGHT,    \r,)i.   ny   e,  o     excell. 


CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 


±=i=:±_|:±-^i=:ivi;i:z=rz=r-:iv:^::fvziq^:::J:^: 


1.  Jc  -  sns  saved  oth  -  ers;  burden'd,oppre3s'd,Thronf^'d  they  around  Ilim 

2.  Je  -  sus  saved  oth -ers;   life  they  obtained,     I'ar-don  and  eleansmg, 

3.  Je  -  sus  saved  oth  -  ers;   trustini;  Ilini  here,  Mul  -  ti-tudes  yon  -  der 


:b=::b=t=E^±=:-Et=::;i- 


find-ing  sweet  rest;    Nuui-1)er  -  less  sin  -  ners 
free  -  ly  they  gained ;]Might-y      sal  -  va  -  tion!- 

spot-less  ap  -  pear;  Cdve  Ilini  the    glo    -    rv, 

N  ^         N        N        1  ^ 
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seek  -  ing  His    face, 
-  al  -  ways  the  same, 
joy  -  fnl  -  ly       say: — 

ClIORHS.  I 

Je-sus  saved  oth  -ers, 


-V' 


iiiilipS 


Je  -  sus  saves  nie! 
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No.  l74o    Hear  the  Master  Calling. 


LYDIA  BAXTER, 


COPYRIGHT,    1804,  CV     E.    C.     tXCELL. 


HENRY  A.   LEWIS. 


The  Mas-ter 
The  Mas  -  ter 
The  Mas  -  ter 
The  Mas -ter 


-0-       -0-       -0 


is  com  -  inij;,  He  call-.'th  for  thee,  And  lovM  ones  are 
is  com  -  ini;,  re-ceive  Ilim  and  live;Oh,  will  you  not 
is  com  -  ini;,  He  call-eth  to  -  day;  A-wake  from  thy 
is  com  -  ing,  to    call  from  the  grave  His  lov'd  ones  to 

N      N  -0-     -m- 


^^-=1^- 


-r=t 


^=^-=r- 
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hast-'ning  their  Sav  -  ior    to    see;      He's    full     of    com-pas  -  sion,  why 
trust  Him  your  sins    to   for -give?     On     Cal  -  va-ry's  cross,    a-  mid 
slum-bers,  to      la  -  bor  and  pray;  The    morn-ing     is  break-ing,  the 
glo   -    ry;  He's  might-y      to    save;    And       all  who    be-lieve  Him    in 


^^ 


& -I 


will  you  de-lay?  He's  call  -  ing,  still  call  -  ing,  oh,  come, come  to-day! 
anguish  and  pain, Thy  ran  -  som  was  pur-chased  when  Je-sus  was  sh.in. 
noon-tide  is  near.  And  eveninj^'s  dark  vshad-ows  will  quick-ly  be  here. 
rapture  shall  sing, Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus,  our  Mas  -  ter  and  King. 


Chorus. 


^P^^i^ 


? 


Call         -         -        ing  oh, hear  Him  call         -         -         ing, still  call  -  ing. 
Hear  the  Mas  -  ter    call  -  ing,  hear      the  Mas  -  ter    call  -  ing, 


188 


■Mmi 


Hear  the  Master  Calling,    concluded. 


Why,  O  why  will  you  dc  -  lay, Oh, hear  Him  call       -       -     in;r,  so  >sweet-ly 

Hear  the  3Mas-tcr    calling 
-•-•    -#    •-  -#-  -f-      -*-  -0-'    -0-  -0-    -0-    -•-    -#- 


;j 
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call       -     -     ing,hear  Him,  Hear  the  IMastcr  calliii!/, come, oh, come  to-day. 
call-ing,  still  He's  calliiii;,  Htar  the  Master  call-iiii;. 


No.  175.  The  Angels  are  Looking  on  Me. 


Rev.  JOHN   PARKER. 

A- — N 


COPYIIIGHT.    '889,    Br     E.     C.    AVIS,     BY    PT.R. 


ARRANGED, 


-N : — 


'     1.  Like    Ja-cob,    in    his  Ik"tli-cl  re.st,    The  an-gcls 

2.  ICacli  night  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,  The  an-gels 

3.  And  when  I  wake,  new  toils  to  meet,  The  an-gels 

4.  A         pil-grim  to  the  heav'iil;,' land,  The  an-gels 
'     5.  And  till       I  reach  my  home  at  last,  The  an-gels 

^^4-^— Ft^  --t/"V    - 1/    fy   -  V — y  — >  W     V 


L_:*zi*zri7tj:i: 


looking  on  me 


are 

ar! 

arc 

ar( 

are  looking  on  me; 


looking  on  nie; 
looking  on  me; 
looking  on  me; 


? 
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RiU'R.MN'.     ylll      niirJit,  "i      ////       >tiQ;}}t,   The  au-j^r/s  arc  look-iiiir  on  ine; 


i^immms^ 
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They  watch  my  pil  -  low — I    am  blest, 

I  know  I'm  safe,  for     an-gels  keep, 

God's  presence  makes  my  joy  complete. 

My  steps  are  kept  by  Ciod's  command.  The  an-gels  are 

With  ev-'rytear  and  tri  -  r.l    pa.^t,    The  an-gels  are 


The  an-gels  are 
The  an-gcls  are 
The  an-gels  are 


looking  on  me. 
looking  on  me. 
looking  on  me. 
looking  on  me. 
looking  on  me. 


All      niir/il,  -1       all       night, 

189 


?=4  J 

The  an-gels  are  look-ing  on  me. 


No.  176.    Let  Me  in  the  Life-boat 


^^'\H^v  i^y  vv   j.  h. 


COPVHIGHT,    1894,   BY    E     O.    EXCELL. 


Harmonized  by  E.  O.  E, 


«  •  •      -•-     -M-       -0 — ■-  •       •  -0-     -%-        5-       -%-       -m-      • 


1.  Come,  christian  sail  -  or,  and  don't  fall    a  -   sleep;       Pray  night  and 

2.  Sec,      christian  sail  -  or,  the  voy  -  age   is       short.     Hoist      up  your 

3.  vStonns  they  are  heav-y     and  winds  they  are    loud.     Than  -  ders  are 

4.  Some    at     the  helm,    and     some  down  be  -  low.  The     ship       is 

5.  Sec,      christian  sail  -  or,  the  or  -  ders  have  come, The    bat  -    tie  is 

6.  Crlo  -    ry      to    Je    -    sus  for  what  He   has  done:  The  storm    it     is 

N     ^     I        /^■-•- 
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day,  or  you'll  sink  in  the  deep,  Hope  is  the  anch-or,  and    this  you  must 

sails,  and  we'll  soon  make  the  port, Call  up  your  soldiers  and    send  them  a- 

roll-ing  and  bursting  the  cloud.  Fathers  and  mothers  are   cry  -  ing  so 

dashing,  her  deck's  overflowed.  See  ev  -  'ry    sail  -  or  is  standing  at  his 

fought  and  the  vie  -  fry  is   won;  Go,  tell  your  shipmates  what  Je  -  sus  has 

past  and  I've  rcach'd  my  home, Soon  with  the  an-gels  in      glo  -  ry,  we'll 
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you    want  to 

For        Christ  is 

Saying,     Je  -  sus, 

And  he's  vvaiting 

He  took      a 

My         soul      is 


sit  with  Je  -  sus  in  the 
com  -  ing  for  you  in  the 
will  you  take  us  in  the 
for  thj  or  -  ders  from  the 
dy  -  \:\.^  sail  -  or  in  the 
safe  -  ly      laud  -  ed     in      the 


■5*- 

lifc 
life 
life 
life 
life 
life 

-t5>- 


boat. 
boat, 
boat? 
boat, 
boat, 
boat. 
«_ 
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Let  Me  in  the  Life-boat.    Concluded. 


N ^N 


stand  the    rag  -  ing 


slorui, 


-•5'. 


Let      me      in 


till'     lite  -  boat, 


V 


let     me     in    the  life  -  l)(jat,  She      will  bear  my  spir-it      home. 
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No.  177. 


Have  Faith  in  God. 


:,  A.  H. 
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Rev.  E.  A.    HOFFMAN. 
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1.  Trust  thou  in 

2.  Have  faitli  in 

3.  Re    true   to 

4.  Go     on     in 


Godl  Trust  thou  in       God!     No     e  -  vil  can  thy 
Gofl!  Have  faith  in       God!  And  naught  can  sep-a- 
(jod!      Re    true  *o        God!     lie  has  been  good  and 
faith,      ill    trust-ing  faith!  The  lieav'n  where  soon  we 

t:    -t-    :•:  if.    :f: 


«J 
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soul    be-tidc  While  thou  art  close  to    Je  -  sus'  side;  Trust  thou  in 

rate  thv  sold  From  His  di-vine  and  safe     con-trol;  Have  faill'  in 

kind  to  thee.    And   ev  -  er-more  thy  friend  will  be;     Re  true  to 

hope  to     be       Is  reach'd  by  way  of    Cal  -  va  -  rv;     Go    on  in 


Ji-JL? 
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God!  Trust  thou  in    God!    A-long  life's  road  trust  thou  in  (jod! 

God!  Have  faith  in    God!    A-long  life's  road  have  faith  in  God! 

God!     Re     true  to    God!    A-long  life's  road      be  true  to  God! 

goal  is    reach'd  by  trust  in  God! 


faith,     a-long  life's  road; 
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No.  178. 


REED. 


Onward ! 
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On-ward,  oii-ward,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  we  go  <l!.ar  vSavior.vStrengtheird  in  Thy 
C)n-\vard,  on-ward,  tlii.s  shall  be  our  watchword  ever,  Onward,  onward, 
On-ward,  on-ward,  soon  the  bat-tie  will  bo     o- vcr,  Then  we  all,   as 
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by  Thy  help,  the 


love  we     will      no    e  -  vil  fear;  Glad-ly,  glad  -  ly, 

up-ward      to  the  realms  a-bove;  Marching, inarching,  'neath  the  banner 

vie  -  tors,  shall  be-fore  Him  stand;  Crowns  of  glory     to   each  one  will 
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way  we're  keeping.  And  Thy  lov-ing  .smile  doth  all    our  pathwa}-  cheer. 

of  King  Je  -  sus,  I'orward,  joy-fur  -  ly       at      His  command  we  move. 

then  be    giv  -  en.  And     a  palm  of    vie  -  t'rv     for     the  toil-worn  hand. 

f — » — ^^     y,   ^ 


Bless-ed  Light,  shine  on      a-mid  the  gloom  for-ev 
Toil-ing,  toil  -  ing     on        a-mid  the  heat  of    bat 
Then  our  Lord  will  wipe  a-way    our  tears  for 


ev  - 


or,  Guide  us       in 

tie,   Serv-  ing  with 

er,      And  lie     will 


t 
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love  and    make  our  vis-ion  clear. 

gladness,  Him  whose  cause  we  love 

wel-come    us        to   E  -  den-land. 
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Chori'.s. 
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On-ward,  onward,  joy-ful-ly    we 
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Onward ! 
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Concluded. 
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go  dear  Sav-ior,  Thou    r.rt     our  God,  wc      ful  -  ly  Irusl     iu  Thee. 
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No.  179. 


H.   F.   LYTE. 


Abide  With  Me. 


WWI.  H.  MONK. 
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2. 

3- 
4. 


A    -  bide  with  me!  Fast  fall.s  the    e  -  ven-tide,     The  dark-ness 
Swift  to     its  close  ebbs   out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
I      need  Thy  pres-ence    ev  -  'ry  pa.ss-ing  hour,  What    but  Thy 
Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos-ing    eyes;  Shine  thro'  the 


^Sm^ 
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deep  -  ens — Lord,  with  me     a  -    bide!  When    oth  -  er     help  -  ers 
dim,      its       glo  -  ries  pass    a  -    way;  Change  and  de  -  cay      in 
grace    can      foil  the  tempt-er's  pow'rPWho,    like  Thy  -  self,     my 
gloom,  and   point  me      to    the  skies;  Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and 
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fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,   a  -  bide  with  me! 

all     a-ronnd  I      see;  O  Thou,who  changest  not,  a -bide  with  me! 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,oh,a  -bide  with  me! 

earth's  vain  shadows  fleel   In  life,  in  deai     ^  Lord,  a  -bide  with  me! 
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No.  180. 


E.  E.   HEWITT. 


Beautiful  Robes. 


COPvniGHT,    1890,    BY  WM.   J.     KIRKPATRICK.     BV   PER, 


WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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T.     We  shall  walk  with  Ilim  in  white,  In  that  country  pure  and  bright, 

2.  We  sliall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  Where  faith  yields  to  blissful  sij^ht, 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white.  By   the  fountai)  s  of  de  -  light, 


^ 


'i 


Where  shall  enter  naught  that  may  defile: Where  the  day-beam  ne'er  declines, 

When  the  bcau-ty  of  the  King  we  see;  Holding  converse  full  and  sweet. 

Where  the  Lamb  Hisransom'donesshall  lead,  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, 


■  ■  ^  '  r  I'     u  M 
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For  the  blessed  light  that  shines  Is  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  Sav-ior's  smile. 

In      a    fel-low-ship  complete;Waking  songs  of  ho-ly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 

Till  no  spot  of   sin  re-main,  And  the  soul  for-ev-er-more   is  freed. 


'J      y    ^      ^      ^      *    \  I 
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Chorus. 
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Beau      -      ti  -  ful  robes.  Beau      -      ti  -  ful      roljes, 

Bcaii-ti-fiil  robt'S  bcaii-ti-ful  robes,  Beau-ti-ful  robes,  beau-ti-Cul  robes, 


•-^-^ 


<r?  r 


Beau      -    -    ti- ful  robes      we        then           shall  wear, 

,Bea«-ti- ful- robes       we  then  shall  wear,      Beau-ti  -  ful  robes  we    then  shall  wear, 
■Ht—m-rm #— r# .•—.*- ra— -— a— ^ •■ 
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Beautiful   Robes.     Concluded. 


Gar    -    nients  of  light,  Love      -      ly  and    bright, 

Gan:'ents  of  light,        Garments  oflitjht,  Lovciv  and  bright,  I^ovc-ly  and  bright, 


-•3-  :p_iiza__«: 


"V\Tlk-ing  with  Je- siis  in  white,  Ik-ai^-ti  -  ful  robes    we  shall  wear. 
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No.  181.     Weighed  in  the  Balance. 


Mrs.  t.  C.   ELLSWORTH. 


COPYRIOHT,   PROPERTY  OF  E.    0.    EXCELL. 


R.  B.   MAHAFFEY. 
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1.  Weighed  by  thy  love  for  thy  brother;  Weighed  by  thy  love  for  thy  God; 

2.  Weighed  by  thy  hope  of  sal-va-tion;Weighedby  the  Rock  where 'tis  built; 

3.  Weighed  by  the  rich-es    of  treasures;  Weighed  by  their  iu-fi  -  iiite  loss; 
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.0.  .  Vine. 


Weighed  by  thy  faith  in      an-oth-er;  Weighed  by  the  shedding  of  blood. 
Weighed  by  the  sweet  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion:  "Come,  e-ven  now,  if  thou  wilt." 
Weighed  by  the  brightest  of  pleasures,  Weighed  by  the  dark,  heavy  cross. 


e^::t^=^: 


w$mmm^^ 
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D.  s.  Weighed,  but  my  soul  has  been  trifling;  Weighed  but  found  lighter  than  air. 


Refrain. 
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Weighed  in  the    bal-ance  and  wanting;Wcighed,but  no  Sav-ior  is    there; 
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No.  182.    We  Shall  Stand  Before  the  King. 


E,  0.   E. 


COPYRIGHT,    •mih,   B1  t,  0     ;xCtLL. 


E.  0,  EXCELL. 


J4  $E^i^:-*^gti^iaE^^-J:^=i^3^q 


1.  We  shall  sUuid  htj-fore  the  King,  With  Uic  an  -  gels  we  shall  sing, 

2.  Ring,  ye  bells  of  heav-en,  ring,  We  shall  stand  before  the  King, 
T,.     Wake,  my  sonl, thy  tribute  bring, Thou  shalt  stand  before  the  King, 


U    B    ^      ^  U     !^  I       u      ^ 


By  and  by,  . 
By  and  by,  . 
By  and  by. 


Hy  and  !>}•, 


by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by! 


m^i-i 


by  «iul  l)y. 


Walk  the  bright, the  golden  shore. 

There  our  sor-rows  will  be  o'er. 

Lay     ly    tro-phies  at  His  feet, 
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Prais-ing  Him  for-ev  -  er-more.  By  and  by,  ...     by  and  by. 

There  His  name  we  will  a  -  dore,  By  and  by,  ...     by  and  by. 

In  His  likeness  stand  complete, By  and  by,  .   .   .     by  and  by. 

By  and  by,  by  aud  by. 

Chorus. 


By  and  by 


:f 
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We  shall  stand,  .  .  before  the  King,  .  .  .     With  the  angels  we  shall 
We  shall  .stand  before  the  King, 

tltft  tt\t-^       0-     0     0.     0_0.     f 


r^:. 


•^-v- 


sing,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  to  our  King,  Hal-le  -  lu      -      -      jah,  hal  -  le- 

HpI  -  le-hi  -  jah, 
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We  Shall  Stand  Before  the  King.    Concluded. 


^^'mf^^^^MwiSTi^ 


1"        -        jail,        \Vf  hhall  stand hc-fore  the  King. 

Hal -!(.■-  hi  -   jail,  \Vc  sliall  htand 
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No.  183. 


S.  F.  SMITH. 


America. 


NATIONAI,  HYMN. 


UNKNOWN. 


1.  My  conn  -  try,     'tis        of  thee,  vSweet  land     of 

2.  My      na  -  tive   conn  -  try,  thee,   Land     of       the 

3.  Let     niu  -  .sic     swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from 

4.  Onr    fa-thers'   (iod,      to   thee,      An  -  thor    of 


HI)  -    er  -  ty, 

no  -  hie     free, 
all       the   tree.s 

lib  -    er  -  ty, 


•       .2-      -S-      .^* 


I  Of     thee      I       sing;    Land  where  my    fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of    the 

I         Thy    name     I       love;        I     love    thy  rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and 
Sweet    free-doni's  song;     Let   mor  -  tal  tongues  a-vvake.    Let     all  that 
To      thee     we    sing;  Long  may  our  land     be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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Pil-grims'  pride,  From  ev  - 'ry  moun-tain  side,     Let  free  -  dom  ring, 
tem-pled  hills,  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills.  Like  that    a  -  bove. 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break.The  sound  pro  -  long, 
ho  -  ly  light,    Pro-tect    us  with  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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No.  184.        O  God  be  Merciful. 


J.  E.  RANKIN. 


COPYRIGHT.   t894,   BY  E,  0.  EXCELL. 


E.  L.  ASHFORD. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry    and    heav-y  la  -  den  With  my  vsins,    O  Lord,    I  roam, 

2.  Make  my  stubborn  spir-it  will  -  ing    To       o- bey  Thy  gracious  voice, 

3.  Thy  sweet  yoke  I'd  take  upon  me,  And  would  learn, O  Lord,  of  Thee, 

4.  Wea  -  ry    and     heav  -  y  la  -  den,  Lord,  no  lon-ger    will     I  roam, 


^m^^^-^^^^' 
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While  I  know  Thou  hast    in-vit  -  ed    All  such  wand' rers  to  their  home. 

At    the  cross  to      leave  its  bur-den,  And     de-part  -  ing  to     rc-joicc. 
Tliou  art  meek  in      heart, and  low-ly,  Teach  me  likeThy-self  to  be. 
Here    I    fix      my      hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion.  In  Thy  sheltering  love  at  home. 
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Refrain. 
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God,  be    mer  -  ci  -  ful. 
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God,  be    mer  -  ci  -  ful, 
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O        God,  be     mer  -  ci  -  ful,     be        mer  -  ci  -  ful      to       me. 
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No.  185.       Wine  is  a  Mocker. 


Bass  Solo, 


COPf'RlGMT,    1BB4,     BY    E     C.    EXCEUt, 


EDWIN  SHf.RRETT. 


Wine    is    a  mocker,  and  strong  drink  is  raging,  And  who-so-ev-jr 
Organ, 
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is  deceived  tliere-by  is  not  wise.  And     wlio-so  -  cv-cr,  who-so-ev  -  er, 
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who  -  so-ev  -  er     is  deceived  there-by  is  not  wise,       is    not  wise. 
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Quartet. 
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Wine  is      a  mock-er,  strong  drink  is  ra-ging,  And  who-so-ev  -  er 

1st  BASS 
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is  deceived  there-by  is  not  wise,  And  who-so-ev -er  is  deceived  there^ 
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Wine  is  a  Mocker.    Continuedo 
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IS  not  wise,  They  that  tar-ry  long  at  the  wine, 

Who  hath  woe, 
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They  that  tar-ry  long  at  the  wine, 


Who  hath  sorrow, 


Who  hath  contentions* 
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They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine.  They  that  tarry  long 

Who  hath  babbling? 


S 


-+^ N 


^  ^  ^  ^ 


W±^zE1^^ 


^mmm:^^ 


at  the  wine, 


They  that  tar-ry  long     at  the 
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Who  hath  wounds  without  cause  ? 
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wine, 


They  that  tar-ry  long  at  the  wine. 


Who  hath  redness  of  eves  ? 
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Wine  is  a  iVIOCker.     Concluded. 

Tknor  Soi,o, 
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Look  not  thou    up-ou      the  xvinu  when      it       is    red,     When    it 
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mov-eth    it  -  self  a  -  right,  Death  hirk-eth  there, !•  or  it    bit  -  eth 
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Quartet, 
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like    a    ser-pent,     And  it  sting-eth      like    an  ad-der, 


X 


^    « 


r": 


«     y 


->.__^?.„ 


P'or   it 


.#- ». 1 F-T-# — = — #—*-  i-« — A---t^T 


-e- 

I 


i 


:± 


■.W-i^i 


bit  -  eth  like      a   ser-pcnt  and    it    sting-eth,  like   an  ad  -  der,  And 
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who-so  •  ev  -  er     is  dc-ceived  there-by  is  not  wise,     is     not    wise. 
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No.  186.      The  Heavenly  Gate. 


( IVritten  Expressly  fur  my  Friend,  E.  O.  E) 
ADELE   M    HAYWARD,  copyright,  1094,  by  e.  o.  excell.  CHAS,   H.   GABRIEL. 

P    ^'''^'^-  K  V  S  N  V 


1.  My  soul  and    I     had  wandered  far,  From  deepest  deeps, to  wid  -  est 

2.  My  soul  and    I  went  wand'ring  far,  Wag-ing  the  spir  -  it's  wea  -  ry 


war 


star,  And  wea-ry, worn  and  tempest-rock'd,Came  to  tlieheav'nlygate  and 
,  And  knock'drgain  at  the  heav'nly  gate,  When  the  lamp  of  life  was  burning 

••—--« — -**        #  J~ — I  -  P 1 — H— f— H 


?=^=r 


t^ 


^^i. 


-f^' 


u 


Z^' 


dim.  e  rit. 


P=^ 


f        tempo,  ad  lib.   mp 


^-=* 


:s=i=/- 


mi 


knock'd,       Came  to  the  heav'nlygate  and  knock'd.'Whois there?"  said  the 
late.  When  the  lamp  of  life  was  burning  late.  "Who  is  there?"  said  the 


:5:" 


-/= 


( 


£ 


rit.  ^  / 


%' 


:-^iJ^. 


# 


wm 


-^-N-^ 


:^:i:= 


iito^: 


-m-0^ 


]^=5F: 


N 


-1=^^: 


heav'nly  Friend,  "Who  is  there?"  "I!  my-self!"  was  the  an-swer; 

heav'nly  Friend,  "Who  is  there?"      "Thou!  Thyself!"  was  the  an-swer; 


m 


^^Sil 


$?^ 


i^ 


^: Ij^^-q-je- 
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t^- 


The  Heavenly  Gate.    Continued. 

a  tempo  eapresn. 


it^^^g^lEiS^ 


And     to     my  soul  and  I,  Came  sad     rc-})ly,      More 
And     to     my  soul  and  I,  Came  sweet  re  -  ply,     As  the 


ug- 


£: 


-K5- 


H»^#»^   1 


-0-0-m 

m 


-----TSiE^^-- 


_>•- 


^: 


-I V- 


iggJipE^ 


s   - 


3z;g 


-<5«- 


:4- 


cres. 


is^  Stanza  only. 


ai^^: 


eSe 


«»— - 


il^'i^ii^^ 


sad  than  sor- row's  self       may 
heav'nly  gate  swung   o    -    pen 


be,  . 
wide. 


'There       is    not 
( Omit. ) 
Snslenuto. 


l!i^=i 


Mtti/  be  used  an  a 
Violin  OhUqato. ) 

I     I 


f^l^^^^^^M^mm 


room,  not  room  for  thee  and  Me!         There      is    not   room, 


:.p-_: 
not 


-V- 


•-5- 


I "^^    ^ ■ 


-j;-^ 


\ 


^J7«. 


Z).  C.  ^d.  V. 


m^^mmi 
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The  Heavenly  Gate.    Concfuded. 

2d.  Stanza.  _       _n.         _ 


zir^. 


TZ~»' 


2.   "Cast  out        self!      and  I     will    a  -  bide,       a-bide     in      thee,  and 


fe^f^ElliSE^^'lg^l 


-0^^^ 


:^ 


-•-F-#--F— -•-t-#- 


cres  e  accel. 


thou    in  Me,  In  heav'n  there  is  room        for  Me      and 


^J^^ 


;^i^3 


'■0-0'^^ 


!>-_- 


-^.-^__ 


:^zw£^- 


.j_i — a-S-a-B-S-i — --«-»---  .^-1 


BS 


ens  ('  accel 


•*rj!~jr*'tii" 


j-'r-j— ^LJ~L-#- — f-  -^ L-_! ^ L_j A 


•^^=it^ 


=^ 


■•-r-:j. 


rit.  ff  sfz    sustain. 


thee,      In  heav'n  there'sroom.there'sroomfor  Me  and  thee." 


T1-._^#t»-,$ .-J--4- 


[?±:i: 


".^  ^•-t 


E^I-S 


teJ 


IIS 


ffigi 


<»- 


^JTS^^^te 


jf--". 


3^ 


ai 


dim. 


^^•^--p-r^ 


No.  187. 

ROBINSON. 


UNKNOWN. 

Fine. 


Come  Thou  Fount. 

\  I 

J    (  Come, thou  T'onnt  of  ev-'ry  bles.s-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sinj.^  Thy  gracff,  | 
*  vStreamsofmer-cy,  iicv-er  ceas-in^s    Call  for  soui,^-*  <^f  loud-est  praise,  ^ 


:f -* 


t    t 


t-r< 


•        g 


I),  c.  Praise  the  mount — ftn  fixed  upon  it!  Mount  of  Thy  rc-deem-inv;  love. 


-t^-;;-=Ep-_z-. 


n 


i 


^1 


D.  a 

t9- 


iif^H 


Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  .son-net,  Sun<^  bv  flamiuj^  tonj^ues  .above; 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Kbenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'll  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace,  how  gn.'at  a  debtcjr, 

Daily  I'm  con.strained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart, oh, take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thv  courts  above. 


No.  188.    'The  Fountain  Stands  Open. 


Chorus. 


^z4::: 


COPYRIGHT,     1R*»+.     UY     E.     0.     EXCELL. 

-4-  -«5'-  -•-• 


Arr.    by    E.    O.    E. 


'f^ 


O,     the     foun  -  tain  staiuls      o 


:b: 


2: 


pen,     The  foun  -  tain  staiuls 


m 


— (5-- 


o 
-9- 


d=r3FJ^.r^=|--4:zE^: 


*-iS) 


=^133::1 


Sin-ner,  conu  and  batlie  xour     wea  -  ry         soul. 


^^=^ 


r 


pen 

FF--E5E|± 

:si:::_[:^_5-_ 


I — «--^^ 


ipiiii^ii^.l 


*  To  be  used  as  a  chorus  to  -Come  Tlioii  Fount,"  omittiug  last  half  of  said  tuue. 
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•^m 


No.  189. 

■Ml 


PHILIP  DODDRIDGE. 


Happy  Day. 


{. 


O  hap-py  (lay, that  fix'd  my  choice  OnThec,tny  Savior  and  my  God 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all   a-broad 
()  hap-py  bond, that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love 
et  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house.  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move 


'} 


\ 


zt 


e 


— »— f- 


r- 


z?~ 


It: 


r^- 


iM 


PEEtEEEEEttji 


I  Fine. 


Hap  -  py  day,  hap  -  py  day,  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way; 
D.  s.  //ap  -  py  day,  hap  -  py  day,  When  Jc-sus  washed  uiy  sins  a  -  way. 


m-z. 


^     rj  m.    f       -^-'      -^    ''-    ■*-     -'5'-         m     f-    -P-       ^. 

mm^mmmMm 


D.S. 


He  taught  mt  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re-joic  -  ing  ev-'ry  day 

[Jt p_ii— [s J m |i.— if V^-i ?:^~-  P—  p^-i (• w~^- 


m. 


.,2. 


e=ii^liEp|^EfiiPM-^tig 


3 'Tisdone, the  great  transaction's  done  4  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart, 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine;  Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rc;:t; 


He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 


iNor  ever  from  thy  Ivord  depart, 


Ct  armed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.  1     With  Him  of  every  good  po.ssessed. 

No.  190.  Sinner,  Go,  Will  You  Go? 


the  hi  eh 


/    Sin  -  ner,  go,      will    you  go 
i  Where  the  storms  nev  -  tr  bl 

D.  C.  And  the  leaves  of    the  bow'rs    In    the  breez 

-g-  -0-  •      -0-      -9- 


:] 


lands  of  heav  -  en  ? 
tr  Diow,    And  the  long    sum-mer's  giv  -  en 

es    are    flit  -  ting. 


iipspppiippi^ppPl^l 
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Sinner,  Go,  Will  You  Go?    Concluded. 


m^^^i^^^^m'^ 


"Where  the  bright  Vjlooniing  flew  'rs  Are  Ihtir  o  -  dors 


e  -  niit  -  ihv'; 


— F— t^-T — b — ^'-^^ 


Where  the  saints   robed  iti  white, 

Cleansed  in  life's  flowing  fountain, 
Shining  beauteous  and  bright, 

They  inhabit  the  mountain; 
Where  no  sin  nor  dismay, 

Neither  trouble  nor  sorrow, 
Will  be  felt  for  a  day, 

Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 


3  lie's  prepared  thee  a  home, — 

Sinner,  canst  th(.i:  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come, — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it  ? 
Oh,  come,  sinner  eomc, 

For  the  tide  is  receding; 
And  the  Savior  will  soon 

And  forever  cease  pleading. 


No.  191.      The  Road  to  Heaven. 


COPVRIGHT,    ,587,  BY  E.   O.  EXCELL. 


=f±3 


*T- 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


V-  -^ 


-0—0- 


^fe^gj 


f  The  road  toheav'n  by  Christ  was  made, With  heav'niy  truth  the  niilsare  laid;  ) 
'  ^  From  earth  toheav'n  the  line  extends.  To  life  e  -  ter-nal  where  it  ends.  ( 


Chorus 


i 


I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  going  home,  I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more!    | 
To  die  no  more,    to  die  no  more,  I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more!    • 


t 


■r^~ 


muma 


i 


2  Repentance  is  the  station,  then, 
Where  pas.sengers  are  taken  in; 
No  fee  for  them  is  there  to  pay, 
For  Jesus  is  liimself  the  way. 

3  The  Bible  is  the  engineer — 

It  points  the  way  to  heaven  so  clear, 
Thro'  tunnels  dark  and  dreary  here— 
It  does  the  way  to  glory  steer. 


4  God's  love  the  fire, his  trutli  the  steam 
Which  drives  the  engine  and  the  train ; 
All  you  who  would  to  glory  ride, 
Must  come  to  Christ — in  him  abide. 

Come,  then,  poor  sinner,  now  is  the 
At  any  station  on  the  line;         [time 
If  you  repent  and  turn  from  .sin. 
The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in. 
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No.  192.    I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

Rnv.WM.  McDonald.  wm,  g.  f-ischer. 


t1 


4: 


1.  I       am  com  -  ing  to    the  cross;     I     am  poor,  and  weak,  and  1)liii(l; 

2.  I.onK  my  luart  has  sitjh'd  for  Thee;Ivon.t,'  has  e  -    vil  dwelt  with-in; 

3.  Iljre,    I  give    myall      to  Thee,  Friends  and  time  and  earthly  store, 


Clio./    am  trust-Dig, Lord,  in  Thcc,     Dear    Lamb    of  Cal-va-ry; 


I      am  count-ing  all     but  dross;   I  shall  fnll    .sal  -  va  -  tion   find. 
Je-sus  swett-ly  speaks  to    me, — "I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -   y  Thine  to    be —  Wholly  Thine — for-ev  -  er  -  more. 


IIuv:-hly    at     Thy  cross    I    bozu 

4.  In  the  promises  I  trust; 

In  the  cleansing  blood  confide; 
I  am  ])rostrate  in  the  dust; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


k- 

Saz'c  VIC,  Jc  -  stis,  save    me  vozv. 

5.  Je.sus  comes.  He  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  love  I  am; 
I  ;im  every  whit  made  whole; 
Cilory,  glorv  to  the  Lamb! 


No.  193.       Washed  in  the  Blooa. 


Rev.  w,  McDonald, 


BY    PERMISSION. 


ARRANGED. 


1.  Je  -  ,sus,  .Lord,     I  come    to  Thee,  Wa.sh  d  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 

2.  Speak,  and  let  my  heart  be  clean, Wash \1  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 
5.  Cleanse  me, wash  me  white  as  snow,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 
4.       To   my   heart  the  bli.ss     re  -  veal,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 


mmmMii 


Set 
Ful 
Let 
Fix 


my  long  -  ing  spir  -  it     free,  Wa.sh'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 

-ly  sav'd  from  in  -  bred  .sin,  Wa.sh'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 

me  all    Thy    ful-ness  know, Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 

on  me      the    vSpir- it's  seal,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb! 

.^==iip;^=:p^=8±j=rpt:: 


l-=r|i 


m 


F^ 


r 


i»- 


ir. 


^^ 


20S 


Chorus 


Washed  in  the  Blood.    Concluded. 


^ -.-  ~o '^f^      -d -r  — ^^—     #—      it'- *- • ^  ' 


re-(lociu'(l,  re  -  (bL'tii'd,  Wash'd  in 


the  ])1(M>(1    of 
• 


m^^ 


the  Lriuib! 

^0.        -OL. 


I 


I'm     re-deem'd,  re-deem'il,  I  am  wusliM  in  the  bltjod    ot    tlie  I.aml)! 


I  •  jj  ^  *  I 


No.  194.        Old  Time  Religion. 


^^^WmSM 


ARRANGED 


^- 


Cho.  Give  me  that  old  time  il -lig-ion,Give  me  tliat  old  time  re-lig-ion, 

1.  It      was  good  for  our  mothers,    It     was  good  for  our  mothers, 

2.  It      has    sav  -  ed    our  fa-thers,     It     has      sav  -  ed  our  fa-thers, 

3.  ]\Iakes  me  love  ev  - 'ry-bod- y,  Makes  me     love  ev- 'ry-bod-y, 


jti__« — f — 0.± H-^h— '-;— "^ ^ 5— •— #^J-..J 


Give  me  that  old  time     re  -  lig  -  ion,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

It       was  good   for    our  moth-ers,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

It       has    sav  -  ed    our     fa-thers.  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

Makes  me  love     ev  -  'ry-bod  -  y,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 


4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel,  I  S  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying, 

It's  good  enough  for  me.  It's  good  enough  for  me. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  Children, 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 

6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace, 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  vSilas, 


9  It  is  good  in  time  of  trouble, 
It's  good  enough  for  me. 

10  It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven, 
It's  good  enough  for  me. 

I  i  I  Come  and  go  with  us  to  glory, 


It's  good  enough  for  me. 


It's  good  enough  for  me. 
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No.  195.    Come,  Ye  That  Love  the  Lord, 

l-^AAC   WATTS.  ARRmNGLD 


1.  Come,  ye      that    love    the  Lord,  And 

2,  Let  those  re  -  fuse      to    sing  Who 

3.  Tlure  we    shall   see      His  faee,  And 

4,  Then  Kt       our   songs  a-hound.  And 


let    your  joys  be  known; 
nev  -  er  knew  our   God; 
nev  -  er,    nev  -  er     sir.; 
ev    -  'ry     tear    be     dry; 


Cuo.  tin     _^hid     sal  -  va  -  lion's  free,  Tm      glad    sal  -  va-lion's  Jtrc; 


:=/- 


:f^ 


Join      in      a  song  with  sw^'et  accord,  While  ye  surround  the  throne. 

But       ser-vants  of    the  heav'n-ly  King  May  speak  their  joys  a-broad. 
There,  from  the  riv  -  ers    of  His  grace,  Drink  endless  i)leasures  in. 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuers  ground  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 


m^^m 


Sal  -  va  -  lion' s  free  for  you  and  me;  Pniglad  sal -va-tion's  free. 


No.  196. 

CHAS.  WESLEY. 


I  Do  Believe.  C.  M. 


UNKNOWN. 


1-- 


^ 


:=1--=1- 


"S 


i — '-St- 


t 


t^ 


■a- 


a>-- 


— ^- 
— t- 


m 


1. 
2. 

3- 
4. 


r 

I     know; 


Pa  -  ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No  oth-er  help 
Whatdid  Thine  on -ly  Son  en-dure.  Be  -fore  I  drew  my  breath; 
O  Je-sus,  could  I  this  be-lieve,  I  now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 
Au  -  tlior  of  faith,    to    Thee    I    lift     IVIv  wea- rv,  long  -  ing  eyes; 

■  — tei — ^ — r'     ' 


<^- 


I 


-\- 


tzrt: 


.:^=: 


t 


Cho.  /        do    bc-licvc,     1 


mmm 


noiv  bc-lievc  That   fc-sus   died  for    me; 


If    Thou  with-draw  Thy-self  from  me,  Ah!  whither  shall    I       go? 
What  pain,  what  la  -  bor    to    se  -  cure    My  soul  from  end-less  death! 
And  all  my  wants  Thou  would'st  relieve, In    this  ac  -  cept  -  ed    hour. 
Oh,  let  me    now      re-ceive  that  gift;    My  soul  with-out  it      dies. 


h2- 


•Jtiszi: 


£^L-t=.t=^ 


^SE^^Eg 


lit 


S 52. 

-t— t: 


And  thro'  His  blood,  His  precious  blood  I    shall  from  sin  be    free! 
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No.  197, 

HART. 


Come.  Ye  Sinners. 


J.  INGALLS. 
I-'inr. 


'^fp1^.fe*feppP|^ 


,   I  Come,  ye    sin-ncrs,  poor  i.m\  nced-y.Wi-ak  and  wounded. sick  nnd  son-  } 
I     Je  -  sus    rcad-y  stands  to  save  you,  I'ull  of   pit  -  y.  l<,vc  and  pow'r.'  \ 

^    (Now,   yc   nced-y,  come  and  wel-come,God's  free  bounty  glo-ri  -  fy; 

i  True    be  -  lief  and  true  re-pent-ance,I<  v'r)- grace  that briuKs  you  nigh. 
D.  C.—Glo-ry,  /ion -or,  and  sat-  va-tiun^Christ  tin-  Lonlia  come  to  n-irr,, 

III  <!ljl        * 


^=:&= 


I        i/     I        I        I  I 


Chorus. 


I         I 


Tuni  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  sal  -  va-tion,vSound  the  praise  of  his  dear  nioic, 


3  Let  not  conscience  !nake  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  reciuircth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  }ou  tarry  till  you're  bitter, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 


No.  198. 


Come  to  Jesus. 


-^^^-^-0— "-S^— * •- — #-  "f — ^- 


l^I^EEi 


:=]= 


\ 


I.  Come  to     Je  -  sus,  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  just    now; 


^iiiiiiii: 


'm^^^ 


^~-t:~I±:5=x»r=ir=r^~-r.t— J 


t^e^^ 


t;: 


r 


i 


Just   now    come    to 


Je  -  sus.  Come  to     Je    -  sus,  just    now. 


F^ 


V- 


X-- 


't 


^- 


1 p — ps. 


EF= 


W^i 


2.  He  will  save  you. 

3.  He  is  able. 

4.  Only  trust  Him. 


5.  Call  uf  m  Him. 

6.  He  wi  1  hear  you. 

7.  Look  to  Jesus. 
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8.  He'll  forgive  you. 
Don't  reject  Him. 
10.  Hallelujah,  Amen. 


No.  199.         How  I  Love  Jesus. 

FREDERICK  WHITFIELD.  ,  Arr.^by  E    O.  E. 


lit 


/  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  near,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;It  ) 
^'  \     sounlslikeniusic  inniine  ear.Tlie  {(hnit.)  fsw 


eetest  name  on 


l^igilgil^ii^iiiii 


/  earth, Oh, how  I  love  Jesus,  Oh,  how  T  love  Jesus,  \ 

J  cause  he  first  lov'd  me. 


\ 


Oh, how  I  love  Jesus,  Be  -     ( Omit. ) 


f=^^-i=F?-^ 


r^i       I    1/  ^'  1/  I    r  ^  "^         I  _i 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood. 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  nie  what  my  Father  hath 

In  store  for  everv  day, 


And,  tho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

4  Ittells  of  One, whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part, 
That  none  can  bear  below. 


No.  200.  Angeis  Hovering  'Round. 


ANON. 


I     I.     There  are  an-gels  hov'ring  'round, There  are  an  -  gels  hov'ring  'round, 
1     2.     They  will  carry  the  tid-ings  home;They  will  carry  the  tidings  home; 
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gels     hov  -  'ring     'round, 
ry  the  tid   -  ings      home. 
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3  To  the  new  Jerusalem,  etc. 

4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home,  etc. 


5  And  Jesus  bids  them  come,  etc. 

6  There's  glory  all  around,  etc. 
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No.  201. 


Cho.  by  G.   R.  S. 


Jesus  Saves  Me. 


COPYRIGHT,     1B94,     B*     E     O.     EXCEIL, 


ZOLLIE  STUART. 
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(Je  -  sus,  my  all,  to  Iieia  'ii  is  gone.Glory  halluliijahjcsus  saves  me;  ) 

■  \  He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  up-on;   Glory  hallehijalijesussavesme.  j 

jl  His  track  I   see,  and  I'll  pur-sue  Glory  liallehijah,Jesiissaves  iiic;  / 

■  (  The  nar-row  way, till  Him  1  view, Glory  hallelujah,] esus  saves  me.  \ 
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He  saves  me,  He  saves  me,     Glo-rv  hal-le-lu-jah,  Je-sus  saves  me. 
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D.  s.  5«z'£'5  inc.  He  saves  me,     Glo-ry  hal-le-lu-jah,  Je-sus  saves  me. 
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He  redeem'd  me,  for-gave  me    and  sane  -  ti-fied  mv  soul. 
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And 
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now  I'm  hap-py   all  day  long,  because   He  made  me  whole.  He 


3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment 

4  The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
I'll  go,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace. 

5  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 

6  My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

7  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more; 


8  Till  late  I  heard  my  Savior  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

9  Lo!  glad  I  come;and  Thou, blest  Lamb 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am; 

10  Nothing  but  .sin  have  I  to  give; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

1 1  Then  will  I  tell  to  .sinners  'round, 
What  a  dear  Savior  I  have  found, 

12  I'll  point  to  Thv  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, "Behold  the  way  to  God." 
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No.  202.    Tm  Kneeling  at  the  Mercy-Seat 


{Use  any  C.  M.  Metre  Hymn  with  either  Chorus.) 


ARRANGED. 


I.  Je-sus,  Thine  all-vie  -  torious  love  Je-sus,Tliine  all-vie  -  to-rious  love, 
Cho.  I.  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mer-cy  -  seat.I'm  kneeling  at  the  mer-cy  -  scat, 
Cho.  2.    I     can,    I  will,  I      do    be-lieve,  I    can,    I  wiH,  I     do    be-lieve. 
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Je  -  sus, Thine  all  vie  -  to-rions  love, Shed  in  our  hearts  a  - 
I'm  kneel-ing  at    the   mer  -  cy-seat,  Where  Jc  -  sus  an-swers  pray'r. 
I     can,      I  will,    I       do      be-lieve  That  Je  -  sus  saves  me   now. 
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No.  203.    Jesus,  Thine  All-victorious. 


1  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  Oh,  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire 
And  make  the  mountains  flow! 


3  Oh, that  it  now  from  heav'n  mightfall 

And  all  my  sins  consume! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come! 

4  Refining  fire,  go  thro'  my  heart, 

Illuminate  my  soul; 
Scatter  Thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 


No.  204.     The  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  PHCEBE  PALMER 


BY    PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  JOS    F.   KNAPP. 


(Oh,     now  I     seethe  crimson  wave,  The  fountain  deep  and  wide;  \ 
(    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord, mighty     to  save,  {Oiiiit.)  I 

I     I     rise  to  walk  in  heav' 


2   ,      -     ^v,  .....^  X..  ..v.c»v''n's  own  light,  A-bove  the  world  and  sin,   ) 

'  \  With  heart  made  pure  and.gannents  white,   [Omit.)  \ 

f    A  -  maz-ing  grace!  'tisheav'n  below    To  feel  the  blood  ap- plied;  \ 
■  \  And  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly     Je  -  sus  know,  ( Omit. )  < 


And  Je  -  sus,  on 
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The  Cleansing  Wave.    Concluded. 

"2     V     :  Chori's.  . 
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Points     to  His  ^voun<l  -  ed        .side. 
And  Christ  cntlirt)n'd  ^vith  -  in. 
My      Jo  -  sns    cni  -    ei     -     fijd. 


f  The  cleans-inyf  strciim  I 
\  Oh,  praise  th'.'  l.unl!    it 
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see!  I    see!  I  phnij;^e,and  oh,  it  ck-anseth  me;  ) 
cleanseth  ine.  It  cleanselli  n.e.         [Chiii/.  )  j  yes,  cleanserii  nie. 
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No.  205. 


At  the  Fountain, 


1 


Old  MEf'-DY 

2 


f  Of  Ilini  who  did  salvation  lirintr,  I'm  at  the  IdiiiitairKh-irikinn, 

(.     I  couhl  forever  think  and  siny,  I'm     {Lhiii/.)  on  my  journey  home. 
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Chorus. 
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ry     to  God,  Tin  at  the  fountain  drinking,  on  iny  j,;urney  home. 
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Ask  Imt  His  grace  and  lo!  'tis  given, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking. 

Ask  and  He  turns  your  hell  toheav'n, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

Tho'  sin  and  .sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

Jesus, Thy  balm  will  make  me  whole, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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4  Where'er  I  am,  where'er  1  move, 
I'm  at  the  ((nin1.ain  di  inking, 

I  meet  the  ol)jcct  of  my  love, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly, 
I'm  ."t  the  fountain  drinking, 

I  drink  and  yet  am  ever  d*-:', 

I'rr'  on  my  journey  home. 


No.  206.    Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 

HENRY  F.  LYTE.  Tunc:  KU.ESDIK.    8,  7,  D.  MCZAKT. 


I.     Je  -  sus,  I     my  cross  have  taken,  All  to  leave  and  fol-low^  Thee; 


Na-ked,  poor,  de-spised,  forsaken, Thou, from  hence, my  all  shaltbe: 
D.  S.   Vet    how  rich  is    my    con  -di^on.G'od  and  hcav'n  arc  still  viy  own! 
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Per  -  ish  ev  -  'ry  fond  ambition, All  I've  sought  and  hoped  and  known; 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 

Ilunian  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
A:id.  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom, love  and  might,  [me; 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun 

Show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 
Come,  disaster,  .scorn  and  pain! 

In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  Thv  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  "Abba,  Father;" 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee;[er, 
Stormsmay  iiiwl,and  clouds  may  gath- 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed  by  faith  and  wing'd  by  prayer; 

Heaven's  eternal  day's  before "theL\ 
Ciod'sown  hand  shall  guidethee  there 

Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fniition. 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


No*    207i     (Sec  music  above.) 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God; 

He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
I'ormed  thee  for  His  own  abode; 

On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 
What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  .streams  of  living  waters, 
Si)ringing  from  eternal  love, 

Still  .supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove: 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ivver  flows  our  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
vShowing  that  the  Lord  is  near! 

He  who  gives  us  daily  manna. 
He  who  listens  when  we  cry, 

Let  Him  hear  the  loud  hosanna 
Rising  to  His  throne  on  high. 

JOHN   NEWTON. 
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No.  208.    Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


MARTIN   MADIN, 


ITAWAN  HYMN.  6.s,  4s, 


F.  GIARDINI. 
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I.  Come.Thou  alniight-y  King.IIclpiis  Thy  name  to  sing.IIelp  us  to  praise: 
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Come, Thou  iucarnate  Word! 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  V)less, 
And  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness! 

On  us  descend. 

Come,  holy  Comforter! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  ever-more! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


N0«   209.    (Sec  music  above.) 

I.  God  bless  our  native  land! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  .save 

By  Thy  great  might! 


For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Cruardiiig  with  watchful  eye. 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  vState! 

JOHN'    DWIGIIT, 


No     210        {Sci:  music  abovi'.) 

1.  Chri.st,  for  the  world  we  sing, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  love  and  zeal. 
The  poor  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  faint  and  overboriie, 
Sin  sick  and  sorrow  worn, 

Whom  Chri.st  doth  heal. 

2.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing. 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  to.ssed. 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost. 

From  dark  despair. 

3.  Chri.st  for  the  world  we  sing, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord: 
With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cro.ss  to  bear. 

For  Christ  our  lyord. 

SAMUEL  WOLCOTT. 


217 


N0a21l.    stand  up,  Stand  up  for  Jesus. 

GEO.  DUFFIELD. 


WEBU. 


GEO.  WEBB. 

2l      Fine. 


I. 


D.  C. 


I  Stand  up,stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
(    Ivift  high  your  roy-al  ban-ner,  It  uiust  uU    ( 0)Hii. ) 

{Omit.) 


Till  cv-'ryfoeis  vanquish' d, And Christis 


From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to       vie  -  t'rv,  His     ar  -  my  shall  He    lead, 
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Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men, now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je.sus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer. 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Ue  never  wanting  there. 


No.   212.      {Si'r  viiisic  abm'i\) 

:  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking. 

To  penitential  tears: 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean. 

Brings  tidings  from  afar; 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

>  See  heathen  nations  bending. 

Before  the  (kxl  of  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending, 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel's  call  obey,_ 
And  seek  a  Savior's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  .stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly. 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

SAMUEL   r.    SMITH. 
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No.   213.      (-Si?^  music  above.) 

1  Unfurl  the  Temp' ranee  Banner, 

And  fling  it  to  the  breeze, 
And  let  the  glad  lio,sanna 

Sweep  over  land  and  seas; 
To  God  be  all  the  glory 

For  what  we  now  behold — 
Oh,  let  the  cheering  .story 

In  every  ear  be  told. 

2  The  drunkard  shall  not  perish 

In  Alcohol's  dire  chain. 
But  wife  and  children  cherish 

Within  his  home  again; 
And  sobered  tnen,  repenting, 

Will  bow  at  Jesus'  feet. 
Their  thankful  hearts  relenting 

Before  the  mercy-seat. 

3  A  new-waked  zeal  is  burning 

In  this  and  every  land, 
And  thousands  now  are  turning 

To  join  our  temp' ranee  band; 
The  light  of  truth  is  shining 

In  many  a  darkened  .soul; 
Ere  long  its  rays  combining 

Will  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 


THOS.  SHEPHERD 


No.  214.  Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Gross  Alone? 

GEO    N.  ALLEN. 


MAITLAND.     C.  M. 
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Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  ii  -  lone.  Ami  nil  tlle  world  go  free  ?— 
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No;  there's  a  cross  for 


ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for    uie. 
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2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  fret, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet. 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4  O  precious  cross!  O  glorious  crown! 

O  resurrection  day! 
Ye  angels  from  the  stars  come  down. 
And  bearmv  soul  awav. 


IVOa    2IOi      {See  music  ciboi'r.) 

[  Come,  Holy  .Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

!  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
l^'ond  of  these  earthly  toys; 
Our  souls  how  heavily  they  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

;  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

.  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

i  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 


Come,  slu  d  aljroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  tluiL  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC   WATTS. 


NOi    216,       (Sr<-  vin.^k  ahoiv.) 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  .sounds 
Iti  a  believer's  ear; 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  bn;a.st; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I 
My  shield  and  hiding  place;  [build, 

My  never  falling  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

X  Je.sus,  my  Shepherd,  Savior,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

JOII.V   NEWTON. 

No.    217.      {See  music  ahove.) 
I  Amazing  grace, how  sweet  the  sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me; 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  Thro'  many  dangers, toils.andsnares, 
I  have  already  come; 

'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

3  The  Lord  lias  promised  good  to  me, 
His  word  my  hope  secures; 

He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 
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No.  218.     Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise ! 

CHARLES  WtSLEY.  LKNOX.     H.  M.  LEWIS  EDSON. 
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A-rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise;Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears;The  bleeding  sacri- 
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fice       In      my  be-half  ap-peais;  Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands,  Be- 
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fore  the  throne  my  surety  stands,  My  name  is  writ-ten    on     His  hands. 
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3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin  atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim; 
II :  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;:|| 

Return.ye  ransom'd  sinners,home. 

CHARLES   WESLEY. 


2  He  ever  lives  above 
For  me  to  intercede, 

His  all  redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead; 
|l :  His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race,  -.H 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace 

3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  one; 

He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son; 
II :  His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood,  :|| 

And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


No.  2I9>       {Src  music  above.) 

1  Blow  )-e  the  trumpet,  blow 

The  gladly  solemn  sound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
;j:The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;:|| 

Return, ye  ransom'd  .sinners, home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  priest; 

Has  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  .spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad; 
ii:The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;:|| 

Return, ye  ransom'd  sinners, home. 


No.   220.      {See  music  above.) 

1  Let  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
Angels  and  men  be  joined, 

To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Savior  of  mankind; 
II :  T'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb,:  | 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus!  transporting  sound! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven; 

No  other  help  is  found. 
No  other  name  is  given, 
II :  By  which  we  can  salvation  iiave;:|| 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

3  Oh,  for  a  trumpet  voice! 
On  all  the  world  to  call, — 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  Him  who  died  for  all; 
\\:  For,  all  my  Lord  was  crucified; :|| 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Savior  died. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 
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No.  221.    O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


AZMON.    C.  M. 
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I.     O        for    a  thousaiuUongues, to  sing  My  great  Re-deciu-er's  praise; 
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The      glo-ries  of    my  Oud  and  King.The  triumphs  of    His  grace! 
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2  I\Iy  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 

To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus!  the    name  that    charms    our 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease;   [fears, 

'Tis  nmsic  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  Fie  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
lie  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  forme. 


No.   222>      (-SV^  music  above.) 

1  Salvation!  O  the  joyful  sound 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears? 
A  sovereign  balm  for  ever^'  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  ot  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb! 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 
jdiiN'  .vi-,wT<in. 


No.   223.      {Sec  music  above.) 

I  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me! 


2  A  heart  re.signed,  submissive,  meek, 

!\Iy  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Helieving,  true,  and  clean,      [part 
Which    neither   life    nor  death  can 
I'Yom  Him  that  dwells  within! 

•l  A  lieart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  ])uro,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

cii.\km:s  wkslkv. 

No.    224.      t-SVr  music  above.) 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
.\nd  shall  I  fear  to  own  Hiscau.se, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease,  [prize. 

While  others  fought  to  win   the 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain; 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


ISAAC   WATTS. 
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No.  225.    Alas!  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 

ISAAC  WATTS.  AVON.     C.  M. 
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HUGH  WILSON. 
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I.     A  -  la.s!   anci  did     my  Sav-ior  bleed ?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
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Would  He    de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such     a  worm    as     I  ? 
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Was  it  for  crime.s  that  I  have  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  His  glories  in,        [died, 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  His  dear  cross  appears; 

Di.s,solve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 


NOi   226 •      {•'ice  music  above.) 

I  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! 

>  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
IJeneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; 

5  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 
When  tempests  rage  without;[clear 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 

\  That  bears,unmoved,the  world's  dread 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile;  [frown. 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile. 


No.   227i      ('^-^  music  above.) 

I  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 


A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lanil)! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  I^ord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest![niourn, 

I  hate   the   .sins   that   made  Thee 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

VVM.    COWPER. 


NOi    220i      (See  music  above.) 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side; 

This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Savior  died. 

2  INIy  dying  Savior  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  Blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me   and  make  me  thus  Thine 
Wash  me  and  mine  Thou  art;  [own; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


CH.\S     WESLEY. 
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No.  229.    Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jehovah. 


WILLIAM  Williams. 


/AGS.    8s,  7,  4. 


THOMAS  HASTINGS. 


I  Guide  iiif,  OThoii  ,t;r(.';it  Jrhovali,ril.L,'rim  tliro'  thi.s  harnii  land:  | 
\     I  am  wcak.hut  Thou  art.  iiiijrUlv;||ol(lmc- with  Tliv  iMtw'rfiil  liaiul;  | 

I  '       ■     . 
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heaven,Feednietill  I  want  no  more,  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  niu  till  I  want  no  more. 


2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow. 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  jjillar. 

Lead  nic  all  tuy  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be    Thou  still    my   strength    and 
shield. 

5  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside: 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


3  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee; 

All  tliy  warfare  now  is  past; 
GjmI  thy  Savior  will  defend  thee; 

Victory  is  thine  at  last; 
All  thy  condicis 

End  in  everlasting  n  st. 

1  IIDMA';    KICI.LV. 


No.   230.      [Src  music  aborr.) 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo!  the  sacred  hcalcl  stands, 

Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, — 
Zion,  long  in  hcstile  lands: 

Mourning  captive! 
God  Himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved. 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful? 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 


No.    231.      (SiY  music  abori-.) 

1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine; 

llajjpy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine! 

2  livery  human  tie  may  perish; 
I'riend  to  friend  uni'aithful  prove; 

^Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish: 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  ma}-  prove  thee. 
Thence   to   bring    thee    forth    more 

bright. 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee: 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  .sight: 

God  is  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

THOMAS    KliLLV. 
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No.  232.    Hail,  Thou  Once  Despised. 


JOHN  BAKEWELL. 


AUTUMN.    8,  7,  I). 


1.     Ilail,  Thou  once  dc-spis-ed    Je  -  sus!  Hail, thou  Gal  -  i  -  lu  -  an  King! 
.'R*  I  i  -^y  Fine. 


Thou  didst  suf  -  fer  to    re  -  lease  us;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va-tion  brinj^. 
n.  s.  Ih  Thy  mer-its  tve  find  fa-  vor;  Life  is    M'i'^>-  f't  Ihvo' Thy  name. 
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Hail,  Thou  ag 
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o  -  niz-  ing  Sav-ior,  Bear-er  of     our  sin  and  shame! 
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2  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

vSeated  at  thy  Father's  side: 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

I5ring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  merits; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise! 


Mo.   233      {Sec  music  above.) 
I   (iently,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead  us 


Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears. 
Thro'  the  changes  Thou'st  decreed  us. 

Till  our  last  great  change  appears; 
When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray. 
Let  Thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 

Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


2  In  the  hour  of  ])ain  and  anguish, 

In  the  nour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  .souls  to  languish. 

Suffer  notour  souls  to  fear. 
And  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  re.st. 
Till  by  angel  bands  attended 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 

TIIOS.    H.^STINC.S. 


No.    234-.      {See  music  above.) 

I   Hark,  the  voice  of  Je.sus  calling, 

"Who  will  go  and  work  to-day  ? 
Fields  are  white,  and  harvests  waiting, 

Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ?" 
Loud  and  long  the  Ma.ster  calletlf. 

Rich  reward  He  offers  free; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  -aying, 

"Here  am  I,  .send  me,  send  me?" 


2  Let  none  hear  you  idly  .saying, 

"There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  .souls  of  men  are  dying. 

And  the  1* Taster  calls  for  you: 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly; 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me." 

DANIEL    MARCH. 
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No.  235.    When  I  Survey  the  Cross, 

ISAAC  WATTS.  ISAAC  WOOOOURY 


I.  When  Isurvcythf  woiulrous cross Uii  whu-htlK'  rriiicc  f)rnl<i  -  r>   diul, 
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My  richest  gain  I  count.  l)ul  luss.And  ])()ur  con-tempt  on  all  my  priile. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  shouhl  hoast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Gofl; 

All  the  vain  thinjfsthatchann  tneuiost, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See, from  His  head.Hishands.Hisfeet 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


No.   236.      (•"?''''  '«'"'''  above.) 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  (uiy.s. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then— nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Savior  slain; 

And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  I 

josp:i'ii  c.kiogs,  alt.  hv  n.  fk.avcis. 


There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  rctre.-it: 
"Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  jjlace  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  he.'ids; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet: 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-.seat. 

3  Tl'.erc  is  a  scene  where  .spirits  VIcnd, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  Iricnd; 
Tho'  .sundered  far,  i)y  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  connnon  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted, desolate,  dismayed; 
Or  how  the  lusts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

Mil. 11   Srbwi'.LL. 


No.    237.      {See  music  above.) 
I  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
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No.  238.      (•''"■f'  iiiKji''  above.) 

1  I  thirst,Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  Thy  clean.sing  blood; 
To  dwell  within  Thy  wounds;t)ien  paiu 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  Thee: 

Seal  Thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

■^  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding  side' 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strt'nmh  derive, 
And  bv  Thee  move,  and  in  Thee  live. 


4  Hence  our  hearts  melt,oiir  eyes  o'ertlow, 
Our  words  are  lo.st,  nor  will  we  know 
Nor  will  we  thitn.    )f  aught  beside; 
"My  Lord,  my  Love  is, crucified." 


No.  239.    How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


GEORGE  KEITH 


ANNE  STEELE, 


How  firm     a  foun-d;i-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  L,ord,  Is      laid  for  your 
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faith     in    I^is    ex    -  eel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 
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you  He  hath  said,  You  who    un-to     Je  -  sus  for    ref-uge  have  fled  ? 
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And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  tem- 
]iles  adorn. 

Like  laml>s  they  shall  still  in  my  bo- 
som be  borne. 

7  '  'The  soul  that  on  Jesus  still  leans  for 
repose, 

I  will  not,  I  rtvY/  not,  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  thoui^h  all  hell  should  en- 
deavor to  shake,  [sake." 

ril  never,  no,   )icvc)\   no,  nicvI'R  for- 


2  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in 
health;  [wealth; 

In  poverty's   vale,    or    aboundinji    in 
At  home  and  abroad;  on  the  land,  on 

the  sea — • 
"As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy 

strength  ever  be. 

3  "I'^'ear  not;  I  r.m  with  liiee;  C)  be  not 
dismayed!  [.lid; 

I.  I  am  th\-  God, and  will  still  give  thee 

I'll   strengthen   thee,  help    thee,  and 

cause  thee  to  stand,  [hand. 

Upheld  by  my   righteous,  omnipotent 

4  "When   through  the  deep  waters  I 
call  thee  to  go,  [flow, 

The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  the;>  over- 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  trouble.-,  to 

bless,  [tre.ss. 

And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  dis- 

5  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  ])ath- 
way  shall  lie,  [p^}"-  |2    \nd  now  Christ  is  readv  vour  souls 

My  grace,  all-sufficient, shall  be  thy  sup- j      to  receive. 

The  dame  .sliall  not  hurt  thee— 1  only  |  oh'  how  can  vou  question,  if  you  will 

d-sign  [retine.  ;      Ijclieve  ? 

Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  j  if  si,-,  is  your  burden,  why  will    you 

6  "E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  mv  peo- !      "ot  come  ? 

pie  shall  prove  '  [love;  ' '^^^  ^^  >'""  ^^^  '^"'^  welcome;    He  bids 

jVIy   sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  i      yo^  ^ome  home. 


No.    240.      (■SV<'  music  above.) 

I   Oil,    turn  yc,  oh,  turn  )'e,   for  why 

will  ye  die, 
When  (iod  in  great  mercy  is  coming 

so  nigh  ? 
Now  Je.sus  invites  you,  the  Spirit  says, 

Come, 
.\iid  angels    are  waiting  to  welcome 

vou  home. 


ANON. 
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No.  241. 

WM.  P.   MACKAY. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


J.  J,   HUSBAND. 


y 


1,  We  praise  Thee,  O 

2,  We  praisj  Thee,  O 
^,     vUl      uU)  -  rv     ami 


4,     All      ^\o  -  ry 


aiui 


God! 

God! 
pniise 
]>raise 


for  the     Son      of  Th\- 

for  Thy    S])ir  -  it  of 

to   the   Lamb  that  was 

to   llie     God     of  ;:11 

-i   -i:      ' 

=5:-:.5: 


love, 
li.yht, 
slain, 
uraee, 


•e>- 


S; 


0- 

r- 


■z^^— 


;i^ 


Vnv 
WliJ  has 
Who  has 
Who  has 


Je  -  sns 
shown  us 
borne  all 
bought  us, 

f 


\vl:o 
our 
our 
and 

t? 


(lied 
vSav   - 
sins 
.sought 


:1- 


ii^ 


] 


and 

ior 

and 

us. 


^m 


is     now    gone     a  -  bovc, 
a!id  scat  -  lered  our  night, 
■'ry    stain, 
our     ways, 
.#.        .*-        .6  C. 


has  cleans(.'d  c 
and  guid  -  ed 


Rini'.AlN. 


\  fj         ^    J     i      I  •••pi 

Hal  -  Ie-iu-jah!ThinethegIory;IIai-le-lu-jah!  a-nien!  Rc-vive  us  a-gain, 


>    4X— «- 


No.  242.    God's  Lovg. 

LradiT.—l' or  God  so  loved  1  lie  world, 


Cod's  Love.    Concluded. 

all  truth;  lor  he  shall  not  sperd-:  of  hitn- 


that  lie  gave  His  c/uly  begotten  Son,    self;  but  whatsoever  he  shall  hear,  that 


that  whosoever  believeth  in  hini;-hould 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

Rcsp07isc: — In  this  was  nuiiifested 
the  love  of  God  towartl  us,  because 
that  God  sent  His  only  begott(Mi  Son 
into  the  world,  that  we  might  live  thro' 
Him. 

Leader: — Ileloved,  if  God  so  loved 
us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  another. 

All  silK^.     isl  verse  No.  2.\  \ ,  V/c  praise, etc. 

Leader:— VM\i  the  Comforter,  wliich 
is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  I'atlier 
will  send  in  my  name,  he  slndl  teaeh 
you  all  things  and  bring  all  tilings  to 
vour  remembrance,  whatsoever  I  have 
said  unto  you. 

Response;— V<^\\Q\\  He,  the  Spirit  of 
Truth,  is  come,  He  will  guide  you  into 


shall  he  .■^])eak.  and  he  will  show  you 
things  to  come. 

Leader: — He  shall  glorify  me;  for  he 
shall  receive  of  mine,  and  shall  show  it 
unto  you. 

.-///  sillff.   2a  verse,  We  iiraiseThcc,  etc. 

Leader: — And  1  beheld,  and  I  heard 
the  voice  of  many  angels  round  about 
the  throne,  and  the  living  creatures  and 
the  elders;  and  the  number  of  them 
was  ten-thousand  times  ten-thousand, 
and  thousands  of  thou.><ands. 

Rehouse: — Saying  with  aloud  voice. 
Worthy  is  the  I. ami)  that  was  slain  to 
receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom, 
and  strength,  and  honor,  and  glory, 
and  blessing. 

All  Sing.     3cl  verse,  All  glory,  etc. 
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No.  243.    Holy  Spirit,  Faitliful  Guide. 


M.    M.  WELLS. 

Fine. 


,'  '-^- 


j  ITo  -  ly     Spir  -  it,     faitli-ful  Guide,  Ev-  er  near  the  Christian's  side,  ) 
^■^.Gen-tly    lead    us      by     the  hand,  ril-griius  in      a     des  -  ert  kind.  J 


:g— «-.g 


r4: 


t 


*=pp=^: 


jS. 


Ha- 


iiiiHiil^lH 


D.  c.  JVhispcritig  softly, '^^wanderer^cortie^Fol  -  low  me,  P II  guide  thee  home.'''' 


D.  C. 


■<a- 


■fi*- 


^^^f: 


■g= 


iS 


Wea  -  ry  souls,  for  -  e'er   re-joice.  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 


-A — 


'^ 


^- 


^z.. 


^c 


tpEEE 


-S- 


S_- 


.^-. 


ipS 


2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever,  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear. 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  give  o'er 
Whisper  softly,  "wanderer,  come, 
EoUow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Wfuting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
I'leading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  "wanderer,  come, 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


>  <#>»  * 


No.  244.    Holy  Spirit,  No.  I, 

Leader: — That  which  is  born  of  the 
flesh  is  flesh;  and  that  which  is  born 
of  the  Spirit  is  spirit. 

Response: — If  any  man  have  not  the 
spirit  of  Christ,  he  is  none  of  his. 

Leader; — As  many  as  are  led  by  the 
Spirit  of  Cyod.they  are  the  sons  of  God. 

Response; — The  Spirit  itself  beareth 
witness  with  our  spirit  that  we  are  the 
children  of  God. 

x-ill  Sing;  istverse,No.243,Holy  Spirit, etc 

Leader; — After  that  5'e  believed,  ye 
were  sealed  with  that  Holy  Spirit  of 
promise,  which  is  the  earnest  of  our  in- 
heritance until  our  redemption  of  the 
purchased  possessions  unto  the  praise 
of  his  glory. 

Response. — Grieve  not  the  holy  Spir- 
it of  God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto 
the  day  of  redemi)tion. 

Leader; — The  Comforter,   which  is 


Holy  Spirit.    Concluded, 

the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will 
send  in  my  name,  he  shall  teach  you 
all  things  and  bring  all  things  to  your 
remembrance  whatsoever  I  have  said 
unto  you. 

Response; — The  Spirit  also  helpeth 
our  infirmities,  for  we  know  not  what 
we  should  pray  for  as  we  ought,  but 
the  vSpirit  itself  maketh  intercession 
for  us. 

AllStng;    adverse,  Ever  present,  etc. 

Leader; — The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is 
love,  joy,  peace,  long  suffering,  gentle- 
ness, goodness,  faith,  meekness,  tem- 
perance; if  we  live  in  the  Spirit,  let  us 
also  walk  in  the  Spirit. 

Response; — He  that  soweth  to  the 
flesh  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption, 
but  he  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit,  shall 
of  the  Spirit  reap  life  everlasting. 

All  sing;    3d  verse,  When  our  days,  etc. 
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No.  245.    How  Gentle  God's  Commands. 


PHILIP  DODDRIDGE. 


DKNNIS.  S.  M. 


CIO.   NAEGELI. 


iiS:piipi&!l^ip^p 


How    gen  -  tie  God's  connnaiiil.s!  How  kind    His     ]-)re  -  ccpts  are! 
Be    -  iieath  His     watcli-fal     ey«;      His   saints   se  -  cure   -   ly    dwell; 
Why  should  this  anx  -  ions  load   Press  down  your    wea  -    ry    mind? 
His     good-ness    stands  approved,  I'nchang'd  from  day       to     day: 


:g:rzg=p---i 


Come,  cast  }our  bur -dens  on     the     Lonl.And  tnist  His    constant  care. 

That  hand  which  bears  all  na  -  ture    up  Shall  guard  His  children  well. 
Haste  to      yovir  heaven-ly  Father's  throne,  And  sweet  re -fresh-ment  find. 

I'll     drop  my    bur  -  den    at    His    feet,    And  bear    a    song    a  -  way. 


mmm 


No.  246.    Wisdom.  i  Wisdom.  Concluded. 

Leader: — Remember  now  thy  Crea-iand  the  gain  thereof  Ihan  line  gold, 
tor  i!i  the  days  of  thy  youth.     Serve  I     Response.-— ^\w.    is    more     precious 
hitr    with  gladness,  and  magnify   his  than  rubies, 
name  forever!  Lracfrn—\\u\  all  things  thou  canst 

Response:— \\\\a.t  shall  I  render  unto  desire  are  not  to  be  compared  unto  her. 


the  lyord  for  all  his  benefits  towards 
me  ?  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation 
and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  l<ord. 

Leader: — Give  us,  O  Lord,  the  wis- 
dom from  above,  which  is  first  pure, 
then  peaceable,  gentle,  easy  to  be  en- 
treated, full  of  mercy  and  gocxl  fruits, 
without  partiality,  and  without  hypoc- 
risy. 

Response: — Whence  then  cometh 
wisdom?  and  where  is  the  place  of 
understanding  ? 

Leader: — Behold,  the  fear  of  the 
Lord,  that  is  wi.sdom,  and  to  depart 
from  evil  is  understanding. 

Response: — Happy  is  the  man  that 
findeth  wisdom,  and  the  man  that 
getteth  understanding. 

Leader: — The  merchandise  of  it  is 
better  than  the  merchandise  of  silver, 


Response: — Length  of  days  is  in  her 
right  hand:  and  in  her  left  hand  rich- 
es and  honor. 

Leader: — Her  ways  are  ways  of  ])leas- 
antness,  and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

Response: — She  is  a  tree  of  life  to 
them  that  lay  hold  upon  her;  and  ha]v 
py  is  everv  one  that  retaineth  her. 

L.eadcr: — And  beside  this,  giving  all 
diligence,  add  to  your  knowledge  tem- 
perance. 

Response: — And  to  temperance,  pa- 
tience. 

Leader: — And  to  patience,  godliness. 

Response: — And  to  godliness,  broth- 
erly kindness. 

Leader:— k\\(\.  to  brotherly  kindness, 
charity. 

All  Sine;:     ist  .iikI  2<1  verses.  No.  :'15, 
I  ilow  geutlc  God's  couimaudM  1  etc. 
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No.  247.         Holy,  Holy,  Holy! 


NICKA,  II,  12, 


(M.  II.   136.)         Ucv.  JOHN    B.    DYKES. 


1.     Ho-ly,  ho-iy,     ho  -  ly!        Lord  God  Al-might-y!       Ear-ly  in    the 

II  J  -^1 


■h^-i 


d: 


?5jSiE3=^ 


morn  -  ing,Onr  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee;  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,      ho  -  ly! 


;aEEiE^HEEqE^ZSF=H 


Mer  -  ci-ful  and  Might-y!     God  in  three  Per-sons, Blessed  Trin-i  -ty! 

=fcSqi:zra=tz;E=tt==tiz.:E?^ii^Sz-4 


spgj 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy! 

All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns 

Around  the  glassy  sea; 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

Falling  down  before  Thee, 
"Which  wert  and  art  and 

Evermore  shalt  be. 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy! 

Lord  God' Almighty! 
All  Thy  work  .shall  p.aise  Thy  name 

in  earth  and  sky  and  sea: 

Holy,  holy,  holy! 

Merciful  and  Mighty! 
God  in  three  Persons, 

Blessed  Trinity! 


>  <■>  < 


No.  248.    Holy.  Holy! 

Leader: — Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the 
Lord  of  hosts;  the  whole  earth  is  full 
of  his  glory. 

All  Sing:     ist  verse.  No.  247,  Holy,  holy, 
holy!    I.ord  God  Almiglity!  etc. 

Leader: — For  thou  art  not  a  God 
that  hath  pleasure  in  wickedness: 
neither  .shall  evil  dwell  with  Thee. 

Response: — But  thou  art  holy,  O  thou 
that  inhabitest  the  prai.ses  of  Lsrael. 

All  Sing:     2d  verse.  Holy,  holy,  holy!  All 
the  saints  adore  thee,  etc. 
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Holy,  Holy!     Concluded. 

Leader: — Exalt  ye  the  Lord  ottr  God 
and  worship  at  his  footstool;  for  he  is 
holy. 

Response: — And  the  four  beasts  had 
each  of  them  six  wings  about  him,  and 
they  were  full  of  eyes  within,  and  they 
rest  not  day  and  night,  saying,  Holy, 
holy,  holy!  Lord  God  Almighty,  which 
was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come! 

All  Sing:      3d  verse.   Holy,  holy,   holy! 
I<ord  God  Almighty!  etc. 


No.  249.      My  Faith  Looks  Up. 


RAY   PALMER 


()I,IV;".T.     iM.  II.  7ii,>.) 


LOWELL  MASON. 


:^1^2i:j:-^:^: 


^  :-A 


M^i  WnSfWW 


I.   My  faith  looks  i:p  to  Thee, Thou  T/unl)  of  Cal-va-ry,    vSuv  -  ior  ili-vinc! 

ti:_;----t:. 


, # ^1-  -r*  JU-f -_-i<2 

-  ^-7;^  -| h-  — ^ 


<::^      »     #      «  •_  •-„-'5 

tt--T--.p:.:fc,-P    t 


f 


^  Now  hear  me  while  I  i)niv,     ,.,    ,  .        r        .i  •     i       i,       i     i  i     mm  ■ 
•^    .r  1  11  -1.  ,- Oh.letmefroin  tlnsday  I'e  whol-lv    1  luivo. 

(     lake    all  mv  '^mlt  a-uav,  '  -'  - 


-^- 


±•^::f?::r5: 


2  IVIay  thy  rich  s^racc'  impart 
Stren^fth  to  my  faintin.^  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
I'ure,  warm,  and  changeless  lie, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spreatl. 

Be  thou  mv  Guide: 


f»- 


I 


^J] 


Bid  ilarknes-;  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  i^way, 
Nor  kt  me  I'ver  stniy 
I'rom  thee  asid.'. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold   sullen  .-stream, 

Shall   o'er  me  roll; 
r.lest  vSavior,  then,  in  love, 
I'ear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 


No.  250.       Faith. 

All  Sing:  ist  verse  Xo.  249,  My  faith,  etc. 

Leader: — As  many  as  received  him, 
to  them  gave  he  power  to  l)ecome  the 
sons  of  Ood,  even  to  them  that  believe 
on  his  name. 

Resfyotisr:—\\Q  that  believeth  on  him 
is  not  condemned:  but  he  tliat  believeth 
not,  is  condemned  already,  because  he 
hath  not  believed  in  the  name  of  the 
only  begotten  Son  of  God. 

Leader: — He  that  believeth  on  the 
Son  hath  everlasting  life;  and  he  that 
believeth  not  the  vSon,  shall  not  .see 
life;  but  the  wrath  of  (iod  abideth  on 
him. 

Response: — If  ye  believe  not  that  I 
am  he,  ye  shall  die  in  your  .sins. 

All  Sing:    2d  verse,  May  Thy  rich.  etc. 

Leader: — And  whosoever  liveth,  and 


Faith.    Concluded, 
believeth  in  me,  .shall  never  die. 

Response: — Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and 
righteous;  yea,  our  (rod  is  merciful. 

Leader: — Even  when  we  were  dead 
in  sins,  hath  \\v  (luickeiied  us  together 
with  Christ;  (by  grace  ye  are  saved.) 

Response; — That  in  the  ages  to  come 
he  might  .show  the  exceecHng  riches 
of  his  grace  in  his  kindness  towards 
us,  through  Christ  Jesus. 

.-///  Sing:    3(1  verse,  While  life'sdark,  etc. 

Leader:— V,iin\\x,  justifi.'il  freely  by 
his  grace,  through  the  redemption  that 
is  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Response. — And  if  by  grace,  then  it 
is  no  more  of  works;  otherwise  grace 
is  no  more  grace. 

4lh  verse,  Whcu  eud;i  life's  etc. 


All  Sing: 
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No.  251. 

H.  BONAFt. 


What  a  Friend. 

8s,  7S,  D.     (M.  H.  728.) 


C.  C,   CONVERSE. 


I.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 


Fine. 


-f .     •-         -0-  -0-   -0-     <&  . 


.5.      ^. 

What     a  priv  -  i  -  lej^e  to     car  -  ry         Kv  - 'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
D.  s.  ^l/l    bc-causc  zue  do  not   car  -  ry,       Ez>  -  'ry  thiiig  to  God  in  pray'r! 


N       V  _  D.  S. 


iflt-^fil 


El-feE^T: 


::5=3:=::?: 

CEtEE 


i 


—-*•#-- 

'-^••♦•S— 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft 


iiT 


z- 


^^^^^-^ 


r 


en  for  -  feit,  Oh, what  needless  pain  we  bear, 

S   't  -0-  -p-  -0-   -^- 


-0- 


=rfe= 


w:^. 


w      '^      "J      '^      J 
Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


1 


iEf; 


W 


r — 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care, 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


No.  252.    Prayer.  No.  I. 

Leader: — If  my  people,  which  arc 
called  by  my  name,  shall  humble  them- 
.selvcs  and  pray,  and  seek  my  face,  and 
turn  from  their  wicked  ways,  then  will 
I  hear  from  heaven,  and  will  forgive 
their  sin. 

Response: — And  whatsoever  ye  shall 
ask  in  my  name,  that  will  I  do,  that 
the  Father  may  be  glorified  in  the  Son. 

All  Sini^:     ist  verse.  No.  251 ,  What  a,  etc. 

Leader; — In  everything  by  prayer 
and  supplication  with  thanksgiving  let 
your  recjuestsbe  made  known  unto  God. 

Response: — The  Spirit  also  helpeth 
our  infirmities,  for  we  know  not  what 
we  should  pray  for  as  we  ought;  but 
the  Spirit  it^^elf  maketh  intercession 
for  us  with  groanings  which  cannot  be 
uttered. 

All  Sing:    2(1  verse.  Have  we  trials,  etc. 


Prayer.    Concluded. 

Leader: — Confess  your  faults  one  to 
another,  and  pray  one  for  another,  that 
ye  may  be  healed.  The  effectual  fer- 
vent prayer  of  a  righteous  man  avail- 
eth  nuich. 

Response: — The  sacrifice  of  the  wick- 
ed is  an  abomination  to  the  Lord;  but 
the  prayer  of  the  upright  is  His  delight. 

All  Sing:    3d  verse,  Are  we  weak,  etc. 

Leader: — After  this  manner  there- 
fore pray  ye: 

ylll: — Our  Father  which  art  in  heav- 
en, hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth 
as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day 
our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliv- 
er us  from  evil.  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 
forever.     Ameu. 
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No.  253. 


A.    M.  TOPLADY. 


Rock  of  Ages. 

TOri.ADY.     7S. 


^- 


THOS.  HAST'NG?. 

Fine. 


I.     Rock  of      A  -  i^es,  cleft  for    ttie,     IM  mc  hide     niy-self  in   TIkv: 
D.  c.     /A'     (>/    sin     the    don  -  blc  ciirc,Saz'r  from  zcrat/i  and  make  iiw  piiir. 


-h— 


f^ 


Let  the     \va  -  tcr  and  the  ])loo(l, From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd. 

:Jvr*— <-«'-? — ^-:!?— p— -r-s^- — "fi-    -      -  -      -    '•" 


J — -* —  ^_! — #— -p — o-      Si. P-1-.-ff —  ^-i — ^-  -p.-_^       i:^ -- 


Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
Wlien  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  254.    Rock  of  Ages. 

Leader: — Behold  the  I.anib  of  dod 
who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world. 

RespoJise: — He  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions.  He  was  bruised  for 
our  iniquity.  The  chastisement  of  our 
peace  was  upon  him,  and  with  his 
stripes  we  are  healed. 

Leader: — Thou  shalt  call  his  name 
Jesus,  for  he  shall  save  his  people  frcjin 
their  sins. 

All  Si)l^:  ist  verse.  No. 253,  Rock  of  Ages, 

Leader: — The  l)lood  of  Jesus  Christ, 
his  vSon,  cleansetli  us  from  all  sin. 

Response: — Neither  is  there  salva- 
tion in  any  other,  for  there  is  none 
other  name  given  under  heaven  among 
men  whereby  we  must  be  saved. 

Leader: — Without  shedding  of  blood 
is  no  remission. 


Rock  of  Ages.    Concluded. 

Jxcspuiise: — The  eternal  God  is  thy 
refuge  and  underneath  are  the  ever- 
lasting arms. 

^lll  sing;     2(1  verse,  Could  my  tears,  etc. 

Leader: — The  gift  of  God  is  eternal 
life,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord. 

Response: — By  grace  are  ye  saw  d 
through  faith,  and  that  not  of  yoiir- 
.selves;  it  is  the  gift  of  God. 

Leader: — How  shall  we  escape  if  v.  e 
neglect  so  great  salvation. 

All. — When  thou  passest  through 
the  waters  I  will  be  with  thee  and 
through  the  rivers,  they  shall  nf)t  over- 
flow thee;  when  thou  walkest  through 
the  fire  thou  shalt  not  be  burned, 
neither  shall  the  flame  kindle  upon 
thee. 

3d  verse,  While  I  draw,  etc. 


All  Sing. 
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No.  255.    Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


CKARLES  WESLEY. 


MAKTVN.     7  D.  (M,  H.  656.) 


5.  B.   MARSH, 


Fine. 


I   ^1 


(  Je  -  siis,  lov  -  er    of    my  soul,       Let  ine  to  Thy  bo  -  soni 
'■  \  While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is 


hi^h;  r 


I),  c.  Sij/i'    ill  - /o    the  ha  -veil  guide.   Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul  at      last. 


r-V- 


-0- 

"6- 


-<9- 


^t-PF 


P^pilJ 


K-gi  -  »-  g< 


:5^ 


z).  a 


\3i 


Hide  me,  O  my  Sav  -  ior,     hide,      Till  the  storm  of  life  is        past; 


-!?-(- 


-t5f f — (5> 


0 — I — i^- — ^  ^.^ r~^^ f^ —      I "~" r- —  p  ■— wyt 


2  Other  refiijre  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  del^enseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

INIore  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full' of  truth  and  grace. 


■^  •  ^ 


No.  256.     Refuge. 

Leader: — I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  un- 
to the  hills  from  whence  cometh  my 
help.  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord 
v/Iio  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Response: — He  shall  be  as  an  hiding- 
place  from  the  wind,  and  a  covert  from 
the  tempest;  as  rivers  of  water  in  a  dry 
place,  as  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in 
a  wear}'  land. 

Leader: — Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my 
peace  I  give  unto  you.  Let  not  your 
heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it  be 
afraid. 

All  Sing.  istverse,No.255,  Jesus, lovf.T, etc: 

L.eadcr: — Come  unto  me  all  ye  that 
labor  and  are  heavy  laden  and  I  will 
give  you  rest. 

Response, — I  will  both  lay  me  down 


Refuge.    Concluded.' 

in  peace  and  sleep,  for  thou  Lord  only 
niaketh  me  to  dwell  in  safety. 

Leader: — The  Lord  will  be  a  refuge 
for  the  oppressed,  a  refuge  in  time  of 
trouble. 

Response: — What  time  I  am  afraid  I 
will  trust  in  thee. 

All  Smg.    2cl  verse, other  refuge  have,  etc. 

L.eader: — Behold  he  that  keepeth  Is- 
rael shalZ  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

Response: — The  name  of  the  Lord  is 
a  strong  tower.  The  righteous  runneth 
into  it,  and  is  safe. 

I^eader: — Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  per- 
fect peace  whose  mind  is  .stayed  on  thee 
because  he  trusteth  in  thee. 

All  Sing;   3d  verse.  Thou,  O  Christ,  etc. 
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No.  257.    Prayer,  No.  2. 

Lea(/rr:—-l',nifir  into  his  <r;ite.s  with 
thaiiksjfivin,;^;,  and  into  his  c-uurts  with 
praisi'. 

A'rspoiisc: — I  was  i^lad  \\\wn  tlu-\- 
said  nnto  tnc,  Let  us  i^o  into  the  lious'i- 
of  the  Lord. 

/.crCiAvv— They  that  wait  upon  tlic 
Lord  sliall  renew  their  strenj^th;  tliey 
shall  mount  up  with  win<.;s  as  ea<'!es; 

/v'(:vsyw;/i7'.-— They  sliall  run,  and  not 
be  weary;  tliey  shall  walk,  and  not 
faint. 

Leader: — Blessed  are  thev  which  do 
hunger  and  thirst  after  riL;'hteousnes-' 
for  they  shall  be  filled. 

A'<'j>y!)(;;/.sv;— Blessed  are  the  ptne  in 
heart:  for  they  shall  see  Go<l. 

Leader: — Draw  nigh  to  Cod,  and  he 
will  draw  nigh  to  you. 

Response: — A.sk.and  ye  shall  receive; 
seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it 
shall  lie  opened  unto  you. 

Leader: — Let  us  therefore  come  bold- 
'v  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
nirt,  obtain  mercy,  and'  find  grace  to 
he]]i  in  time  of  need. 

Response: — ()  come,  let  us  worship 
and  bow  down;  let  us  kneel  before  the 
Lord  our  JNLaker. 

.///  .SV 11  i^:     ( Sec  music  No.  25 ; . ) 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je.sus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit. 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear. 

All  because  we  do  not  carr}-, 
Everything  to  God  in  ])rayer! 


Holy  Spirit.    Concluded 

tecost  was  fully  come,  ll'.ey  were  al! 
with  one  accord  in  one  place. 

l\'espoiise:~\\\^\  sudden!  %■  there  came 
a  sound  from  heaven  as  of  a  rushing 
mighty  wind,  and  ii  fdU<l  all  the  liou.s'e 
wiiere  they  were  silliiie,'. 

Leader: — And  thire  a])peared  unto 
them  cloven  tongues  liki'  as  of  fire,  and 
it  sat  upon  each  of  tlun:. 

/w.v/w/.svv— And  thev  were  all  filled 
with  the  IIolv  Ghost,  and  bigan  to 
speak  with  otlu  r  tongues,  as  the  Spirit 
gave  Ihcm   utteraiue. 

Leadtr: — I  lave  ye  received  the  Holy 
( iliost  since  ye  believed  ? 

Respojise:  —\\K-x<:h\  know  that  v.e 
dwell  in  him.  and  he  in  us,  because  he 
hath  given  us  of  his  vSpirit. 

-  ///  Si>lff.      { See  nnisic  No.  .-  .;„ ) 
Holy  Spirit,  faithful  guide, 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side, 
( Vently  lead  us  by  the  hand; 
Pilgrim,  in  a  deser'.  land, 
\\\;ny  souls,  fore'er  rejoice, 
While  they  hear  that  sweete;-,t  voice 
Whisijering  softly,  "wand'rer  come 
I'oilow  me,  ril  guide  thee  home." 


No.  258.    Holy  Spirit,  No.  2. 

Leader: — And  it  shall  come  to  pass 
in  the  last  days,  saith  (jod,  I  will  pour 
out  my  vSpirit  upon  all  flesh. 

Response: — And  your  sons  and  }  our 
daughters  shall  prophesy,  and  vour 
young  men  shall  see  visions,  and  your 
old  men  shall  dream  dreams. 

Leader: — And  on  my  servants  and 
on  my  handmaidens  I  will  pour  out  in 
those  days  of  my  Spirit,  and  they  shall 
prophesy. 

Response :-~%\\\.  ye  shall  receive  pow- 
er after  that  the  Holy  Ghost  is  come 
upon  you;  and  ye  shall  be  witnesses 
unto  me  both  in  Jerusalem  and  in  all 
Judea,  and  in  Samaria,  and  unto  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth. 

Leader:— hw^  when  the  day  of  Pen- 


No.  259.    Praise,  No.  2. 


the    L<jrd,  sing 
Maig,    and  his 


Leader: — Praise   ye 
unto  the    Lord  a    new 
praise  in  tlie  congregation  >il   .saints. 

Response  :~V('>x  the  Lord  taketh 
pleasure  in  hispeoi)le;  he  will  beautify 
the  meek  with  salvation. 

Leader; — Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise 
God  in  his  .sanctuary;  jjiai.se  him  in 
the  firnuiment  of  his  ]X)wer. 

Response; — Praise  him  for  his  might}- 
acts;  praise  him  according  to  hisexcel- 
leMt  greatness. 

Leader; — Praise  him  with  the  sound 
of  the  trumpet;  prai.se  him  with  the 
psaltery  and  harp. 

Response, — Praise  him  with  the 
timbrel  and  dance;  prai.se  him  with 
stringed  instruments  and  organs. 

Leader: — Praise  him  u]Jon  the  loud 
cymbals;  prai.se  him  upon  the  high 
.sounding  cymbaks. 

Response: — Let  everything  that  hatli 
breath  praise  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 

.-///  Sing.     (See  music  No.  264.). 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Prai.se  Him,  all  creatures  here  below. 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
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No.  250.  First  Response. 

{Mav  be  sutiij  aftcy  prayer,  at  opening  or  closing.) 


E.  0.  E 


mmBm^nmmm 


Hear  our  pray'r,  O  Fa-thcr,  hear  us,  accept  us,  Lord,  for  Je-sus'  sake. 


No.  261. 


^eSU: 


-St 


-Wr 


-«»— 


Second  Response. 


E.  0    E 


— I- 


^  • 


Hear  our  pray'r,hear  our  prav'rAiul  bless      us,  For   Je  -  sus' sake. 


.p    ...» 


f 


^i§ll 


No,  262. 


E.  O.  E. 


Third  Response. 


Hear  our  pray'r,  O  Father, hear.  And  bless  us,0  bless  us,  for  Je-sus'  sake. 


-#'-#- 


-I — 


n-i- 


r 
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No.  263.    I  Will  Lift  Up  Mine  Eyes. 

CHANT. 


COPYRIGHT,     1692      BV   E.     O      EXCEUL. 


E.  O.  E. 


1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills  from  whence  cometli  my  help. 

2.  He    will    not    suffer   thy  foot  to  be  moved;  he  that 

keepeth  thee     will   not  slumber. 

3.  The  I<ord  is  thy  keeper;  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  .  .  .  hand. 

4.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil;  he  shall  pre-serve  thy  soul. 


V-. 


^tfc: 


-^- 


fSi- 


;i 


^I^Zl 


i 


:irf=:q=1: 


:J=5=^- 


^  ^ 


fig] 


-% 


1.  My  help  cometli  from  the  Lord,  who  made    heaven  and  earth. 

2.  Behold  he  that  keepeth  Israel,  shall  not        slumber  nor  sleep. 

3.  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the     moon  by     night. 

4.  The  Lord  shall  ]:)reserve  thy  going  out,  and  thy 
coming  in,  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for-ev  -  er  -  more.  A  -  men. 


^ 
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No.  264. 

THOb.   KEN. 


Doxology. 

OI,I)   mXDKlU).     I,.   M. 


a    FRANC. 


-^  'g' 


— irrd- 


r[l1 


I'raise  (lod  from  whom  all  hU'Ssiiij^'s  no\v;rniis(j  Him,all  crcalurcs Iktl'  helow; 

I     I 
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-,^-  -/S'-o 
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r 


p-tziiez- 
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«  h3^-- 


^ 
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-^;- 
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I'raise  Him  a-bove    ye  heav'iily  host,  Praise  Father, Son  and  IIo-lv  Ghost. 

_     .m.  .a.   -5/.     t*.  J.  J 
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No.  265.     Invitation  to  Worship. 

(Sec  music  ahoTc.) 
I  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell,     13  ()  enter  then  His  ;irates  with  praise, 

Sin<>;  to  the  Lord  with  cheerfnl  voice:}     Approach  with  joy  His  conrts  unto: 
Him  sjrve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell  j  Praise,  laud, and  bless  His  name  always, 

Come  ye  before  Him,  and  rejoice.  For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed. 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make; 

We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take 


No.  266. 

THOS,   KbN. 


4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  ajjje  endure. 

WILLI.^M    KI'.TIll;. 

Doxology. 

.SESSIONS.     L,.  yi.  L.  O.   EMERSON. 


at«LbSzz?t 


— I— ^— (^ 


I.   All  ]>eople  that  on  earth  do  dwell,   Singtcthe  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 

^2i«'-prp±'?:z^~Fpz|?z;?.-^l-^j±z:tEzzb±tEzzEizK 


r  r--F 

— I 1 — «-• 


Him  serve  with  fear.His  praiseforth  tell, Come  ye  before  Him  and  re-joice. 

_^_^_ _::^i^| 
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No.  267. 

:§ iz~ 


r 


Gloria  Patri. 


I.  Glory  be  to  the  Father, and  to  the  Son, 


and       to  the  Ho -ly  Ghost: 


2.  As  it  w-as  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,  world  without  end.  A  -  men. 
^  -«-   ,,   -a.-  -a.     -f^-  -«,- 
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xfe-t-r^z:[?iF^.-7il 


INDEX- 

Titles  in  Small  Caps;  First  Lines  in  Roman;  metrical  titles  in  Italic, 


N(>. 


•I 


No. 


Ar.iDE  WITH  MK- M'd^Kllemlv,  8s,  7s,  I).. .  2()IJ|I  always  go  to  Ji:.s    45 

Ahiindanti.v  aiuj:.     4(5  Kvkk  will  I  puav..     !)7  I  uni  (((niinjr  to  tiio  l!);:^ 


A  lUiUDKN  ukarku  . .  .5iy|F:itlu'r,  in  tliu  morn    1(7 
Alas  and  dikmySa  5i2r)|Fatlu!r,  I  streti-li  my  VMS 

ALITTLHTALK    wit.    127|I<'lNl>  HOMKTIlINd    TO    \{\h 

All  for  Jksus 14()| Follow  all  the.  . .     1~* 

21 


All  iiAiLTHKrowEit  91 
Ail  pooplo  that  on.. .  265 
All,  yi!S  all,  Igivoto  14(5 


I  can  heal'  my  Savio 
i  cannot  tkll  why 

Follow  ime 211  come  to  thee 

l<'or  all  the  Lord  lias     IT)  I  do  hklievk 

Fore\('r  licrc!  my  res  2l2S  If  1  in  lliy  likeness.. 
AmaVanjT  grace,  liow  217  For  .»<a!vatioM  aie  yo    21]If  I  wkuk  a  voice. 

Ameuica 183  Fkoii  ALL  that  dw    ()7'If   unrepentant  yon 

Am  I  asoklieroftlio  2~'4  From  kvkuy  sto  131-2157  I  have  a  son^  1  love 


Angels  iiov'uiNci..  200 
Anheiutothe  kin  100 
Are  you  ready  for  th  142 

'  " ...    100 


Arid  C.  P.  M 

AlUSE,  MY  SOUL,  AIlI 

A  sinner  was  wiintl'  104 
At  the  fountain..  205 
Autumn,  b\s,  Z-s,  JJ..    232 

Avon,  C.  M 

Away  the  howl 


(ialher  lliem  to  ns  fr    GsH  liave  hatlicd  in  the 
Gently  Lord,  ()  gent  233; I  have  no  merit.... 

(iLolHA  FaTUI 2(;7  I  HAVE  OFTEN    IIEA. 

Glorious  things  of  th  207J I  journey  to  the  Ix^t 


1  am  coming  unto. .   KJj) 
I  AMTlHSriNii  LoifD  U)2 

«!» 
10 
71) 
100 
72 
10!) 
2!) 
34 
14 
43 
84 
10 


130 

Azmon,  CM 221 

24 

48 
180 
48 
88 
17 


Ue  active  in  the 
Beautiful,  beckon 
Beautiful  kobes.  , 
Beckoning  hands  at 
Behold  1  stand  at 
Be  thou  my  guide 
Blessed  assuuance  110 
Blessed  words  for. .  57 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet  219 
By  faith  the  L:mil)..  KU) 
Calling  the  tuodi    50 

Call  them  in 08 

Cakuy  everything  35 
Christ  for  the  world  210 
Christ  is  ALL  the.  .  140 
Come  and  listen  to  154 
Come,  christian  sail  170 
Come,  Holy  Spirit. .  215 
Come,  sinner  come  107 
Come  sinners  to  the  77 
COi^IE  THOU  Almigii  208 
Come  thou  fount  187 

Come  to  Jesus 108 

Come  ye  disconsol  1 1 
Come  ye  sinners.  . .  197 
Come  ye  that  love  195 


218  Glory  be  to  the  Fath  207 
Glory,  glory  to..  55 
Glory  Jesi:s  saves  14 
Glory  to  his  na:me  89 
God  bless  our  native  200 

(iod  calling  yet 121 

God  is  calling  the. . .  56 
God  is  calling  yet  121 
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